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THE CANTANKEROUSNESS OF FATE. 


FaTE is proverbially capricious. It is more than this, 
it is progressive, enterprising, Edisonesque in ingenuity 
and invention to devise new ways of imperiling, maim- 
ing and killing humankind. Thus, only the other day, a 
ship's docter, who had braved the perils of Atlantic 
storms and been buffeted about in the hurricane lo these 
many years, came at last to grief with a leg broken in the 
giddy mazes of the dance on board ship. 

The sportsman, whether on land or sea, is usually 
credited with undergoing a certain degree of peril in fol- 
lowing his chosen pursuit. If a gunner, his gun may 
explode, or he may be in continual danger from a fool of 
acompanion’s gun pointed full at his devoted head, or 
some other fool gunner may shoot him for a woodchuck 
ora partridge. If a fisherman, he may get lost in the 
woos, or a snake may bite him. If a yachtsman, he may 
tumble overboard, or his yacht may capsize and he be 
drowned. These are old-fashioned casualities, the com- 
monplace fatalities of sport; but as has been said, froward 
fortune has a way of demonstrating her originality and 
impatience of precedent by manifesting herself in some 
unlooked for and unprovided against happening. Such, 
for example, was the killing of the Gulf Coast fisherman, 
recorded in our columns last week, who met his death by 
the blow of a tarpon, which leaping from the water 
dashed full-tilt upon him in his boat. Such too was the 
untoward experience of Mr. Charles Arns, of this town, 
one day during the yacht races of last week. 

When we consider the vast multitude of pleasure- 
seeking spectators who attended the Vigilant—Valkyrie 
contests, and the thousand and one perils which beset 
them, our wonder is excited, not that there should have 
been this one mishap or accident, or visitation or casualty, 
or catastrophy, or calamity, by which Mr. Arns suffered, 
but that the mishaps should not have been more in num- 
ber and of graver nature. It is estimated that on the 
first day of the races not less than 35,000 spectators were 
afloat on the Atlantic, on all sorts of craft, from great 
sea-going steamships to tiny and toppling pleasure boats. 
For the four races there must have been far more than 
100,000 people thus carried to sea in heavily-loaded and 
over-crowded craft, subject at all times to danger of 
collision, of capsize, of foundering, or at the very least, of 
tumbling overboard. Such emergencies were not unex- 
pected. Ample provision was made for them by the 
police. The patrol steamer Aurora was at hand, having 
a complete equipment of life-saving apparatus and a 
trained crew of fifty patrolmen. She had on board life- 
boats manned by crews who were stationed constantly at 
the boats ready for immediate response to ¢all. Other 
squads of the crew stood by, ready with life-lines and life- 
rings. Five police surgeons were on the qui vive to render 
their services, Taken all in all, this thoroughly fitted out 
and disciplined life-saving police contingent constituted 
an admirable and noteworthy feature of the great inter- 
national occasion. 

But police patrol, boat, crew, surgeons and life-lines 
availed nothing for the protection, the succor or the re- 
suscitation of the unfortunate Mr, Arns, While this en- 


thusiastic yachtsman was watching the race, eagerly 
scanning the progress of the two boats, his heart beating 
fast with joy as the Vigilant lengthened the space which 
measured her lead, he was overtaken by disaster and 
sorely wounded in body and in spirit. Just here it was 
that the elaborate system devised by the police to protect 
a hundred thousand pleasure seekers broke down. In 
the words of the political orator, it was protection that did 
not protect. It did not, at night after the race was done, 
restore him to the bosom of his family, whole in body 
and joyful of soul, crowing as so goodly a proportion of 
the hundred thousand was crowing at the victory of the 
brave Yankee craft over the Britisher. For one reason, 
Mr. Arns was not within the reach of the life-lines. He 
was not one of the multitude of the hundred thousand on 
the sea. He did not venture out on ocean’s troubled 
breast on that eventful day. He remained on the hard, 
solid, substantial terra firma; and watching the races 
from afar, noted the fortunes of the day and followed 
the progress of the competing craft-as set forth in 
mimic representation high up on the front of 
the World building in Park Row. A vast, surg- 
ing crowd was there, and Mr. Arns was in the crowd. It 
was just at a most critical moment in the uncertainties of 
international yacht racing, that, if we accept his story, 
he was hit over the head with a club by Policeman Baker; 
or, if we accept the policeman’s version of it, somebody 
in the crowd threw a missile which hit the unfortunate 
Mr. Arns over the eye. Just what did actually happen 
may perhaps be determined, when on Mr. Arns’s com- 
plaint the Police Commissioners shall try Policeman 
Baker; or, baffling inquiry, the incident may go down to 
posterity arm in arm with that famous mystery be- 
queathed to us by our forefathers, ‘‘Who struck Billy 
Patterson?” Be that as it may, whoever dealt the blow or 
heaved the missile was but the unwilling agent of capri- 
cious Fate, the chosen instrument through whom, in that 
week of perils of the deep courted by the ten times ten 
thousands who went to sea, she elected to exhibit her 
cantankerousness by bringing calamity only upon this 
dry land sailorman, who was following the fortunes of 
the race amid the presumably safe, secure and tranquil 
precincts of Newspaper Row. 


VIGILANT AND VALKYRIE, 


ONE good to both sides that has come from the Cup 
races is the renewal of a discussion over technical points 
of design, construction and handling; there is ample 
material for thought and study through the whole of next 
winter. This year the English are fairly ahead in the 
material and making of their sails. Mr. Ratsey may go 
home with the consoling thought that his part of the 
work has been well done. While the superior speed of 
Vigilant is freely conceded, there is much about Valkyrie, 
in particular in her ease of handling and in her construc- 
tion, which is worth copying. 

One of the most striking points of Vigilant’s superiority 
is in her rigging; Mr. Herreshoff has departed from all 
conventional ideas, and, it must be admitted, with com- 
plete success, the mast being far better supported with 
less weight. The great fault of the rig, the extreme 
lightness of its component parts at the outset, was effectu- 
ally remedied before the Cup races; the general arrange- 
ment of shrouds and stays has proved entirely successful, 
and is likely to be generally adopted by designers. 

In the matter of handling many points of comparison 
present themselves, and both parties are likely to profit 
by the experience of the five races, but taken altogether 
it is difficult to say which crew has done the best work. 
Although Mr. Herreshoff’s sailing has been criticised in 
some quarters, each of the boats was beautifully handled, 
though the details of working are quite different. Capt. 
Cranfield’s work in starting and in maneuvering his 
boat through the race has been generally praised, and 
the perfect drill of the English crew has been admired 
by all who have seen it. At the same time Vigilant 
has been boldly and skilfully handled at all times, and 
if her crew has shown a lack of drill and discipline it 
has made up for it by quick and energetic work, as in 
the final race. 

In the method of setting sails, especially the spinaker, 
and in the use of the balloon jibtopsail, the American 
crew was distinctly superior, and Capt. Cranfield will 
have some new tricks to carry home with him. Taken 
altogether, the present races are likely to be of material 
benefit to both parties in the future. 


THE ELIXIR OF OCTOBER. 


THIS is a day of hard matter of fact and common 
sense practicality; the age of magic philtres and wonder- 
working elixirs has passed by and been forgotten. But 
has it? Every town dweller country bred will tell you 
better than that. Every such an one, we mean, who has 
not utterly lost his freshness of spirit, whose heart has 
not been wholly withered and incrusted with the parch- 
ing heat and the dustiness and mustiness of time and 
toil and turmoil of business. Every one, we mean, too, 
who shall confess the fact, concealing nothing and freely 
revealing to you his true self. He will own to the elixir 
of October days and testify to the magic of their spell 
on the man of the town who was the boy of the country. 

Such an one may look up into the deep, mysterious blue 
of October heavens only through the narrow rifts of city 
streets; the floods of golden sunshine may gladden him 
but for a moment in the noonday rush; the glory of the 
sunset glow he may behold only as it flushes the tow- 
ering summits of business blocks; of the zig-zagging 
fall of flaming autumn leaves he may catch but a 
glimpse as his elevated railway car speeds past the city 
parks; the tracery of bare October branches he may per- 
ceive only by down-bent gaze at night as their reflec- 
tion is painted on the pavement by the high-poled elec- 
tric light; yet slight as is the impression of the senses, 
momentary the glance, fleeting the picture stamped on 
the retina, all these manifestations of the changing year 
speak to him with their thousand tongues of the stretch- 
ing fields, the wooded hillsides and the running waters; 
carry him back to boyhood days, and overwhelm him 
with heart thoughts of the old home. 

Blessed is he—more blessed indeed than he can ever 
know while the blessing itself shall last—to whom the 
intimations and suggestions of October days are not of the 
sacred past alone, but of the present, too; to whom they 
bring thoughts not only of the old home that was, but of 
the old home that is. 

A prosy, practical, matter-of-fact age? Not yet, nor 
ever shall be, in the season when the elixir of October is 
in the air and the magic of October blue in the sky. j 


SNAP SHOTS 


THE New York Forestry Commissioners are engaged in 
an attempt to restock the Catskill Mountains with deer. 
Last week sixteen deer, captured in Indian Lake in the 
Adirondacks, were transported by rail to the Catskill 
State Park, at Big Indian in Ulster county. With what 
have been put out there before and with the natural in- 
crease, it is expected that there will be nearly a hundred 
deer in the park next spring. With wise management 
this Catskill deer enterprise should prove successful; and 
there is no reason why the game may not become a per- 
manent feature of the mountains. 





Another and more important deer stocking experiment 
is the introduction of reindeer into Alaska, to furnish a 
food supply for the coast Eskimo. This work, under- 
taken by the National Government on the suggestion of 
Rev. Sheldon Jackson, gives promise of proving a very 
great success. Recent advices from Mr. Jackson report 
that of the original herd of 110 reindeer imported from 
Siberia last year none died during the winter, while the 
stock has been increased by the accession of 72 surviving 
fawns. A further addition of 37 reindeer was brought 
from Siberia in June of this year, and 150 more will be 
imported this fall. This isa beginning which appears to 
assure the establishment of the deer in Alaska. 





A convéntion of Georgia sportsmen was called to meet 
last Tuesday in Atlanta to organize a State association 
and to consider needed amendments of the game laws. 
Georgia is one of those States which rejoice in game codes 
consisting for the most part of local county laws, each 
one differing from the rest, and the whole collection so 
various, diverse, complicated and uncertain that not one 
lawyer in ten can tell whatit allmeans. If thesportsmen 
of Atlanta, Columbus, Americus, Savannah, Macon, and 
the other cities represented in the new movement shall 
set about the codification of the Georgia game statutes 
into an orderly, consistent and intelligible law, they will 
have made the first movement toward efficient game pro- 
tection. Such reform is needed in a dozen other States, 
where codification of the laws is one of the essentials to a 
comprehension and respect of them, 
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THE GLADNESS OF AUTUMN. 
Wao sings of sadness in this happy hour 
When he is blest who can but breathe the air 
Of this October day! Who sings of death 
And melancholy days, and woods all sere; 

Of withered branch and leaf returned to dust, 
Of blight, and frost, and sombre autumn skies! 
I sing of joy, of that supremest mood 
When all-exalted, man and nature reap 
Fruition from a cycle’s earnest toil! 
Who that can gaze upon New England hills 
Clad in their cloth of gold, the lambent air 
Pulsing with softest haze, the scent of leaves 
And all the forces of the autumn wood 
Distilling philtres sweeter far than June— 
Who can so look and feel no leaping stir 
Of all that sluggish tide which gives him life, 
A sense of living, working, conquering all 
The petty obstacles that hedge him round! 
Who talks of lying down to rest, and longs 
For all the sad and wasting panoplies 
Of self-afflicted woes—to him say I, 
Rise up! Fill all thy lungs with gladness full, 
Make thou thy name upon the walls of fame; 
Achieve, and put thy strength to earnest test! 
For nature lies not down to unearned rest, 
Nor does the soft susurrus of the wind 
Lull her to well deserved repose until 
Her work is done; then gently breathes o’er all 
A final benison of falling leaves! 

WEDWORTH WADSWORTH. 


THE WOMAN FROM SITTING BULL’S. 


In the fall of 1879, Paul Sandusky, Jo Hamilton and I 
built our winter quarters on Flat Willow Creek, about 
twenty miles east of the Snowy Mountains. The country 
was still infested with roving war parties from the differ- 
ent tribes, some coming from Sitting Bull’s camp, then on 
the Big Bend of Milk River. 

As we intended to do some trading with the friendly 
tribes, especially the Crows and Blackfeet, we built com- 
modious quarters, consisting of two buildings facing each 
other and about forty feet apart, and containing altogether 
five rooms. Joining on to the ‘‘Fort”—as we called it— 
we constructed a high stockade corral for the horses. 

Game of all kinds was then very abundant, and bands 
of elk and antelope could be seen almost daily within a 
mile or so of our place. Glad to have company, we gave 
free quarters to all hunters and trappers who cared tostop 
with us, and by March 1 we numbered eleven men, in- 
cluding our cook, ‘‘Nigger Andy.” 

A few hundred yards below our ‘‘fort” a little creek, 
which we named Beaver Castor, joined the Flat Willow. 
For some miles above its mouth it flowed through a deep 
cut in the prairie, bordered with sage brush and willows. 
At its junction with the Flat Willow, in the V formed by 
the two creeks, was quite a high butte. It sloped up very 
gently from the Flat Willow side, but was almost a cut 
bank on the Beaver Castor side. 

This butte was our watch tower. From its summit we 
could see miles and miles of the surrounding country. 
One morning in March most of the men went out ante- 
lope hunting, leaving four of us in camp—Jo Healy, laid 
up with rheumatism; Harry Morgan, the herder; the cook 
and myself. About 10 o’clock this morning I concluded 
to take a hunt, and before catching up a horse I climbed 
the butte to see if I could spy a band of elk or antelope 
near by. As soon as I reached the summit I saw some 
moving forms on the prairie not far off, near Beaver Cas- 
tor, and adjusting my glass, I found that they werea large 
war party of Indians afoot. They also saw me, for I saw 
several of them stop and level their telescopes at me. I 
took pains to let them know I was not an Indian, for I 
strutted about with long strides and faced them with arms 
akimbo. Finally, as they came close, I backed down 
from the summit, very slowly, and placing a buffalo chip 
on top of a bush, so as to make them think I was still 
watching them, I dashed for the fort. 

I found that the horse herder had caught up an animal 
and gone out hunting; so grabbing a lariat 1 ran out to 
drive in the band, which was grazing nearly a mile from 
the house. I went down as fast asI could run, but found 
that I couldn’t get within roping distance of a single an- 
imal. They had been in the corral all night as usual, and 
in spite of my efforts they kept straggling and feeding 
along, and every minute I expected the war party to 
swoop down on me. However, I finally got them home 
and into the corral, and my clothing wet with perspira- 
tion I sat down to get my wind. 

In the meantime Andy had not been idle. He had 
placed all our spare arms and ammunition by the loop- 
holes, had dragged Healy, bed and all, to a place of van- 
tage, where he could shoot without hurting his rheumatic 
legs, and had then gone on preparing our dinner. So we 
waited and watched, expecting every minute to beattacked. 
But no Indians came. We had our dinner, and as the 
afternoon passed the boys kept straggling in by ones and 
twos, until by 5 o'clock all were home. None of them 
had seen any Indians. 

Finally I proposed that two or three of us get our horses 
and make a reconnoissance. 

“‘We don’t want no horses,” said Sagebrush Charlie, 
oa you and me go up on the butte and take alook from 

nere. 

I didn’t like the proposition, for I surmised that the 
war party were concealed in the brush on Beaver Castor, 
probably near the butte. But on the other hand I didn’t 
care to be bluffed, so I went with him. 


As we neared the top of the butte we proceeded very 
cautiously, moving only a step at atime. Only a few 
yards more and we would have reached the summit,when 
we saw that an Indian on the opposite side of the butte 
was looking at us. We could see nothing of him but his 
head, and of course he could see only our heads. Thus 
we stood facing each other for what to me seemed a long 
time. ‘Shall we shoot?” asked Sagebrush. ‘‘No,” I re- 
plied. ‘‘If we advance to shoot he will have the best of | 
it, and if he advances we will have the edge on him.” So 
we continued to stare at him. After a while I saw that 
the Indian was beginning to back down out of sight, so I 
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did the same. I made only a step and he had disap- 
red, but I kept backing away, watching the top of the 
utte, with rifle coéked ready to shoot in an instant. 
When half way down I turned to run and saw Sagebrush 
just disappearing around the corner of the fort. Until 
then I had supposed that he was at my side. Socalling 
him some name, I fairly flew down the hill, expecting 
every minute to have a shower of bullets about my ears. 
But I too reached the fort without any sign from the 
enemy. 

When I got inside I found the boys joking ‘‘Sage- 
brush” about leaving me, and seeing that he was 
ashamed of himself I said nothing to him, although I 
was quite angry at him. 

As soon as it was dark we put on a double guard, and 
kept ourselves in réadiness for an attack. Late in the 
evening we concluded that the Indians would make a 
daylight raid on us,so we arranged about guard duty 
and slept by turns. However, we heard nothing of our 
dusky friends, and at 6 o’clock the cook called breakfast 
as usual. The horses had now been in the corral nearly 
twenty-four hours and were very hungry, so four of us 
saddled up and went out to make a big circle and find 
out if our friends had left us. We went down Flat 
Willow a mile or more, then swung up on to the prairie, 
crossed Beaver Castor and headed home, but could see 
no Indian signs. Finally we went up on top of the butte, 
where Sagebrush and I had seen the Indian the night 
before. There in the loose shale we found his tracks, 
and saw that after backing down a little ways he had, 
like us, turned and run by mighty leaps to the bottom. 
There we found a great number of tracks and a lot of 
moccasins, some meat, etc., and following the trail we 
found that the Indians had crossed Beaver Castor and 
gone up on to the prairie, where in the thick dry grass 
we lost all traces of them, and concluding that they had 
left we went home and turned the horses out to feed, 
with the herder and one other man to herd them. 


After dinner, perhaps 2 or 3 o’clock, we saw a person 
on foot come down on to the creek from the prairie, 
about half a mile below the house. I went down to see 
who it was, and found to my surprise that it was a lone 
Indian woman, and as soon as I came up to her she 
began to talk to mein a language which I at once knew 
to be Nez Percés, but which I could not understand. I 
replied to her in Sioux, and found that she understood 
and could speak a little of that tongue, and by piecing 
it out with signs we got along very well. I told her to 
go up to the fort with me and get something to eat, and 
afterward she could tell us her story. When we reached 
the place the boys all crowded around and stared at her, 
and asked all sorts of questions, but I told them to wait, 
and we would hear what she had to say. 

The woman didn’t seem to be at all embarrassed. She 
sat at the table and calmly and slowly ate the food the 
cook set before her, not heeding the ten or eleven pairs 
of eyes that were intently watching her. After she had 
finished eating I asked her to tell us where she had come 
from, where she was going and all about herself, and I 
interpreted her tale, sentence by sentence, to the boys. She 
said: ‘‘I came from Sitting Buil’s camp on Milk River, 
when some of my people, Nez Percés, are living with the 
Sioux. Two years ago, my son went with some Sioux 
and Nez Percés to war against the Crows. They had a 
big fight on the Yellowstone, and it was supposed that 
my son was killed. But not long agoI heard that the 
Crows had captured my boy, and that he is still living 
and in the Crow camp. Having no relatives and no hus- 
band, I made up my mind to goand live with my son, and 
started out; this is the twenty-third day since I left Milk 
ens I have been starved most of the time and am very 
tired.” 

‘‘Hush!” said one of the boys, ‘‘That’s too durned thin. 
I move that we hang her right now.” 

At this, every one began to talk at once. 
she was a spy, others that she was all right. 

Finally I said to her, ‘‘The boys, some of them, think 
you are not telling the truth. Yesterday a big war party 
was here, and they think you belong to that outfit.” 

‘‘How they lie,” she interposed. ‘I haven’t seen an 
Indian since I left Milk River.” 

“That may be,” I replied, ‘‘you cannot blame the boys 
for being a little suspicious. However, they will not harm 
you. You are as safe here as you would be among your 
own people. Just as soon as this snow goes, one of our 
men will start for the Yellowstone with a four-horse team 
after some provisions, and youcan go with him. From 
there it is only ashort distance to the Crow camp. In 
the meantime you can stay with us here and rest up. 
Throw off your robe and make yourself at home.” 

‘‘T like what you say,” she replied, ‘‘but I am afraid of 
all these men. Let me stay close by you.” 

Wherever I went that afternoon she followed me, and 
when it came time to turn in I made her a bed of buffalo 
robe behind the counter. Some of the boys spread down 
in the room and others in the cook house. 

‘‘T don’t like this,” the woman said to me. ‘I am afraid 
to sleep there; let me make my bed down beside yours.” 

‘Don’t fear,” I replied, ‘‘no harm will come to you. 
No one in this place cares for you or wishes to harm 

ou.” 

‘‘Well, then,” she said, “‘if that is so I will step out a 
minute and then go to bed.” 

Now the door to this room was fastened from the inside, 
when we wished it, by two wooden bars; outside we closed 
it merely by a rawhide thong and pin. Some of us were 
always at home, and when we all left this room we 
fastened the door with the thong to keep the dogs and the 
cold air out. As the woman started to go out I went up 
to the counter and took my six-shooter, intending to 
follow her out, but quicker than a flash she darted through 
the door, and closed and fastened it with the thong and 
pin. Of course all the boys in the room made a rush, 
and two of us getting our fingers between the door and 
the jamb gave a strong jerk, snapped the fastening and 
we all ran out. The woman had disappeared in the dark- 
ness, but we could still hear her footsteps as she ran 
toward the brush. Suddenly she gave a peculiar kind of 
a whistle and from all around in the brush she was 

answered by the hooting of owls. We all rushed back 
on » fort, put out the lights and made ready for an 
at . 

After an hour or so the boys began to talk. ‘‘I knowed,” 
said one, ‘‘that she was a spy.” 

‘‘Didn’t I say to hang her,” exclaimed another. 
fellers that thought she was all right are sure soft.” 


Some said 


“You 
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We all sat up until long after daylight, and not until 8 
or 9 o’clock did any one turn in. But we were not 
attacked, nor did we see the woman again. 


Several weeks afterward, when Hamilton went to the 
Yellowstone after supplies, he learned that this woman 
had stopped at the ‘‘Circle N” ranch and that they had 
lost 140 horses. ‘Wm. JACKSON. 

Piecan, Montana. 


Adatuyal History. 


FACTS ABOUT THE OPAH. 


In his interesting article entitled ‘‘The Opah,” which 
was published in FOREST AND STREAM of Oct. 7, my friend, 
Dr. R. W. Shufeldt, has—probably inadvertently—made 
some statements which, I am sure, he will be glad to have 
corrected. 

“Years and years ago,” he says, ‘‘a specimen was taken 
near Sable Island, Nova Scotia, and ichthyologists pre- 
dicted then it would probably some time be captured upon 
the immediate coast of the United States. This has 
recently been done by Captain Wm. T. Lee on the La 
Have Bank in 280ft. of water (42° 49’ N. lat., 63° W. 
long.).” 

This statement is in error in the following particulars: 

First, the specimen of opah referred to by Dr. Shufeldt 
was not taken “upon the immediate coast of: the United 
States,” as an examination of the position will show, but 
nearly south (or off) of the center of Nova Scotia. Second, 
it was not caught on La Have Bank, but on the southern 
slope of the depressed ridge that extends eastward from 
that bank to the Western, or Sable Island, Bank, and is 
commonly known to the fishermen as ‘‘La Have Ridges.” 
Third, the depth of water where the fish was caught (on 
a halibut trawl line) was about 280 fathoms—1,680ft.— 
instead of 280ft. 

I may, perhaps, be pardoned for writing of these mat 
ters somewhat ex cathedra, when it is stated that Iam 
entirely familiar with the fishing ground referred to, 
having been there many times, and also that the fish in 
question was sent to me by Capt. Lee, since, at that time, 
I was preparing the exhibit of the U. S. Fish Commission 
for the Columbian Exposition. 

The ‘‘aid to science” which has been given by the New 
England fishermen is worthy of all praise, and it is 
specially gratifying to me to see public attention called to 
the contribution of one who, for years, was on the crew 
list of the vessel I commanded in the Atlantic halibut 
fishery, and who has since then been on the lookout for 
rare things from the depths of ocean. J. W. COoLLINs. 


In Oct. 7, 1898, issue of FOREST AND STREAM (p. 293) in 
referring to the classification of the opah, I remarked that 
it ‘‘has been grouped with the dolphins or the Corypha- 
nide, but by others, and more properly, it has been placed 
among; the Stromateide, as the family Lampridide.” 
This should read, ‘‘placed among the stromateoid fishes,” 
instead of the Stromateide, as above. Otherwise the 
statement is correct. Dr. R. W. SHUFELDT. 


Nut Hiders. 


THE recent article giving an account of the chipmunk 
planting corn, reminded me of an afternoon spent with 
the gray squirrels in the park in Quincy, Ill. These 
squirrels are tame enough to take nuts from one’s hand. 
I fed them liberally, and noticed that after eating all they 
wanted, they buried the nuts, and were as eager to get 
them for that purpose as they were to eat them when 
hungry. It was curious to see how particular they were 
about getting a place that suited them for the burying. 
The ground was apparently all alike, covered with a thick 
short turf of green grass, but the squirrel frequently ex- 
amined a dozen places before deciding to plant. The 
planting was done by digging a hole about 2in. deep with 
the forepaws. The nut was then pushed tightly down, 
the dirt pushed into the hole with the nose and packed by 
the fore paws; then the grass was carefully pulled over 
the spot, and in a number of cases a dead leaf was care- 
lessly thrown over it. The concealment was so deftly 
done that not a trace of the work was left. Doubtless the 
nut was buried to conceal it till it was needed for food, 
but it is probable that thousands of these buried nuts are 
never dug up and grow to be trees. 

A friend once told me that he noticed a flock of crows 
making constant trips between some pecan trees and a 
plowed field, and going to the field he found that the 
crows were burying pecan nuts. In this case it would 
seem to be an instinct for planting, as it is not likely that 
a crow could use a pecan nut for food, the shell being too 
hard to crack and the nut too large to be eaten whole. 
The crow seems to have a sort of mania for hiding things 
any way. Our pet crows would carry away and hide 
combs, thimbles, bits of glass, and other small things that 
they could not eat. O. H. Hamp7on. 


A Grouse Escapade. 


AUBURN, Susquehana County, Pa., Oct. 15.—About 6:30 
yesterday morning one of the ladies of the house heard a 
commotion among the chickens. Stepping out on the 
back porch to ascertain the cause, she was surprised to 
find a grouse behind a screen door that swings back across 
a corner and had been fastened back, but not so close but it 
allowed the bird to fly into the trap. When discovered, 
the grouse was trying, with raised ruff and expanded tail, 
to get out through the wire netting. The lady released 
the door and picked up the bird, but her grasp was not 
secure enough to hold so slipery a customer, and it fluttered 
from her hands and went whirring away. All who have 
pursued this noble bird well know its ability in getting off 
and doing it slick, too. 

To-day I flushed one from a grapevine not far from 
the house. It flew across fields some sixty — to cover. 

ON AMI. 


Yellow Rail. 


On Saturday, Sept. 30, George Richards, of Hacken- 
sack, New Jersey, shot a yellow rail on the meadows near 
that place. This—although we have not examined the 
specimen—was probably P. noveboracensis, a species 
which is usually regarded as rare, but which is te 
more abundant than is commonly thought, its shy secre- 
tive habits making it very hard to find. 
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THE ARROW-HEAD. 


A Post and Pre-Columbian Autobiography. 





EDITED BY CLARENCE B. MOORE. 


A FAMILY in Norway can to-day trace its descent, in 
unbroken line, to Eric the Red, the great Scandinavian 
navigator. who flourished about the year 1000, while some 
Roman nobles claim an origin still more remote, though 
upon less reliable authority. 

It is related of the great Napoleon that upon meeting 
Prince Massimo, of Rome, he sneeringly remarked to the 
Italian, ‘‘They say that you have as ancestor the great 
Fabius Maximus.” 

“T could not prove it,” replied the Prince, ‘‘but the re- 
port has been current in our family for the last thousand 
years. 
~ An old family indeed! 

But I come of one compared to which the Roman or 
the Norwegian is but of yesterday. I am almost coeval 
with the world. I belong to a branch of the Quartz 
family—the Flints. Iam an arrow-head. 

I shall not speak of the long ages before the com- 
ing of man, of the upheavals of the earth, or of the 
strange animals that roamed 
around, animals long since 
gone, whose remains are now 
fossils and phosphates. 

A long, long time after that I 
lay upon the surface of the 
ground, and saw the red In- 
dians pass me single file, on 
their war expeditions, or heard 
the twanging of the bow, as 
some dusky hunter sent his 
arrow after the fleeing deer. I 
thought my life would go on 
forever thus, upon the ground, 
in the northern part of what is 
now the State of Florida. But 
it was not to be. One day a 
party of squaws in search of 
flint passed along, and one stop- 
ping picked me up (for I was 
not much larger than her closed 
hand) and carried me, with one 
of my relatives who had lain 
near me for ages, to the home 
of her lord. The other squaws 
also had a number of my family 
connections, and I gathered 
from the conversation that a 
party of braves was soon to start 
for a country further south, 
where stone was seldom seen, a 
land bordering on a mighty 
river. There it was their inten- 
tion to trade me and my rela- 
tives for fish, which, when 
dried, they could readily bring 
back to their inland home. 

The journey to the great river 
was neither long nor arduous. 
The trade was satisfactorily con- 
cluded, and after a grand feast 
the braves returned to their 
home, as did also the various 
river and coast Indians, who 
had gathered there with their 
sun-dried fish. 

My new owner, who, it turned 
out, was a chief in his tribe, 
tossed me and a number of my 
relatives into the bottom of his 
canoe. This craft was made 
from a great log of cypress, 
sharpened at either end, and 
hollowed out by repeated blows 
from chisels and gouges of shell, 
after previous treatment by 
fire.* With four braves, his 
companions, the chief started 
up the river for his island, dis- 
tant a five days’ journey. We 
usually traveled at night, for it 
seemed that unfriendly tribes 
peopled the banks, tribes only 
too eager to vary: their diet of 
periwinkles and mussels by a 
meal from some luckless prison- 
er. Whenever my owner could 
distinguish the great heaps of 
shells which marked a village, 
he with his companions usually 
hugged the further shore, but whenever they felt sure of 
a friendly reception they halted for a brief visit. 

My new owner was of powerful build, though no taller 
than some among the white men whom years later it was 
my fortune to see. His head, however, was small and 
round, with massive jaws, from which no tooth was miss- 
ing. During the long years I passed among his people I 
seldom saw a missing tooth, and never one showing signs 





of decay. His powerful legs, upon which the muscles | 


stood out in knots, were well titted to bear him for long 
days’ journeys in the chase or in war. 
skin and his weapons consisted of a bow and lance, and 
arrows tipped with flint}. The arrow-heads were about 
one-third the size of the ordinary lance-head, and some- 
times had a shank projecting from the base. The head 
was fastened to the body of the arrow by inserting the 
shank in a cleft and binding it around with sinews of the 
deer, while the lance-head often had no shank, its base 
being put within the split end of the body of the lance. 
_Our journey was uneventful. As we progressed, the 
river grew narrower and narrower. Atlength we crossed 
a great lake, and soon after leaving the river and travers- 
ing another lake much smaller in size, we followed a nar- 


row creek for a short distance, to my master’s island | 
home. The party was joyfully received, and many of | 


my relatives were distributed to various warriors whose 
fish had been intrusted to the travelers. 


My new home on the island was built of palmetto | 


thatch, and many similar houses were to be seen in every 

direction, for the tribe was a large one. Lofty palmettoes 
* The Huguenot Le Moyne saw these implements in use. 

ant Florida Indians used chert, hornstone or chalcedony, varieties 


His dress was of | 


were abundant, impressing me as peculiarly graceful, 
since I had seen none in my former home, and but few 
on my journey up the river. Near and under the village 
lay great heaps of periwinkle and mussel shells, formed 
‘by the continual emptying of refuse from the daily 
repasts, together with fragments of broken pots and 
earthenware vessels of all sorts; in fact, everything no 
longer of use, and therefore of no value to the owner. 
Beyond these great ridges of shell which covered acres 
of ground lay aswamp where the people had raised a 
huge conical burial mound of sand. To this mound and 
| to the great shell heap then in use ran causeways of shell 
through the swamp, insuring easy access in wet seasons 
as well as dry. Upon theside where the causeway joined 
it the burial mound sloped down more aindedd, thus 
| making easier the approach to the summit.* 

My doubts as to why I had been brought this long dis- 
| tance were speedily solved. I soon learned that I was to 
| become an arrow-head, for my owner took me to one of 

those who made weapons of stone fora living. The arrow- 
head maker sat before his hut industriously plying his 
trade. Business was apparently good, as was to be 
expected, considering the quantity of stone recently 
received by the warriors, The weapon maker was very 








“LOOK, ZEKE, HERE’S[A FINE LARGE ARROW-HEAD.” 


skillful. Taking me in his left hand, and striking repeated 
blows with an implement of flint held in his right, he 
soon separated from the rest a piece of stone about double 
the size of the arrow-head desired. From this piece I am 
descended. The same process was then repeated on the 
other side of the mass of flint, but owing to an imperfec- 
tion the line of fracture was so irregular that the frag- 
| ment thus obtained was useless, and with the portion that 
remained—a core too small to be of any further use—it 
was tossed into a heap of cores, broken arrow-heads and 
chippings of stone which each night were emptied outside 
the entrance. This duty fell upon Kakola, the daughter 
of the maker of arrow-heads, and with Kakola, as I soon 
learned, my owner was in love. 

When wy twin was discarded the weapon maker turned 
his attention to me, and putting aside his heavy hammer 
of stone he began to chip small flakes from me witha 
lighter implement, and so deftly did he work that under 
luis rapid blows I soon assumed the outline desired, though 
my thickness had to be reduced by still further careful 
chippings. At length I was completed, and proud was 
the armorer of his triumph when I lay before him, an 
| drrow-head of graceful outline, twice the usual size, and 
fashioned from flint of a deep red, alike useful and beauti- 
ful. 

That evening my ownercame to the home of the maker 
of arrow-heads. As Kakola met him her cheeks assumed 
a hueas deepas mine, though in hercongratulations on his 
safe return she was not so warm as had been many of the 
| other maidens of the tribe. My owner received me with 
an exclamation of approval, and paying over a string of 


*This mound is on Tick Island, Yolysia county, Fla, 





shell beads put me in a pouch‘of deer skin which hung at 

| his belt. Speedily returning to his home he selected the 
straightest and strongest shaft in his ion, and 
bound me to it with the tough sinews of ig diag. 

Was it chance that took him toward the lonely burial 

| mound that night, when the moon had risen? never 
knew, but as my owner passed along the causeway to the 
swamp, a long, wailing cry arose, and then a woman’s 
| Shriek. .There was no mistaking either. The one was 
the cry of a panther, the other came from Kakola. In 
/an instant my owner was at the base of the mound. 
Above him stood Kakola, while between them crouched 
| the yellow beast ready to spring. Twang! went the bow. 
Passing clean through the panther’s neck I came out on 
| the other side. The beast staggered and fell; its sinewy 
limbs twitched for a moment, then all danger was over. 
Kakola stood pale and motionless, but in an instant her 
preserver had her in his arms, and there, on the huge 
mound of sand, with the moonlight shining through the 
palmettoes and the dead panther at their feet, their vows 
were plighted. 

Before returning my owner pulled me from the neck of 
the beast and vowed that since I had done him such a 
service in time of emergency he would never use me again 

* save in the direst need. 

As they walked toward the 
village he hung around the neck 
of Kakola a charm made from 
a pebble of quartz brought from 
the ocean, a pebble with a 
groove cut around the smaller 
end to afford amore secure hold 
for the deer sinew by which it 
was suspended. By these charms 
of quartz the Indians set great 
store, and I thought nothing 
could be more highly prized; 
but years after when I saw what 
the white men would do and 
endure for a yellow stone they 
called gold I realized of how 
little comparative value were 
the quartz pebbles to the In- 
dians. 

The adventure with the pan- 
ther made a great stir in the 
tribe, and I was pronounced a 
bearer of good fortune. The 
resolution of their chief never 
again to use me save in case of 
imperative necessity was highly 
commended by all, as was the 
betrothal of Kakola. No, not 
all, there was one exception. 
The chief’s cousin and nearest 
of kin looked upon the girl with 
a covetous eye, but it was not in 
his power to interfere, and my 
owner took Kakola to his home. 

A period of rest in the affairs 

ed th 







unwarily plante@ Mis foot upon 
a large serpent coiled in his 
way. Quick as lightning the 
snake struck at his leg, driving 
in both fangs above his ankle. 
Of little service was the circular 
charm of shell he wore, the gift 
of his bride, and equally vain 
were the incantations of the 
medicine man, for swelling im- 
mediately set in, and fainter 
and fa:nter beat the heart until 
at last it ceased. Poor Kakola! 

The rival cousin succeeded my 
late owner, and decreed a fu- 
neral befitting the dead man’s 
rank. First of all an expedition 
was sent to the river, where an 
attack was made upon a passing 
canoe containing three warriors 
of another tribe. Of these one 
manens the remaining two be- 
ing brought back as prisoners. 
These unfortunate wretches 
were promptly slaughtered and 
cooked, and upon them the 
whole tribe feasted, until noth- 
ing but the charred bones re- 
mained. Having thus, after their fashion, honored their 
departed chief, the funeral was solemnized. Along the 
causeway, through the swamp, marched the whole tribe, 
the warriors in full war regalia, the women wailing pite- 
ously. 

When the slope ascending to the mound was reached 
they halted, and the principal braves mounted to the 
summit. The body was then placed upon the ground, no 

ains being taken as to any particular arrangement of 
we or limbs, such being their custom, and while it lay 
thus in a heap poor Kakola, knowing full well what fate 
awaited her, took her last farewell. 

With the remains were placed the charred bones of the 
victims, a chisel of stone, two strings of shell beads, and 
a gauge fashioned from a conch shell. Beneath the head 
were laid two pieces of broken pottery, and lastly, upon 
the breast I was placed, to serve my owner in the future 
life, as I had done upon earth. The suspicion of a smile 
flitted across the new chief’s face as he saw me, and 

lancing toward Kakola his eyes for an instant only 
aa triumph, and then resumed the downcast expres- 
sion that befitted the occasion. Last of all a mass of 
sandy loam was heaped upon the dead man and myself, 
and we were left alone. L 

The mound had been formed by successive burials. It 
had been begun, tradition ran, hundreds of moons before. 
after a great battle, when a round shell heap was selected 
and the slain, placed side by side, were covered with a 
mound of white sand. Upon this first interment others 
had been made, until at last it had assumed is present 
shape and size. : ; 

We had lain in our grave but a short time when I saw 
@ flat instrument of wood strike the body on which I lay, 
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side of the mound, upon the surface of which great live 
oaks were now growing, stood two men, one much lighter 
than any Spaniard, the other darker by far than the 
people among whom I had passed so long a time, and 
with clothing differing greatly from that of the whites 
whom I had seen before my burial. 

When he saw me, the white man a picked me up 
exclaiming, ‘‘Look, Zeke, here’s a fine, large arrow-head,” 
and held me out for the inspection of the black man,who, 
with an indifferent ‘‘Yes, sah, I reckon hit are,” resumed 
his digging. 

Many of the chief’s bones had crumbled away, but such 
as remained were carefully removed .from the sand, 
packed in moss and sent, with others from the mound, to 
a large building in a city far away to the north, where it 
seems such things are kept, and where many people in 
queer costumes, some wearing before their eyes oval pieces 
of glass, which I take to be charms, come and gaze down 
upon me as I lie in my case. But alas, no notice sets forth 
my ancient race, or mentions the chieftains I have served 
so well, or the strange things that I have seen. I lie upon 
a plain white card bearing only the words: 


and a little later the new chief, with a covetous smile vis- 
ible in the moonlight, lifted me from my resting place. 
Quickly filling the hole that he had dug, he returned to 
his home where poor Kakola sat disconsolate. His cousin’s 
wife and his cousin’s favorite weapon were now the 
property of the new chief. 

Affairs went along quietly enough for a while in the 
tribe, but a storm was brewing. The sole survivor of the 
warriors attacked upon the river had wasted no time in 
returning to his people, a powerful tribe living to the 
north, by the sea. At once a large force had been organ- 
ized, which, marching over to the river, was joined by 
many allies from friendly villages on the banks, where 
canoes were provided for the journey up the stream. 

The island of which my new owner was chief was safe 
from surprise in the portions surrounded by the lake, and 
by the broad stream running into the lake beyond; but on 
the west a narrow and winding creek alone divided it 
from the mainland, which in that place was densely 
wooded. 

Late one night, without sound of warning, a great cry 
arose from the woods, mingled with the shrieks of our 
women and children. The foe was among us. Rallying 
almost immediately, the chief and the fighting men of 
the village fell furiously upon, the attacking party, but 
were driven Ly degrees to the burial mound, and into the 
surrounding swamp. The chief’s lance was broken and 
of his arrows the one of which I formed the head alone 
remained; while the supply of missiles among his warriors 
was almost exhausted. The chief of the attacking forces, 
lance in hand and heading his braves, charged upon the 
party on the mound. The braves behind us began to 
waver, and astampede was imminent, when my owner 
fitted me to his bow, and exerting all his force, loosened 
his grasp on the string. Away I flew through the air, 
then all was darkness. Reeling back, the chiefof the in- 
vading forces, with me buried in his chest, fell heavily to 
the ground. Panic seized his followers. Hastening to 
the water, bearing their disabled leader, they leaped into 
the canoes and swiftly paddled away. 

I next saw the light when, having arrived at their vil- 
lage, the medicine man, pulling with all his force, with- 
drew me from the body of the wounded chief. My new 
home was by the sea, and for full a hundred summers, 


THE AUTUMN FEVER. 


Day before yesterday I was standing in front of the 
hotel at a little town on the Missouri, when a covered 
wagon stopped in front of the opposite store and began 
taking on part of an outfit. On the wagon cover was 
painted ‘‘Cherokee Strip or Burst.” Behind the wagon 
was tied a white bulldog and a sorrel mare in a blanket, 
evidently the running horse that was to do the racing on 
the opening day. I soon saw that about all the adven- 
turesome young men in town belonged to the outfit. 
They had two covered wagons and about six riding horses 
besides the runner before mentioned. They were going for 
a lark and I envied. them their trip. There was a good 
deal of lively talk with those left behind. One young fel- 
low called out to a blushing young lady as the ferryboat 











































































clam took the place of the periwinkle and mussel. 


rivis buea® the point where it entered the sea.+ 


called it, and from it hung a round charm of yellow gold. 


ness of their great chief beyond the sea. 
The leader of these white men was named Menendez, 


pedition was on foot to attack the white men on the river. 


fenders to the sword, speedily returned to St. Augustine. 
After this the Spaniards had full control. 


people, and by harsh treatment gained their enmity, 


even moved away, settling in new quarters on the coast, 
not far from where the great river flows into the ocean. 
But the time of vengeance was at hand. One day three 
ships, as the winged canoes were called, arrived, and 
from them landed many men like those slaughtered by 


of these people, I heard it said. being of the same religion 
as the Spaniards, had not taken amiss the slaughter of 
his heretical subjects, and had turned a deaf ear to the 
cries for vengeance that arose from the widows and 
orphans of the murdered men, and from so many of his 
nation. Such being the case, the noble-hearted French- 
man had taken it upon himself to avenge his country- 
men. Joined by the Indians, who were now panting for 
revenge, he attacked and took the Spanish fort. Many 
of the defenders were slain, while those who surrendered 
were put todeath. And as the Spaniards had posted an 
inscription to the effect that they had slain the prisoners 
“not as Frenchmen but as Lutherans,” so the French 
leader, de Gourgues, explained that his reprisals were 
not on Spaniards but on murderers. 

In the attack on the fort the chief received a mortal 
wound in a hand-to-hand conflict with a gigantic 
Spaniard, upon whose breast-plate his lance-head was 
shivered. He lived only long enough to receive the 
thanks of his allies before their departure for their home 
beyond the sca. 

I was buried with him, lying on his breast, with the 
ornaments of silver and the talisman of gold. This time 
I had a long, long sleep, over three hundred summers I 
have since learned, but at length a time of waking came. 
One day I heard the sound of digging, then of voices, and 
soon the sunlight, from which I had been so long hidden, 
burst in upon me. In a trench dug in from the sloping 













* Landing of the Spaniard, Menendez, 1565. 
t Tue French Huguenots at Fort Caroline on the St, John’s River. 
+Dominie de Gourgues, 1268, 











descending from father to son, I remained with the tribe 
by the ocean. The people lived mainly upon oysters and 
fish, cannibalism being unknown to them. Their scrapers 
for removing the fat from skins were of shell, while 
piercing implements for all uses save war were made 
from the inside of the conch. They, too, had great heaps 
of shell near their villages, but with them the oyster and 


One day a wonderful thing wasseen. Far out at sea 
enormous canoes with wings were descried moving 
toward the town, and were observed to stop at a distance 
from the shore. From them came many smaller canoes, 
filled with men of the most wonderful description.* 
Their faces were white, and many wore garments of a 
polished stone which they call steel, their weapons being 
of the same material. Some carried tubes from which 
came lightning, and thunder and hailstones that gave 
death ey touched. Rumors of such people had 
reac | lorig before, and in fact, it was reported that 
wh’oumen had fora short time been living near the great 


Ou and the new comers soon made friends, and 
land ven the white men upon which to build a 
town, our people in return receiving many presents of a 
nature quite new to them. My owner, who had ceded to 
them the town, which they named St. Augustine, became 
an object of envy to all the braves. Around his neck he 
now wore a string of beads made of silver, as the strangers 


This gold piece they called money, and it bore the like- 


and they all came of a race called Spaniards. One day 
great preparations were begun, and I learned that an ex- 


These white men, though they worshipped the same great 
spirit as the people of Menendez, differed somewhat in the 
form of worship, and hence the Spaniards wished to kill 
them. Crossing swiftly to Fort Caroline on the River 
May, or St. John’s, as it is now called, Menendez with his 
men surprised the fort, and putting nearly all of its de- 


They now began to abuse the chief, my owner and _ his 


though fora time they suffered in silence. Our tribe 





the Spaniards, under a gallant leader.t The great chief 


Mount Tom which was 9ft.long. Is 
He took the whole family.—C. H. 


pushed off: 

“If you see my girl tell her to take good care of herself 
while I’m gone. 

‘*Where will I find her?” 

“Oh, just inquire around. 
who she is.” 

‘‘Have you any other message for her?” 

‘*Yes, tell her [’ll be back all right and do what I said I 
would.” 

Another older member of the crew was called out to in 
a jeering way by some man on shore. 

“That’s all right,” he replied, ‘‘but say, if your wife 
seems to grieve from now on don’t be surprised. In fact, 
I shouldn’t wonder if she left here in about two or three 
days now.” 

An old darky hobbled to the river bank about the last 
thing with a basket filled with divers jars of preserves and 
pickles, a parting message from some fond mother. You 
could tell they had not made such a trip before from the 
way they had their wagon loaded—one of them, at least. 

When I came back to the city and was waiting in the 
depot for my suburban train, I got talking with a man 
from Coffeyville, Kas. After a while we drifted around 
to hunting, and he said with a twinkle in his eyes that 
showed his love for the chase, ‘‘Of course I don’t know 
you, but ef you’re just the right kind of a fellow and you 
come out there I’ll show you some orful good shootin’. 
* * % Qh, yes,” as the talk progressed, ‘‘we got plenty 
of good tough horses. Our ranch in the Nation is just in 
easy riding distance.” * * * 

‘Them Dalton boys’r’ orful good with a rifle. You 
know Bob, the murderous scoundrel, he did nearly all 
that killin’, and he shot all the time from his hip. End 
he ne’er missed.” 

Little fishes! Think of getting into a fracas with a man 
who didn’t even have to take aim, but could just hold the 
gun at his side and when he pulled the trigger knew it 
was going to hit you. 

But that is neither here nor there. I don’t know just 
exactly what is either. Only that Cherokee Strip outfit 
and this encounter in the depot and the talks of the 
chickens and deer and turkeys makes my trigger finger 
sort of feverish and my scrawny little legs itch to get 
straddle of a cow pony. 

This autumn fever! I suppose the better part of the 
Anglo-Saxon race gets it about this time. Those big 
wooden stirrups, and the neat little horses that are never 
gun-shy! GEORGE KENNEDY. 


Most anybody can tell you 


AMONG THE PINES. 

THE opening of the season found me in northern Ver- 
mont. Here is a veritable sportsman’s paradise. Cover 
is abundant, consisting mainly of pine, interspersed with 
hemlock, birch and oak. The surface of the country is 
quite uneven, cut up by many ravines well hidden under 
the pines, the most selected recessés of which, with their 
sombre shades and soft carpet of brown, are the favorite 
haunts of the ruffed grouse. 

A blessing, indeed, to the overworked toiler at the desk 
are these weird nooks and the saucy feathered game that 
dwells therein. What a source of recuperation for the 
weary brain is to be found in the pure air, the happy sun- 
shine, the restful soughing of the pines. 

A glorious time we had of it, my faithful spaniel and I. 
Now stopping to admire a bit of scenery, or a giant tree, 
the growth of a century, now hastening after an old cock 
grouse, a wild and wily fellow, who had completely out- 
witted us at first attack. Up and down we went, along 
deserted wood roads and forgotten paths, as chance or 
inclination might direct, until the shades of evening 
warned us that we must hasten homeward, that another 
happy day afield was ended; destined long, however, to 
live in memory. B. 


Sebois Sportsman’s Lodge. 


PATTEN, Maine, Oct. 8.—One day last week J. D. Cooper 
of Patten, left this place for a day’s hunt in the woods at 
7 A. M., and returned at 3 P. M.; having killed on his 


trip one moose, two deer, one fox and six partridges. 


This is a record to beat. G. Wm. COoPER. 


A man lately caught a big black snake under a pile of cord-wood on 





had 5 red squirrels in its stomach. | 
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Pilgrimage of 1,892.—Il. 
(Continued from page 316.) 


JACK went off over the hill after grouse, and our early 
start for the afternoon was a failure on account of his 
pane absence. We did at last get under way after 

idding the boys good-bye, for we were bound to be in 
camp on the Little Missouri that night. The distance was 
variously estimated at anywhere from fifteen to twenty- 
five miles. The Kid and Paddock made a mistake and 
took the wrong road, which delayed us another half hour. 
Pulling back across the country behind the ‘‘lone corral” 
we gained the right road, but it was nearly half-past two 
o’clock before we were straightened out, and then we 
were only two miles from the ranch. The Kid had told 
us about an antelope buck that seemed to make his home 
around this corral; and sure-enough there he stood on the 
hill to the right. As we came in sight he bounded away 
like the wind, and after that kept a good distance froin 
us. The only other opportunity we had whereby we were 
in reasonable distance of shooting antelope was some 
hours later, when we came to the pitch of a small rise in 
the ground, and in the valley below us not twenty rods 
away stood an antelope with head thrown back looking 
at us. Instantly, though, he was in motion; and how 
they can fly when they set out to doit. Before we could 
throw a shell into the chamber and jump out of the wagon 
he seemed to be a half mile away; and though we cracked 
away at him two or three times we failed to bowl him 
over. 

The buckboard continued in the lead, and looking back 
with the glass we could see that the large wagon had 
stopped for something or other, and then we saw them 
working at the wheel; and when they did finally overtake 
us at night time, they related that the box in one of the 
wheels had become loose, and it looked as if they were 
destined to leave the wagon there; but Jack, with an ax 
and one of his sharpened knives, succeeded in wedging it 
in place in a most artistic manner, and as is always the 
case, when it was fixed it was better than in the first 
place. We had no more trouble with a loose box on the 
entire trip. When we saw they were ready to proceed we 
drove on, and by this time the trail had become very in- 
distinct, for the only travel over it is the outfit from X.’s, 
and they don’t use it often. 

A branching road creates indecision in our minds as to 
which one to take; the country looked the same in every 
direction, and one road seemed to be traveled as much as 
another. One turned to the north, the other to the west. 
There was but one point that we knew of where we could 
descend to the bottom lands of the river from the high 
breaks of the plateau. To miss that meant that we have 
to camp without water and on uncertain ground. There 
seemed to be landmarks that were familiar, and though I 
had been over the road merely going and coming once, 
and that years before, yet I was quite positive that the 
road to the left was the one we should take. There was 
no use hesitating; Paddock knew no more than we did; so, 
putting on a bold front, we took the left-hand road to the 
westward and bowled along at as rapid a rate as the 
much-used-up persuader would affect spiketail and his 
mate. It was growing late, and yet the Little Missouri 
seemed to be as far away as ever. Far to the north and 
westward we could see a line of buttes, which meant the 
boundary of the Bad Lands; to the south the breaks of 
the Magpie, and far to the northwest the Kildeer Moun- 
tains. 

Drive though as we would, the distant hills came nearer 
very slowly. In acase of this kind, when there has been 
indecision as to which road should be taken, time and dis- 
tance both seem long; and an uncertain feeling pervaded 
the entire party as to whether we were right or wrong. 
At last the prairie dog village was reached that I had been 
telling the boys about all afternoon. I remembered that 
about three miles to the eastward of the point where we 
made the descent into the bottom lands was a very large 
prairie dog village; and it was a great relief to us when 
this langmark came in view. As far as the eye could 
reach we could see prairie dogs on the little mounds at the 
entrances to the burrows. They would chipper at us as we 
drove along, and, with a quick jerk of the head, disappear 
in an instant, giving us a parting salute with a quick wig- 
gle of their stubby tails; and as one went down another 
came up near by. One cannot resist a shot or two at these 
innocent little fellows, for they do make a mighty tempt- 
ing mark for the rifle, and the occupants of the buckboard 
were no exception. After knocking over one or two our 
ambition in this direction was satisfied, and we were again 
on the road. Some two or three miles in the distance, 
with the aid of the glass, we could see the rest of the party 
coming. 

The three miles between prairie dog village and the 
breaks was about the longest three miles I have ever 
driven. A covey of grouse rose in front of us and 
scurried down the hillside into the scrub oak and chap- 
paral in the valley {far below. The road wound to the 
right and left among the high buttes; and then, suddenly 
topping one grand old fellow, there, at our feet, spread 
out like a thread of silver, shone in the setting sun the 
Little Missouri. I am aware that the expression ‘‘thread 
of silver” does not apply to every one of these muddy 
rivers; but it did in this case, for the shallow stream runs 
over beds of burned clay and scoria, and there is an 
absence of that red, muddy deposit that is so noticeable 
in most of the Western rivers. The water is clear and 
seemingly pure, and, as the sun painted the buttes with 
every shade of red, terra cotta, orange, green and gray, 
we sat and watched in the fading light the shades creep 
from out the gorges and fill the hollows, until the others 
joined us. Paddock seemed quite crestfallen to think we 
had set the pace, for he had been bound to camp some 
way back. After all, his alarm as to whether the horses 
would stand the trip or not was needless, for they were in 
good condition and had not had hard driving. Now, there 
was nothing for it but to plunge down the mountain side 
to the river bed. Standing where we did, I pointed out, 
some two miles down the river, the place where we had 
camped on our previous trip, it was at the edge of a grove 
of cottonwood trees, which, later on, we found had been 
the camping ground for a band of Gros Ventre Indians, 
and the next morning, when exploring in that direction, 
we found the remnants of their camp, and a recently im- 
provised mud smoke-house where they had evidently 
smoked their venison. 

Once before, in going down this decline, we had a very 
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narrow escape from going over the ledge, and taking a fall 
of several hundred feet. Ferd was driving then, and the 
wagon was heavily loaded; and we were strung out be- 
hind pulling back. Somehow or other it got the best of 
us, and though we hung on like grim death, in making a 
sharp turn, the marks in the dirt in the road showed 
where the wheel had missed by about 2 or 3in. the edge 
of the cliff. 

This year we were better prepared, our wagons had 
breaks that would hold; and though the descent is very 
steep and risky, yet we made it in safety; but it was 
dark by the time we reached the fringe of cottonwoods 
by the riverside. We had marked about the spot we 
had wished to camp, but it was some time before we 
could find the right place; for we wanted to be where we 
could get water for the camp easily, have plenty of wood, 
and at the same time find a spot well shaded where it 
would be clean. This country is regularly overflowed in 
the spring, and it leaves a slimy deposit, that on drying 
makes a palpable powder that is most disagreeable in 
camp. We found a place at last that was fairly satisfac- 
tory, and kindling a fire for light, we set to work es- 
tablishing our camp. 

Henry, Paddock and the Kid took the horses to water, 
and then back into the hills to look for good pasturage, 
where they could be picketed until morning. Some 
gathered wood, Harrison began to get supper for the 
hungry crowd; and antelope steak was soon sizzling over 
the coals. Tents arranged in a semi-circle the right way 
of the wind from the fire soon completed camping ar- 
rangements. What scene is finer than the white tents be- 
fore a camp-fire on a codl October evening? The crackling 
fire and the shower of sparks shooting up into the moving 
leaves above, coupled with the sounds one always hears 
in a new country, make a quiet, picturesque scene, that 
to me is the ideal of a sportsman’s life. The first night in 
camp in a strange country, and after the evening smoke 
has been regaled by stories of Indians, bears and moun- 
tain lions, does not produce the soundest sleep. 

Finally our preparations were made for sleeping. Judge 
and Jack had the little tent all to themselves, and kindly 
consented to give the Kid sleeping room at the tent door; 
I found a good place for my sleeping-bag near the fire, 
while the others, with the exception of Seib, had the large 
tent. Seib was bound to sleep outdoors, the starry heavens 
above and wrapped in the stillness of the night—that was 





‘‘THERE AT OUR FEET SHONE THE LITTLE MISSOURI.” 


all he cared for. Before morning he changed his tune. 
Whenever I awakened he was up building a fire and stamp- 
ing around to keep himself warm, for it had grown cold 
and his bed evidently was hard. In the morning he had 
great stories to tell of a screaming mountain lion some- 
where back of the camp. Ferd too had heard it and said 
it was a most unearthly sound, and whether it was a lion 
or a she wolf with a litter of young pups out for a moon- 
light frolic we never knew. I have strong suspicions 
though that it was the wolf, yet lion tracks were seen 
every day somewhere on the soft sand by the river bed. 

Before going to bed that night I had whispered in the 
Judge’s ear that I would call him before daylight and 
we would slip down the river about a mile to a spot I 
knew we could reach before the deer had gone back into 
the woods, and we would be sure of getting a shot at 
something. He was agreeable, and as the stars began to 
pale I patted him on the shoulder and without disturbing 
any one in camp but Harrison (who was already putting 
over the kettle) we slipped down the winding trail, passing 
the deserted Indian camp, and came out at a big bend of 
the river, facing high bluffs on the one side and flanked 
with a heavy growth of cottonwoods on the other. Deer 
tracks were seen at every step, and at one place the deer 
had worn a runway where they had crossed and then 
gone up the steep bank on the opposite side, which told 
us we were in a game country and that hundreds of them 
must have crossed there recently. Dividing our forces, I 
took the lower bend and he the upper one, and hiding 
ourselves in the thicket patiently awaited the expected 
came. It was not our morning though, for nothing 
showed up, and after waiting for an hour after sunrise 
we went back to the camp. where breakfast was ready. 
A lone wolf howled in the distance as we neared camp, 
and the Kid and Henry told of running on to three or 
four when they went after the horses to bring them to 
water. 

The river ‘is crooked, and at each sharp bend, between 
the bank and where the clay cliffs tower hundreds of 
feet high, is a strip of level bottom, anywhere from 500 
to 1,000yds. in width, which for two-thirds of its width 
on the river side is covered with thickets and open tim- 
ber; and between that and the cliffs is nothing but sage- 
brush or prairie. Our idea was, that by posting some of 
the party on the river edge, the others starting in from 
the lower side would breast the thicket, and drive the 
deer across the river, and some one would surely get a 
shot. Our experience before had been that these thickets 
were full of white-tailed deer, and it was simply a ques- 
tion of marksmanship as to whether we were successful 
or not. Stretching out in line we entered the brush. 

Before long we caught glimpses of deer breaking cover, 
and going in the direction where some of the boys were 
stationed, an occasional snap shot was made by the beat- 
ers, but with poor success, They would run around 





behind us instead of crossing the river; and none of those | at least he had had for a number of years. He spoke 
stationed at the water had a shot, though we started a| with a drawl and a distinct nasal twang that heightened 


dozen or more deer. The thicket where they were rest- 
ing was very dense; and, though we could hear the 
startled animal spring from its grassy bed in front of us, 
possibly not 50ft. away, yet nine times out of ten we 
could not even get a glimpse of it, much less a shot. 
Some of the more fortunate, in the open parts of the 
woods, caught distant views of the fleeting forms; but it 
was a morning of disappointments. Briggs wounded one, 
but did not get it. If we had only had a slow old hound, 
the wounded deer could not have escaped; and it would 





A BUCKING BRONCHO AT H. A. RANCH. 


have been a much more humane way of hunting, and at, 
the same time have been easier for us. The bullberry 
bushes and thorns were almost impenetrable; and, when 
we emerged in the open glade beyond, we were a tired 
and hot crowd, with scratched and bleeding hands and 
faces. 

After resting we concluded to beat back over the same 
ground. On the start, I got out of line and was afraid to 
follow, for the arrangement was that we should all keep 
in line to avoid accidents in shooting at anything that 
might come up in front of us. I heard a fusilade from 
those ahead, and, taking a stand by a large cottonwood, 
saw a doe coming full tilt from the cover, about 200yds. 
off. I took careful aim and knocked her down, breaking 
the right foreleg. She whirled and flew away from me. 
I again shot, and the animal disappeared entirely. I 
hunted the ground high and low, but could not find her. 
Iam glad to say, though, that we found her the next 
day, and Jack was fortunate enough to put a bullet in the 
right place. 

We saw many bear tracks; in fact, they seemed to be 
everywhere, denoting that there were lots of silver-tips in 
that country, and that the Judge would have a chance to 
use his trap, which he had lugged from home with him. 
In the afternoon the Kid went back to camp and brought 
the trap on horseback, and we, following along the bar to 
Bend No. 2, came upon tracks so large that the Judge 
gave up in disgust, and said he would have to have a trap 
made to fit that kind of a bear. Measurements taken of 
one impression showed that the wearer of that moccasin 
had a foot 18in. long and 8in. wide. Just think of it, he 
must have weighed nearly aton. We were none of us 
such ardent bear hunters after that time. Places where 
they had been breaking through brush and trees and pull- 
ing down bullberries showed that the reach of some of 
them was very high, and that a tough withe, the size of a 
man’s arm, was no obstruction to them, for these were 
broken 10ft. high and pulled down in every direction. 

We were tired out that night on reaching camp, The 


the interest of his narrative. In his palmy days, before 
he was married, he had invested in a muzzleloading 
shotgun, which cost him $45; for Charlie was a sports- 
man, or at least he liked to shoot; and whenever 
he could get away for a day, or a Sunday morn- 
ing in pigeon time, he used to whack away at 
them with as much spirit as the rest of us. Through 
all his stages of poverty and misfortune he had hung on 
to his shotgun. It was before the breechloader had come 
into general use, and was a pretty$good gun of its kind. 
Toward the last, though, he had frequently threatened to 
sell it, as he could not afford to go shooting, nor to own 
so valuable a gun; and he vowed that the first chance he 
had he would sell it and buy some furniture for his 
house. But the months went by and Charlie did not part 
with his treasure. Once or twice I asked him in a joking 
way if he had sold his gnn yet, but he would drawl out 
some excuse or other. Finally he came in smiling and 
said: ‘‘Well, by gum, I have sold my gun. I made a 
great trade for it.” ‘Well, Charlie, what did you get?” 
“Well, by gum,” he said, ‘“‘I went down to the second- 
hand store and got one of these here folding chairs and a 
bed and two of the dandiest, nicest spittoons you ever see. 
By gum, they set that high,” and he made a motion with 
his hand that would indicate that the new acquisitions 
stood at least knee-high. He looked upon them as articles 
of ornament rather than of use. Now, to think of his 
~~seree off a $45 shotgun for a second-hand chair and 
bed that combined were worth about $2.50, and concen- 
trating three-quarters of the value in these two useless 
spittoons was laughable, knowing, as I did, the con- 
tents of his house—a little shanty without lath or 
plaster, consisting of one room and a woodehed, and 
containing a tumble-down cook stove—not even a 
piece of rag carpet on the floor. Old soap and candle 
boxes constituted the chairs; and for a bed he had 
constructed a rough box on four legs out of pine boards 
he had taken from the mill. What possible use these two 
ornamental spittoons, that stood 2ft. high, could be to 
him the Lord only knows; but he had made the swap. the 
shotgun was gone and also any hope he might ever have 
of a day’s outing or a chance to get away from the miser- 
able, dirty, shiftless wife of his, and his entire hope of 
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THE THICKETS WHERE WE HUNTED DEER. 


the future was concentrated in these two ‘‘dandiest, nicest 


Judge had forded the river two or three times with the | spittoons you ever see.” Charlie’s end was a tragic one. 


Doctor on his shoulders, to avoid his getting wet. 


The | One day there was trouble in the fire room, where Charlie 


rest of us were not so tender-footed, and did not object to | was stoking the boiler, and he turned up his toes in an 


wading the stream, which was not over six to eight inches 
deep at the fording places. 
getting deer, of course; but we had seen lots of them, and 
knew better how to get at them next time, and all of us 
resolved to shoot better at the next ies 4 

Paddock proved to be a brick, and thoroughly under- 
stood the country and its game. He was willing to go 
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“JUDGE AND JACK HAD THE LITTLE TENT ALL TO THEMSELVES.” 


through the thickest brush and stir them up for us; and 
we were confident that when it did come his time to shoot 
something would drop. In this we were not mistaken, 
for later on we found him tobe a most unerring rifle shot, 
and on the two deer he killed during our stay but three 
cartridges were used. Fak 

After stripping and bathing in the clear stream and par- 
taking of a good square supper that Harrison had ready 
for us, the programme of the night before was repeated. 
Of course the usual batch of stories was told as we sat 
around the camp-fire. I remember one I told about 
Charlie Bellinger and his spittoons. Poor Charlie was 
one of those fellows who, no matter how hard he worked, 
never seemed to get ahead. He had a shiftless, good-for- 
nothing wife, who probably used up what money he earned 
as fast as it was paid him. Something wes wrong, any- 
how, for Charlie worked hard and bad good steady work; 


apoplectic fit. Whatever became of the household orna- 


We were disappointed in not | ments that he had set so much store by no one knows. 


About this same time, we had working for us here in 
the mill a Dutch lumber sorter, who was a great philoso- 
pher. He came down one day and told about painting 
his house. In his broken English he said that it wasn’t 
exactly brown, or most any other color; it was just a sort 
of a friendly color. He had a pretty good little place, and 
wasn’t afraid of burglars, for his wife was ‘‘the loosest 
sleeper you ever see.” 

He also had an old shotgun, and occasionally would go 
down near the millboom to shoot at the divers. He came 
back all smiling one day, and told the boys at the 
mill that he had shot two divers-to-hell (getting the cart 
before the horse). In pigeon time he would use up quarts 
of ammunition; but always said that they flew so ‘“‘sidling” 
that he could not shoot them. 

A few more reminiscences of like nature put most of 
the audience to sleep, and it was time to hunt cover. 

This time, Seib too concluded to sleep in the tent; and 
we all slept the sleep of the tired and weary. No tuneful 
lion disturbed our slumbers, and at daybreak we were 
ready for the second day with our deer. 

W. B. MERSHON. 


The Remington .40 Trajectory. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

I was much interested in the report by your correspond- 
ent ‘‘H.,” in your issue of Sept 9, of the trajectory of the 
.40-65-330 Remington rifle at a range of 500yds.; also the 
remaining velocities at various points. Will your corre- 
spondent kindly give us further information, and thus add 
to our obligation to him, to Lieut-Col. Farley and to Capt. 
Clark? Was the curve in the vertical plane established by 
actual measurements from a base line, or was it com- 
puted from experimental velocities at different points? 
If the latter, at what distance from the muzzle were the 
times of flight taken? What is supposed to be the maxi- 
mum error of the instrument used in measuring the times 
of flight? Was the factor known as ‘‘vertical drift” taken 
into consideration in making the calculations of ‘‘drop” of 
projectile? If not, please state whether or not it has been 
proven that, in cases similar to the one under discussion, 
the vertical drift is so small as to be of no practical im- 
portance in the computation of a range table. 

Have any reliable experiments ever been made with a 
view of establishing the character of the resistance of the 
air with reference to ‘‘clipped point” bullets, such as are 
ordinarily used in sporting and target rifles of small cali- 
ber? E. A, LEOPOLD, 

Norristown, Pa, 
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Chicago and Xerxes. 


Oet. 10.—The World’s Fair progresses, and it progresses 
after Chicago fashion. You can’t guess big enough, or lie 
down and go tosleep and dream big enough for this daring, 
dirty, dear old town. She breaks the records. 

Yesterday was ee Day, and there assembled a 
crowd. It was not merely a large crowd, nor the largest 
crowd of this country, nor the largest crowd of this cen- 
tury, but the largest crowd of any country or of any 
century. That is the way Chicago does business. 

The papers are comparing this crowd with the famous 
army of invasion gotten together by Xerxes, the Persian 
king, who marched on Greece to put an end to the banana 
monopoly. Xerxes is said to have had 5,000,000 in his 
army—a lot more than he needed. Which I beg to say 
Xerxes has not handed down his turnstile records, and 
maybe he didn’t have any turnstile. In all probability 
about half of that 5,000,000 was a bluff, which, big as it 
was, didn’t work on the Greeks. In all probability, too, 
the actual part of the army, not the Oriental imagery of it, 
was scattered over 100 or 200 or more square miles of 
country, or over country that faracross. Yesterday, on a 
piece of ground not twenty miles across there were some- 
where between 2,000,000 and 3,000,000, and over 750,000 
of theu® paid and unpaid for, were on a piece of ground 
not one mile square. There never was such a crowd as 
that in the history of the world. Chicago has the docu- 
ments to prove this. Xerxes was a good fellow in his 
way, and he meant well, but he is a trifle vague, and he 
won’t do any more. Chicago has the record. 

Such a crowd as that is a wonderful, a fascinating, and 
a terrible thing. It is unthinkable, except one sees it. 
Fortunately it was American, one of the wonderfully 
good-natured crowds which make the most remarkable 
feature of this exposition. It swarmed along the narrow 
aisle of the Angling Pavilion, and would have broken 
down the railing, turned over the furniture, and swept 
away the FOREST AND STREAM exhibit entirely had it not 
been for the efforts of the guard, Emil Walters, and of |* 
the FOREST AND STREAM men who rallied to his aid. 

Meantime, the crowds continue at the Fair, at the rate 
of two to two and a half million people a week. The tax 
on the business resources of the town is inconceivable. 
Everybody is coming. The FOREST AND STREAM men are 
hurried and busy day and night now, trying to meet all 
the paper's friends. Let them all come. There is only 
one World’s Fair, and only one Chicago. We may get 
tired, but after the Fair is over we can go to New York, 
or some other quiet place, and rest up again. Let ’em 
come. 


edge of the country, dropped in often but I missed him. 


owner I wish I could have met. 


forgotten. 


been a corker. 
editor of FOREST AND STREAM is in. No. 


in line, they could all be busy meeting friends. 


and then sadly shook hands. ‘I guess I’m sort o: 


my grip,” said he. 
fishing and practicing. 


STREAM prize exhibit for a time this week. 


Mr. Boyce knew ‘‘Nessmuk” well. 


business was. 
hunting,’ he would say, and away he would go.” 
























































Castalia. 


and looked at the ‘‘King of Castalia.” 
cast a loving eye upon the case. 


tied the record, 7lbs. 60z. € 
King of Castalia, shown by FOREST AND STREAM. 


A Fine Mascallonge. 


Oct. 12.—Mr. Gardiner M. Skinner of Clayton, N. Y., 
maker of the celebrated Skinner spoons, wrote me on Oct. 
7 that he had just taken in the St. Lawrence River a fine 
mascallonge, weighing 42lbs., and that he had sent it on 
for display near his section in the Fisheries Building. 
When the fish was received here it was not in condition 
for display, and Dr. Henshall took it in charge, skinned 
it and sent the skin down town for mounting. Thespeci- 
men was well worth preservation. It measured 4ift. in 
length and weighed, as stated, 42lbs. If Mr. Skinner does 
not look out that fish will get into the FoREsT AND STREAM 
exhibit yet. 


landing net. 


whose total weight was 48lbs. He got one of over 6lbs, 


Unclaimed Letters. 


son aud Miss Grace Armitage. E. Houeu. 





A Lovely Trout. 


Early in the season I remarked upon a beautifully 
mounted brook trout displayed in the Government Build- 
ing by Mr. Farrington, of Lowell, Mass. It was really 
the most_beautiful little bit of trout poetry I had ever 
seen. Well, through the courtesy of Dr. Bean, repre- 
sentative of the U. S. Fish Commission, Mr. Farrington 
has out of the kindness of his heart presented to the 
FOREST AND STREAM for its exhibit another specimen of 
his delicate and dainty taxidermy, another trout, as 
beautiful as the first one, and bigger. All the Forest 
AND STREAM fish are bigger and better than anybody’s 
else. This new and lovely addition to the paper’s treas- 
ures is 124in. long, and the inscription says that it was 
caught in Maine. The half skin is mounted on a convex 
oval plaque of light wood, and shows a perfect profile, 
eye and all. The coloration is preserved perfectly, the 
outline is not distorted in the least. The whole effect is 
not less than beautiful. This is bric-a-brac, vertu, objet 
@art, and we think so much of it that we keep it out of 
the dust and under glass. Mr. Farrington has the thanks 
of the paper for supplying it with just what is wanted— 
a nice brook trout. The unique and beautiful specimens 
of his amateur handicraft are not common in the land. 
I know of no professional who can equal them in their 
fidelity and carefulness. 


No pleasanter information can be told to field-trial su 


competition. 


records of field trials. 


the forthcoming events of like character. 
little dog afield and a companionable one in home life. 
to FOREST AND STREAM'’S exhibit in particular. 
gentleman and sportsman. 


FOREST AND STREAMS register. 


Seissiihe: iiebiiibiania: Ben O. Bush dropped into the exhibit together. 
Mr. Carrington Phelps, of Phelps Island, Lake Minne- 
tonka, Minn., in the summer time, and of Minneapolis in 
the winter, spent some moments in the FOREST AND 
STREAM corner this week. He speaks very highly of the 
charms of Minnetonka. Mr. Phelps was a classmate at 
Yale of Mr. Geo. Bird Grinnell, the President of the 
Forest and Stream Publishing Co., to whom, however, he 
applies a classmate name and title rather less dignified 
than the above. 

Messrs. W. F. Ellis and C. Ellis, brothers, from the cold 
land of Manitoba, have now departed for the north part 
of the world. 

Mr. R. S. Cox, of the justly famous firm of Haller & 
Cox, attorneys at law, Seattle, Wash., is back in Chicago 
for a look at the Fair. Dick went to Seattle, as near as I 
can learn, because the duck shooting is better there. 
When the firm of Haller & Cox go duck shooting they 
leave a card on the door saying, ‘‘Back in half an hour.” 
They may be back in a week, or maybe in two days. You 
couldn’t expect a fellow to stay if the flight was no good. 
I never saw Teddy Haller, but I believe I am acquainted 
with him. 

Mr. Geo. A. Winn, of Arlington, Mass., the other side 
of the continent, was here looking at the recent shooting 
at Burnside and enjoying the Fair also, 


does not consist solely in winding up their time pieces. 
Blarney Castle, in the Midway Plaisance, excited Mr. 
Bush's praises for its historical greatness and goodness. 


more of it. He seemed to be of the enthusiasm which 
makes true gentlemen and sailormen. 

Chicago Day brought a troop of FOREST AND STREAM 
friends to the fore. Of them was Mr. J. Ingersoll, of 
Cleveland, O. He gave some most interesting descrip- 
tions of the trout waters near his city, the manner in 
which the streams have been stocked and the present 
status of them. In his experience he said that the brown 
‘trout would bite best at night. They were trying to clear 
the stream of them. 

The ‘‘Nessmuk” canoe is of special interest to every vis- 
itor, and it is marvelous how many people know of it and 
its late owner, of whom all speak in terms of praise. 
Many of the visitors knew him personally, but none 
seemed to have such an intimate knowledge of him as did 
Mr. M. D. Packard, of Canton, N. Y. He dwelt at some 
length on ‘‘Nessmuk’s” fondness for life in the woods, his 






































































Mr. A. J. Peaper, secretary of the Mobile Light and 
Railway Co., of Mobile, Ala., pretty well toward thesouth 


Hon. H. 8. Winslow, of Newton, Iowa, which is very 
near the center of the earth, called and left a card whose 
He is one of the biggest 
hearted men on earth, and would rather fish than plead. 
In days of old, before I went wrong and became a news- 

aper wreck, I used to read law in Judge Winslow’s office. 
ff had met me now, and gazed into my innocent face, 
it would have astonished him to see how much law I have 
I had a narrow escape from greatness, be- 
cause I came very near being a lawyer, once, and I will 
leave it to Haller & Cox, attorneys, if I wouldn’t have 


Mr. C. C. Carpenter, of Chicago, pauses and asks if the 
He has gone 
back home, but if he and the whole force were out here 


Mr. John R. Schneider, of Evanston, Ill., came in and 
gazed with awe upon the Kekoskee pI medal 
losing 

‘“*T can’t lie like I used to could.” Mr. 
Schneider spends each summer in camp in Lake county, 


Messrs. Edwin C. Gibbs and John Griffith, of Cincin- 
nati, O., parleyed with local demons, or locum tenens, or 
whatever the servant girl called it, at the FOREST AND 


Mr. J. M. Boyce and wife, of Wellsboro, Pa., ‘‘Ness- 
muk’s” old home, left their names on the FOREST AND 
STREAM register and spent some time examining the 
FOREST AND STREAM'S perpetuations of that odd charaeter. 
“* ‘Nessmuk’ would go 
hunting when he felt like it,” said he, ‘‘no matter how 
‘I can attend to business when I can’t go 


Mr. J. W. Fenner, of Cleveland, O., paid a pleasant 
call, and so did Judge Cummings of the same city. The 
latter is a member of the Castalia Club, which sent on the 
big brown trout to FOREST AND STREAM. Mr. John A. 
Waite, of Toledo, O., also a member of the club, called 
Lastly, Andy 
Englert, the man who caught the King, came in and 
Andy tells me that 
in September he caught another brown trout, which 
The latter is the weight of the 
This 
last fish was taken on a 4oz. rod, at night, and without a 
It was then determined to net out these 
great brown trout for fear they would eat all the fish and 
drink all the water up. Andy saysthat he has gill-netted 
fourteen of these fish in the Castalia stream since then, 


There are at the FOREST AND STREAM exhibit unclaimed 
letters for F. O. Cloyes, Newton B. Stone, Wm. Richard- 


Mr. Norvin T. Harris and wife, of St. Mathews, Ky., 
called at the FOREST AND STREAM exhibit on the 12th inst. 


porters than that Mr. Harris will attend some of the field 
trials this year and will also have some of his dogs in the 
I am heartily glad it isso, and I am sure 
that every one else will be glad, too. To the fame of Ken- 
tucky as a land which produces the finest horses, of which 
he himself has largely contributed, he also was one of the 
first to bring the glorious State into prominence in the 


Wun Lung, the little giant which swept victoriously 
through the competition so many times in so many differ- 
ent sections, will be represented by his progeny in some of 
Of the little 
wonder, Wun Lung, Mr. Harris still has a lively recollec- 
tion, and a keen regret at his loss. He was a wonderful 


Connecticut Day brought Mr. Arthur B. Calkins, of 
New London, Conn., to the World’s Fair in general, and 
His card 
indicated that his profession is ‘‘attorney at law,” but his 
sunny manner and frankness would indicate the true 
On the following day he in- 
troduced his friend, Mr. 8. B. Manwaring, of Waterford, 
Conn., and his autograph, too, was duly inscribed in 


Mr. W. W. Holmes, of Waterbury, Conn., and Mr. 
Mr. 
Holmes, as the readers know, wields a shotgun with great 
force at the tournaments. Heassured me that Mr. Hough 
has libeled Waterbury in times past, inasmuch as the 
chief industry of the people of that city of different times 


Mr. Maurice D. Wilt, Philadelphia, praised FOREST AND 
STREAMS yachting department and wished there was 
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nobility of character and his rare mentality. In respect 
to the little 10lbs. canoe. the Sairy Gamp, he gave some 
most interesting history. That canoe was not the result 
of speculative experiment. An importunate solicitation 
on the part of ‘‘Nessmuk” for something lighter than any- 
thing at that time in existence in the way of a boat stimu- 
lated the builder to action. ‘‘‘ Nessmuk’,” said he, ‘“‘had 
matured his ideas concerning the size and weight of canoe 
he wanted. His then lightest canoe, the Bucktail, 
weighed about 18lbs. He wanted something still lighter. 
He told his wants to Mr. Rushton, but the latter had many 
misgivings as to building so light a craft, ap, that in 
practical use it might result in a catastrophe. He so ex- 
pressed himself to ‘Nessmuk.’ The latter had no fearsof that 
sort, but on being shown that a canoe which proved unser- 
viceable would reflect on the skill of the builder he admit- 
ted the gravity of the undertaking. However, the canoe 
was built and it proved not only light but serviceable. 
The sides did not come together as skins would do as some 
people had predicted. It was thoroughly tested by weights 
before it was permitted to be practically used. It proved 
a most serviceable canoe and met ‘Nessmuk’s’ wants. 
That canoe is the Sairy Gamp.” 

Of FOREST AND STREAM he said he had taken it almost 
from its first issue and that it was clean from the first 
page to the last,and fit for any ones’ wives or daughters 
to read. 

In regard to the name, a lady who stopped at the cosy 
corner one day remarked, ‘‘Why did they call that canoe 
the Sairy Gamp? She was the most unlovely of Dickens's 
characters. She stole the medicine from her patient and 
took something to cheer her heart when she was ‘so dis- 
poged.’ There are too many Sairy Gamps.” 

I could not explain the matter. Sairy did not like 
water, she did not weigh 10lbs. nor was she 10ft. long. 
The name seemed to bea mere sentiment without any 
reference to the Sairy of old, and it so, perforce, had to 
rest. 

Mr. Bert Ainsworth, of Madison, Wis., admired Forest 
AND STREAM’S exhibit and described some yachts and boats 
he had built for the lake fishing and traffic on the waters 
near hishome. He closed a pleasant interview with an 
invitation to call on him and enjoy his boats and the fish- 
ing, for which a grateful feeling still lingers. 

Mr. Geo. F. Wright, cashier of Iron City National Bank, 
Pittsburgh, a member of the Pittsburgh Rod and Gun 
Club, made a most pleasant call, chatted about game 
matters and spoke of FOREST AND STREAM’S high merit. 

Mr. John S. Dumsers (‘‘Occasional”’), of Elgin, IIl., 
after his autograph wrote, ‘‘One of the oldest friends and 
readers of FOREST AND STREAM.” A delightful conversa- 
tion with Mr. Dumsers on game and fish interests satisfied 
me that he and the paper were friends of each other. 
From another source I learn that he is a most charm- 
ing and sound writer. 

Mr. A. B. Cole, West Stockholm, N. Y., registered and 
said FOREST AND STREAM is the best paper in the world. 
Its newsy columns and high literary excellence won his 
admiration and patronage. Ruffed grouse shooting, his 
favorite sport, afforded an interesting theme. 

Mr. Austin T. Quirk, Secretary and General Manager of 
the Globe Accident Insurance Co., of Indianapolis, and 
his wife, stopped at the exbibit for a few brief moments’ 
conversation. Mr. Quirk is an active member of the 
American Field Trial Club, and, until a few months ago, 
lived in Columbus, Indiana. He regretted that circum- 
stances prevented the club from holding field trials this 
year. 

Among the names of celebrated dogmen which serve to 
give an added effulgence to FOREST AND STREAM'’S register, 
I observe that of Mr. H. W. Lacy, who writes himself 
‘‘one of us,” and gives his abode as being in an Eastern 
hamlet somewhere on Manhattan Island. Mr. Lacy saw 
the World’s Fair and is now proud to be one of the vast 
congregation of Chicago admirers. 

Messrs. Theo. E. Gatz and Mr. Ewing, of St. Louis, Mo., 
add a to their accomplishments. They bestowed 
much praise oft Mr. Stephens for his skillful editing of the 
yacht department. The descriptive matter, they said, is 
technically accurate and the conclusions just and impar- 
tial. I hear many similar comments, and, were I to relate 
them all, 1 feel sure that Mr. Stephens would realize 
that his admirers are not limited by any horizon. 

The ladies, it should always be remembered, are natu- 
rally as enthusiastic in a healthy fondness for delightful 
sports appertaining to the rod, dog and gun as are the 
lordly lords of creation. But, bless them, they are satis- 
fied with the sport for its own sake, and such praise and 
fame as are bestowed and have their limits within their 
home circle. In his public writings, the husband has a 
proclivity to remember his own big catch, forgetting that 
of his wife and her keen enjoyment of it. But it 
was not so in the reminiscences of camp life 
told in a few pleasant moments by Mr. Car- 
rington Phelps, of Minneapolis, who called at FOREST 
AND STREAM corner on Oct. 13, with his wife and son. 
Memories of the pleasant outing brought an animation of 
manner which denoted the truesportswoman. It appears 
that Mrs. Phelps carried the honors through several con- 
secutive outings of “high hook” till this year, when the 
scales turned slightly against her. But there is another 
year coming. Mr. Phelps began taking FOREST AND 
STREAM in 1875 and has taken it ever since. His good 
opinion of it seems to grow with the years. An invitation 
was extended to the writer to join in their fishing next 
time, which the aforesaid writer hopes to do. 

Speaking of ladies and their fondness for field sports 
reminds me of a visit of a group of Kentucky ladies to 
FOREST AND STREAM’S corner on the 11th inst, That 
Kentucky is deserving of its eminence in one of the three 
specifications, namely, beautiful women, no one will now 
more stoutly maintain than myself, and I will further 
add that they have a nobility of character and a charm of 
manner which win admiration from the most phlegmatic 
Northerner. 

But that is not what I intended to say, nor is it all that 
their merit deserves. In conversation with one of them 
I learned that she owned a dog, was tond of field shoot- 
ing, admired good horses, but had never learned to fish, 
for want of opportunity, yet took a keen interest in 
fishing as set forth in the experiences of brothers and 
other male relatives. They remained but a short time, 
and somehow after they left the cosy corner did not 
seem so bright the rest of that day. I believe that Chi- 
cago would be a better city were it situated in Kentucky. 

B. WATERS, 
909 Security Buyiprive, Chicago, 
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A WEEK AT CAMP BLAIR. 


THE North Wakefield Fishing Club, whose camp bears 
the above name from respect to one of its members, is 
located in the township of North Wakefield, about thirty- 
five miles northeast of Ottawa, Canada, in one of the 
wildest and most picturesque regions I have ever seen 
east of the Rocky Mountains. The membership of the 
club is limited to twenty, and at present is composed of 
gentlemen from Brooklyn, N. Y., and Canada. 

‘The property of the club consists of 100 acres of land 
on which stands the club house, a substantial building 
30 x40ft.; two stories high, suitably divided into dining 
and sitting rooms, and sleeping apartments, with a large 
extension for a kitchen; also an ice house, and boat house 
for storage of boats in the winter. The club has a lon 
lease from the Canadian Government of five lakes, an 
has purchased one rod in width of land surrounding each 
lake, thus being able to legally protect their leased property. 
The club house stands but a few feet from and overloo 
Clear Lake, the dimensions of which are from a half to 
three-quarters of a mile each way, with small bays or inlets 
crowding in between the hills here and there a: d the crys- 
tal waters of which mirrored with the lofty rocks, hills and 
forest by which it is surrounded, make a lovely view from 
the veranda of the club house. Clear Lake is indeed 
a beautiful lake, but not more so than the others. They 
are all beautiful, but like beautiful maidens they are not 
all alike, but each has a charm peculiar to itself. They 
are all gems nestling in a deep setting of the everlastin; 
rocks and hills. And yet toa votary of the rod and ree 
they possess another charm which crowns the whole with 
glory, and makes this locality an ideal haunt for those 
who follow the ways of good old Izaak Walton. They 
teem with trout as fine as ever took a fly, in weight from 
4lbs. down to 4lb., and very few are caught weighing less 
than 4lb. 

Now I am sure that the pleasure I enjoyed with four 
other members of the club during a week’s sojourn at 
Camp Blair will gain me pardon for so minute a descrip- 
tion of it as I have given. A country boy is always to be 
pardoned for the pride and importance which fills him 
with the possession of his first pair of boots; and though 
a lad of sixty-seven summer, I must declare that this was 
metaphorically my ‘‘first pair of boots” in trout fishing, 
and yet do not for a moment imagine that my delight 
depended on the great number of fish that came to my 
landing net, for this would be far from true. My 
experience in fishing with the fly had been in follow- 
ing it down some shallow brook, occasionally ‘‘snaking 
out” a 4oz. trout, but oftener catching a stick with my 
fly while another stick gave my ‘‘weather eye” a jab, and 
still in this I had found some sport and a wonderful school 
for patience and perseverance. I knew little of the subtle 
art of fly-casting, hence had to content myself in seeing 
others more skilled reap the merited reward of their pro- 
ficiency, but ask the other boys if I did not cheer them 
every time they landed a 1, 2 or 3-pounder? and I know 
they cheered me to the echo for every fish I caught. We 
were not fishing entirely for quantity, but for sport, and 
that sport was mutual, generous and very pleasant. 

Our cook, a French Canadian, was well skilled in cook- 
ing fish and game, and our table was well provided with 
both, and our appetites did honor to the cook and his 
table. 

Partridges were quite plenty, but there was no sport in 
shooting them, for they were always. in thickets, and 
when disturbed would generally jump on a log or flutter 
into a bush or tree and sit there till shot down. Late one 
afternoon as we were returning to camp from the day’s 
fishing we met an old man and his son going down the 
lake in a canoe, and who when questioned by the guide 
in regard to their destination and object, said they were 
to meet a party with hounds on Oct. 1 for a deer hunt, 
but the guide told us he thought they had a net with 
them and would use it that night; so after supper and it 
had become dark the guide and one of our party started 
down the lake to investigate, and were rewarded by find- 
ing a net set, which they took up and brought to camp 
with six trout, one of which weighed 23lbs. The net 
could not have been set an hour, and it is probable that 
the poachers would have got in the neighborhood of 
100lbs. of trout if the net had remained undisturbed till 
morning. - 

It being against the law of the Provinces to use nets for 
taking fish in the lakes, whether private or public, when 
we came out of camp we gave the net, with all informa- 
tion, to one of our Canadian members, who will proceed 
against the poachers in the courts. 

The poaching incident was the only unpleasant one dur- 
ing our stay, and this even had a sort of adventurous 
charm about it which made one think of self-defense in 
its broadest and most honorable sense. The foliage of the 
forests when we first arrived had scarcely begun to take 
on its autumn tints, but ere we left nature’s wonderful 
artist had painted the landscape in a thousand glowin 
shades, rivaling even our boasted New England autumn 
scenes. Amid such surroundings, with genial and whole- 
souled companions, I know I am a better man for the 
week I spent at Camp Blair. A. 
Happam, Conn., Oct. 13. 





of reaching them was to dismount and climb over the 
Game Bag and Gun. ridges and take the birds on the fly, with the chances of 
their dropping into the bush at the cafion’s bottom. This 
was hard sane one ens a gun in cnn Sane ae haul- 
; _| ing yourself up by the greasewood with the other has its 
The a — hs ~ to eae eon gre ae r ia disadvantages. In the midst of this performance a 
day. pia. : Si intended for publication should reach | bird flushed immediately in front of me. To drop 
ys at the latest by Monday, and as much earlier as practicable. the bush was to fall over backward. So cling- 
Soa ee ing ae oe meet I ,aere -_, a oe . — 
D e cock’s feathers fly, but he lan in the bush an 
ALUMS QUAIL FROM THE SADDLE. crawled off. Every ‘thog back” crossed provided several 
PASADENA, Cal.—‘‘The biggest thing in the way of | birds that darted off with remarkable rapidity and af- 
sport 1 ever heard of,” said an old Californian, ‘was some | forded fine shooting when we were fortunate in being on 
ears ago down in the arroyo—by Los Angeles—a friend | the ridge. Finally the birds were driven over into the 
of mine wrote me that he was entertaining an English- | mouth of a broad cafion, and numbers were running in 
man who was anxious to bag a few snipe, and asked me | the stubble. The only way was to run for it; and run we 
tocome down, soI went. The Englishman was as jolly | did. Once in range, they began to rise and bombard the 
a gentleman as one would want to meet, but young, and | air everywhere, the reports of the guns coming thick and 
atrifle fresh, to put it mildly. His ideas about America | fast, the firing being to the right and left as quick as 
were a little vague, and he was inclined to accept almost | possible. 
anything that came along. So one evening a dozen of us| _ When it is remembered that the country here was 
met at the bend of the arroyo, and our English friend | the dry wash of a stream tilled with stones, prickly 
was provided with a large linen bag. ‘You see,’ said our | pear and other cacti, it will be seen that it was no 
host, ‘we each take stations at certain positions and hold | child’s play. In fact, I consider quail shooting here, 
the bags just over the water, and some one will creep | looking at it from all sides, as hard work, and one of my 
around and come down stream and drive the snipe. You | companions, an old sportsman in the East, who has tried 
see, the birds fly low, just above the stream, and will pop | all game, told me that he considered that the little birds 
into your bag before you know it.’ The Englishman took | called for shootiug entirely different from their allies in 
his place, and the rest of the party went home and to bed | the East. This is owing in some measure to the cunning 
and we heard that early the next day a Mexican coming | of the cocks. I have seen their tactics on many an occa- 
along saw him and brought him into town. He had held | sion, and-when hiding they show many tricks which 
the bag over the little stream until he could hardly move, | would be amusing if study was the object instead of game 
but he didn’t see the joke until the Mexican began to} pie or quail on toast. If a cock is certain that he is not 
laugh. There were several bottles opened the next day, | observed he will lie low within 3ft. of the sportsman. 
you may be sure, yet ‘bagging snipe’ is still indulged in | Walking rapidly along some time ago, following a flock, 
when 2 very anxious sportsman is found.” I saw a fine plump cock not 3ft. from me, crouching 
Quail shooting in the San Gabriel Valley is a sport well | under a bush. I had come upon him so suddenly that 
worthy the name, and requires harder work and quicker | he concluded to stay. I was too near to fire so I kept on, 
shooting than in the East. Again, the flocks, though | then turned. When seeing that he was caught he shot 
large, are often separated by a number of miles, and he | away, only to fall. In thick cover birds will often take 
who walks all day, by night has covered more ground | to low trees, and to see four or five of these little creat- 
than is conducive to strict enjoyment. I think I have | ures climbing a tree, always keeping upon the opposite 
reduced the sport to a science by shooting from my | side, just their tips or plumes occasionally showing, is a 
horse, only leaving the saddle to pick up the birds. It] comical sight. The hens are less venturesome and are 
might be claimed that this was taking undue advantage | exceedingly shy. 
of the birds, some of which will not fly from a horse, but | _ The bag we secured in this cafion would have delighted 
all the quail that I have killed from the saddle were | the eye of an artist, the birds forming an attractive 
honest wing shots when the bird was humming through | picture. In fact I never went out with a new hand, no 
the air at full speed. matter how ardent a sportsman, but regret was expressed 
An idea of shooting in this valley may be obtained from | ‘hat sport should demand the destruction of such beauti- 
atrip taken on the 22d of February last. There was snow | ft! birds. There are two species very much resembling 
in the air. For several days previous it had been raixing | ©2¢h other, so much so that if they rise together it would 
in the lowlands and snowing on the Sierra Madres, so that | b¢ Somewhat difficult to distinguish between them. They 
the entire range was capped with snow of dazzling white- have, however, quite distinct ranges, the California 
ness; and the great pines that grow upon the peaks were | Variety or species, Lophortyx californica, is found in 
loaded with the downy covering, appearing in strong re- | ‘bis State up into Washington Territory, probably follow- 
lief against the blue sky. Yet as we rode up the valley | '"8 the bases of the Sierra Madres up to the Sierra 
and entered the great arroyo, headed for the Linda Vista Nevadas, and so on, and probably some are found well 
trail, the air was redolent with orange blossoms, flowers down toward Mexico; but the favorite ground of the 


ase : little birds is southeast of central California, the San 
springing up everywhere, and the bare limbs of the peach s ; ‘, ors 
trees were here and there dotted with blossoms, Phich Gabriel Valley, especially about San Bernardino, abound- 


‘ ; ; ing in them. The other species is L. gambeli, the quail 
fom, short distance resembled great fakes of snow | ofarizona, New Mexico and northern Mexico. I have 
a caiion that cuts into a range of hills, a spur of the Sierra | e¢eDtly had opportunities for examining numbers alive, 
Madres, just to the west of Pasadena, and to reach it the and it is difficult to determine which is the most attrac- 


very crest of the hills had to be reached—a climb of no | *¥e- E y 

littie magnitude. But the horses had been over such | }, — ae ae a Sasate, on the sides of the 
country before, and by judicious tacking the summit was | had are decorated with marksor splashings of white; the 
made in two hours. If game was not found, the view breast bluish, and from the top of the head springs a 


quite repaid the climb, as probably several hundred square jaunty plume, made up of several feathers—springing 


miles of country were stretched before us, orange grove ey = ae spot — apuenns om when running, 
and vineyard succeeding éach other as far as the eye tile & Cheown Deywasn, goving: he Mee & cutee appear: 


could reach, only ending, so it seemed, against the whit- | 92¢e; the tops of the plume feathers curl over forward, 
ened slopes of San Gorgonio. The desvent upon the other and the webs bend backward. folding over the succeeding 
side was by a “hog back” or ridge about four feet wide, feather, so that only a single plume isseen. In the ben 
sloping away to cafions into which the horses would roli | tt crest is much smaller and brown instead of black. In 
ifaslip was made. It was something like sliding down the lower portions the greatest difference between the 


the side of a house, and my faithful little mare, that has | SPCECes 8. noticed. The Arizona quail has a wide buff- 
carried me over many such a place, slid a part of the way, coloring in the ook. = _— aa Seats while the 
simply settling back on her haunches and going with the lower Lp is black. 1d. , = uf ag! ‘ - oe part 
gravel, coming out of the dust further down in good shape. of the abdomen is a go! h ” i? ~ aun ers being 
In this manner the cafion bottom was reached, and found | ® rich chestnut edged with black. It is difficult to ade- 
to be, owing to the recent rains, full of water; so that we quately describe these beautiful birds, as their attractive- 
had to wade perhaps half a mile, which brought us out | 2°58 8 the result of nature’s wonderful grouping of shades, 
into the open country. We had just stepped upon the sod colors and tints, and in the make-up they constantly re- 


I . i iminuti heasants: When runnin 
when there came from far away a note, so curious that it mind one of diminutive Pi 8 
would have attracted the immediate attention of any one. they do nob male rapid headway, but once Sushed thay 


It was a musical whistle, but seemed to say, ‘“Po-ta-toe.” put themselves out of range in remarkably short time, 
This was repeated several times, and ines came the = having a way even when wounded of pouncing into the 
swering note, ‘‘I-love-you,” and if we had been nearer a brush and escaping. It is evident that in the well con- 
soft chipping would have been heard. It was the call of ditioned birds flying is diffica — as the wings are 
the plumed quail coming down the cafion on the breeze. small in proportion to the weight of birds, and some that 
In a moment guns were in hands, and two mischievous I have taken were so fat that they broke open as they 


deer dogs that would have stampeded the flock were made struck the ground. +7 : 
: : Regarding the quality of the quail in a gastronomic 
oo ko Seen en neenne gradually we pushed in sense, in my estimation it does not compare with its ally 
We bed une perhaps 200yds. —. of the East. It lacks the delicate flavor and is often 
whistle, an looking in that direction saw one of my strong—offensively so—when die ting continually among 
companions motioning me to come. We had entered a |S e brush. Yet the little eo when properly cooked, 
greasewood patch that grew about 4ft. high, abounding a delicacy not to _ ——_ 5 Ts the —_— as far as my 
in the sharp yucca, or Spanish bayonet, and it was slow experience goes, I prefer Gambel’s quail, or the Arizona 
work for the horses, but in a moment I was at my friends’ woneety, Sank 5 oeteees Ses, oe ee — hinds, pooper 
side. Both were peering through a little window in the feeding would vastly improve their flavor. : 
bush upon a sight likely, as it did, to cause a “revulsion of There is still another quail in this country, of which a 


feelings” and a rush of blood everywhere. But 40ft. awa: friend aid the other day: “I would give $95 to flush a 
was a. covey of plumed quail of toon of cme. They covey.” The bird is the shy mountain quail. or plumed 


li : . : ’ | partridge (Oreortyx pictus), found only in the darker 
oe sb cnt cena tae Be ae recesses of the upper range. It is much larger than its 


comical fashion, 5 eae ff thei £ h ally of the mesa and is a noble bird of fine carriage. 
sagem and showrng otha Prins, the | nied of« plume the head bears, two lang atenvated 


often seen under the most favorable circumstances. It feathers, which look, like pens pushed behind a hidden 
would have been murder to have fired, so for a aaa ear and give the bird a rakish appearance. The general 


7 color is dark blue, the throat chestnut, the sides and 
aa = = > — — ae abdomen rich chestnut, while the coloring upon the 
the saddle—the ai 8s . gat and jet* ‘rom | feathers alternating black and white is quite attractive. 
here, thereand everywhere, some dropping, the wounded | TheY are rarely seen in large flocks, ten and twenty being 
scudding for cover, while the turf was dotted with a ae 7. eng hse oe Gena eae 
fallen plumes. _ We estimated there were over a thous- plumed quail 8 Callipepla mata, the blue quail of 
al a pee — — pena hong of pee ta a The Arizona and Mexico, sal sgmanarse Sm strays into the 
spoil a. ee ae oes Was ing. © | Sierra Madre foothills, but the ones previously mentioned 
polls were soon gathered, the wounded fished from 


gopher holes, where they had crawled, and the main | °° the true lords of the mesa lands. C. F. HoLpEr. 
'y followed up. ee 

The work was more difficult now, as the birds were Washington Ducks and Deer. 
fired into almost sovasioniy separate, and in this case} Nrw WuHatcom, Washington, Sept. 30.—Duck and deer 
had divided up into several small cafions and hiding in | hunting is good in this section, also fresh and salt water 
the greasewood on the slopes, so that the only method ' fishing. \W. E, H. 




















































































































































Moose and Deer in Maine. 


KING AND BARTLETT CAMPs.—P. O. Eustis, Me., Oct. 8.— 
Large game and partridges are more plentiful in Franklin 
county this season than at any time for the last eight 

ears. David Haines, a guide at this camp, shot a fine 
2-year-old bull moose the other day (since Oct. 1). Ina 
‘‘drive” near Gus Douglass’s Spectacle Pond Camp, in 
which ten men took part, a moose passed within 25ft. of 
where Mr. Dana J. Flanders, of Boston, Mass., had been 
stationed, but he thought the ‘“‘drive” was over, so had 
left his position and by so doing lost a fine chance. Mr. 
Flanders’s party took out four deer on the buckboard, 
having shot them at Gus Douglass’s camp, near Hurricane 
Pond. This party sighted nineteen deer while in camp. 
Dr. P. W. Bamber, while at W. W. Douglass’s Blakesley 
Camp, had a good shot at a cow moose, but to his credit 
did not shoot. He afterward shot a nice doe and Mr. 
Rome, of his party, shot a fine buck near last named 
camp. So farI have seen six deer and have shot two, 
one Scans a 3-year old buck and the other a 5-year-old 
doe. Any sportsmen who visit Gus Douglass or W. W. 
Douglass’s Camps, can count on having shots at large 
ame. Either one can be reached by letter or telegram at 

ustis, Me, CLARENCE HOWLAND, 
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that his head was lowered and he seemed snuffing at 
something. I was mortified with such an exhibition of 
poor shooting, but hastened to make amends, and so 
—— out as before and fired. As I did so Joe sang out, 
‘“You downed him that time.” Going to the spot, I found 
two caribou lying there side by side dead. It seems that 
the second caribou was hidden by a thicket of small 
cedars a rod or so behind, coming along the path immedi- 
ately after the first one fell, and both were following a 
well trodden caribou path. We soon had one skinned 
and cut out for immediate use, the other being grolloched 
and hung head up in the camp yard on a tali tripod. By 
this time we were as hungry as bears and soon as possible 
got ready a breakfast of broiled cutlets, after which the 
pipes were going and conversation turned on the event of 
the morning, Joe remarking that “it was mighty lucky 
getting the meat, as it would save the supplies,” meaning 
pork and beans, ‘‘besides giving us meat for bait.” As he 
spoke the word ‘‘lucky” I had an inspiration and asked, 
‘*What’s the matter with ‘Camp Lucky’ for a name?” 
Joe sprung up swinging his hat as he declared, ‘‘That’s 
just plumb center!” PINE TREE. 


ADIRONDACK DEER SHOOTING. 


SOME years ago a younger brother of the writer started 
one morning in the fall for the Adirondacks on a deer 
shooting trip, and the morning of the second day after it 
began to snow and continued snowing until the railroads 
in northern New York were blocked, and for a time the 
trains were almost abandoned. We at home were think- 
ing that he started at just the wrong time, but late the 
evening of the first day of the storm—for the storm con- 
tinued most of two days and nights—he turned up with 
two deer, having been gone from home just three days, 
The first morning he went to Saratoga and up the Adiron- 
dack Railway to North Creek, then to be exact he stopped 
at Indian River, and there turned off from the beaten 
path and walked into Harvey Bonney’s camp on the 
Third of the Seven Chain Lakes. 
dian River and packed his duffle in to camp on a horse. 
The next day he shot the two deer and the following 
morning he took the back track and reached home the 
evening of that day. It was snowing when he started 
from camp, but he passed over the nine miles to the stage 
road before the snow got too deep for fair traveling, and 
the stage and railway brought him home with his ven- 
ison before the blockade began. A friend of his from 


IN A QUICKSAND. 


CINCINNATI, O., Oct. 14.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
Plover are ripe and plenty in and about this section of the 
State, and hunters are having splendid sport. It will be 
some little time, however, before Mr. Dan M. Ryan, a 
cousin of the ex-Secretary of State, will indulge in the 
sport since his experience of yesterday while hunting 
along the waters of the Sciata River. 

He killed a particularly plump bird which fell in the 
water about 10ft. from the bank. The water was shallow: 
and clear, and the sandy bottom easily discernible, and 
Mr. Ryan unhesitatingly walked in after the dead bird. 
He had not taken many steps when he felt himself sink- 
ing. The thought of danger did not occur until he made 
an effort to extricate himself. Then he found that his 
struggles to release himself only sank him deeper in 
the treacherous sands. A branch overhead, which he 
might have caught had he known his danger in time, 
only bent down in mockery now a foot beyond his out- 
stretched hand. He looked about, but no one appeared 
to help him. He shouted, but there was no reply. 
Slowly he sank until the shallow water was about his 
waist. He took off his heavy hunting coat and put it 
between his legs to make his downward progress as slow 
as possibly. 

Just as hope was disappearing, the sinking man saw a 
farmer on the brow of a hill across the fields. He called, 
but the farmer did not hear nor heed. Again and again he 
called with the desperation of death staring him in the 
face, but the man paid no attention. At last, just as he 
was giving up hope, the man turned and came toward the 
river. He seemed ages coming, but he got within calling 
distance just before Ryan's head went under water. For 
a time the farmer hesitated as to the best and safest 
method of rescue, but a happy thought struck him just in 
time to save the doomed man’s life; and reaching the 
overhanging limb, he bore it down until Ryan could clutch 
the branches. Then going back to the house he secured 
a rope, and by a good deal of exertion pulled the man out. 
By way of reward, Brother Dan presented his rescuer with 
his fine 12-gauge gun. WICK. 





The St. Paul, Minn., Pioneer Press of recent date 
reports an incident of this nature and of fatal termination: 
“Charles A. Lindberg, forty years old, foreman of James 
J. Hill’s farm near White Bear, met with a terrible death 
yesterday afternoon. About 1 o’clock he left home, tell- 
ing his wife he was going to Mud Lake, on the western 
boundary of the farm to shoot ducks. Two hours later 
one of the farm hands passing along the edge of the lake 
heard the faint halloo of some one out on the water. 
Peering across the lake he saw near the middle of the 
sheet of water an overturned boat and could dimly dis- 
cern the outlines of a human being struggling in the 
water. There was no boat near in which the farm hand 
could go to the assistance of the drowning man, and he 
hurried off to Mr. Hill’s residence and spread the alarm 
among the other employees. When finally a boat was 
secured and rowed to the spot where the overturned 
hunting boat floated on the surface of the water, nothing 
could be seen of its former occupant. 

“The boat was recognized as the one Lindberg was ac- 
customed to use, and search was begun for the hunter’s 
body. It was found within 3ft. of where the boat had 
been capsized, in about 4ft. of water. The bottom of the 
lake is an oozy mass of mud and treacherous quicksand, 
out of which shoot thousands of water lily stems. Evi- 
dently Lindberg had shot a couple of ducks—the dead 
birds were floating near by on the water—and in attempt- 
ing to pick them up had capsized the frail boat. His feet 
became tangled in the web of water lily vines, and he 
could not extricate himself from the quicksand, into which 
he sank inch by inch until he was drawn under the water 
and drowned. The body was nearly buried in the mud 
when the searchers recovered it.” 


bound on a deer shooting trip, but his destination was 
miles beyond Indian River, or as my brother said, he had 
gone so far and into a country where everybody was look- 
ing for deer, that if he was successful the law would ex- 
pire before he could get home with his game. In these 
days of activity and money grubbing I presume there are 
men fond of shooting who do not find an opportunity to 
enjoy it, chiefly because it takes too much time from 
their business to reach the shooting grounds, engage in 
the sport and return, and the object of this article is to 
show how deer shooting may be indulged in without waste 
of time in journeying to remote places. 

There is still good shooting to be found at the Seven 
Chain Lakes, perhaps as good as at the time to which I 
have referred, and at Lewey Lake, twelve miles from 
Indian Lake P. O.,in an opposite direction, Governor 
Flower and his party killed four deer recently. In this 
section, too, Tom Powers, the State Forester, and his men 
secured eight deer for the State breeding park in the 
Catskills. They are all does two years old and over, and 
at this writing are confined in a barn at Indian Lake. 
They were driven to water with hounds and then roped. 
But the place for deer shooting that I have in mind is 
nearly fifty miles south of Indian Lake, and only about 
forty miles from Saratoga Springs. One can leave New 
York city at midnight and it is possible to have a shot at 
a deer the following afternoon. From Saratoga go up 
the Adirondack Railway to Stony Creek Station, twenty- 
nine miles, and drive to Harrisburg, in the town of 
Stony Creek, and there, if a man can hold a rifle straight, 
he will be pretty sure to get a deer. Forty-two deer have 
been killed there this season, and not a sportsman has 
been there and failed to get a deer, and most of them 
have killed the limit—two. Isaw one buck—the largest 
killed this season—from there that weighed 307lbs. Last 
year, what is believed to be the largest deer ever killed in 
the Adirondacks was killed at Harrisburgh. It weighed 
388lbs., and from tip to tip was 9ft. 7in. long. Its antlers 
were 32in. long, and one beam had ten prongs and the 
other nine. Myron Buttles, forester of the Adirondack 
Club, told me that the largest deer he ever saw weighed 
317lbs., but that he had heard of one that weighed 325lbs. 
I know of another deer for which a weight of 325lbs. was 
claimed, but I also know that it actually weighed only 
315lbs. Last year twelve deer were killed in one day at 
Harrisburg. There is a small but comfortab!e hotel at 
Harrisburg, kept by Oscar W. Ordway, father of Henry 
Ordway, who killed the big buck, but the place is not 
generally known as a deer shooting resort except among 
local sportsmen. 


CAMP LUCKY. 


It was in the latter part of September, away back in 
the seventies, when with Joe P. for partner I started for 
the woods in northern Maine to build a camp where we 
were to hunt the ensuing winter. Early in the summer 
we had cruised for and found a desirable location. Our 
aim was to find a good pitch in the vicinity of a caribou 
runway, so that meat could be gotten near camp, deliv- 
ered as if were, on the hoof. It was desirable also, in 
fact, of prime importance, to have a good chance for 
water and firewood; and such a spot was found where a 
spring brook emptied into a large stream. There was a 
level of about one-fourth of an acre in the lower angle 
formed by the streams, on an elevation of 10 or 12ft., 
which would be dry, besides having a pleasant outlook 
toward the south. Our journey was by team forty miles, 
then by batteau as much more and occupied seven days. 
We lost no time, but worked early and late, so that the 
last week in October found the camp completed except 
some inside work to be done as odd jobs in stormy 
weather. A good supply of white birch saplings and dry 
cedars were closely stacked up in the yard. 

Camps, hunters’ camps particularly, have an individu- 
ality, emphasized by names, usually selected because 
of some novel or noted feature of the country or from 
some incident connected with its construction. Several 
names had been suggested, none of which suited, so this 
was held in abeyance. 

The work ended on a Saturday, and the next day was 
to be put in in washing and mending and cooking grub 
to be ready for a start Monday morning to establish trap- 

ing lines aud build deadfalls. We had been too busy to 
ook for game, but had shot a few partridge near-by just 
for a change. 

When night shut down there were indications of storm 
which boded snow, a desideratum wished for. It was 
fairly light when I awoke, and a glance at the window 
disclosed a mantle of snow already melting from the ris- 
ing temperature, and a misty drizzle. Going to the win- 
dow overlooking the path to the brook I saw a young bull 
caribou standing across the path where it descended to 
the water. Without speaking to Joe I stepped lightly to 
the door, opened it and stood with one foot outside, took 
a quick but careful aim and fired. Owing to the humidity 
the smoke hung like a blanket, but not doubting the shot 
I turned to get my knife just as Joe reached the window, 
saying as he looked, ‘‘What’s the matter? You can’t hit 
a barn this morning unless you are inside of it.” Then, 
as I looked, there stood the caribou just as before, except 





When I was writing of near-by deer shooting I did not 
imagine that deer would make their appearance within 
rifle shot distance of my desk, which happens to be situ- 
ated about in the middle of a village of over 12,000 in- 
habitants, but such is the truth. This morning (Oct. 13) 
about 5 o’clock a man residing on Sherman avenue in the 
village of Glens Falls, N. Y., opened the door of his house 
and stepped out on to his piazza, and wassurprised to see 
two deer, a doe and fawn, in his yard. He called his 
wife to see the deer, and some of his neighbors had in the 
meantime discovered the strange visitors, and all watched 
them as they played about in the gardens and jumped the 
fences from one lot to another. No effort was make to kill 
them, and fora wonder no dog discovered them and finally 
the deer disappeared in the direction of the race track 
on the north edge of the town. There is no cover for 
deer within five miles from the place where they were 
seen. Luzerne Mountain is five miles away on the west, 
and it was in the western part of the town, inside of the 
corporation limits, that they were first seen. French 
Mountain is five miles away on the north. Upon making 
inquiries I found that a deer was seen ten days ago ina 
field a mile from the base of Luzerne Mountain, and 
another or the same one at Long Pond (Glen Lake, where 
the record-breaking small-mouthed black bass have been 
caught) four miles north of the village. The deer came, 
in all probability, from the mountains on the east side of 










from Northwest Bay, near Bolton. 
on the main Bolton shore afew miles north of Bolton, 


Harvey met him at In- 


Albany was on the train as he went to North Creek, also 


some tips. ‘ 
ducks down the Bay this fall and winter, where a heavier 


[Ocr. 21, 1898, 
































































































—_. 


Lake George, wandered south to French Mountain and 


then followed the hills around to Luzerne Mountain and 
so to town. 


Last week two deer were killed on Tongue 
Mountain, which divides the Narrows of Lake George 
Another was killed 


Still another hunter shot a horse which he mistook for a 
deer. 

Members of a shooting club returned here yesterday 
from the Kunjamuck region, which I have described in 
FOREST AND STREAM as affording fine trout fishing and 
deer shooting, and tell me that in nine days’ shooting 14 
members killed 26 deer, and, tell it not in Gath! shot, 
during the same time, at 46 other deer which they did not 
kill. A large proportion of the deer killed were bucks, 
Members of another deer shooting party also returned 
yesterday from the Boreas Ponds, at the head of Boreas 
River. There were 11 men in the party and they killed 21 
deer in 10 days. There are deer left in the woods yet, for 
a friend of mine, a veteran newspaper editor, shot 13 
times at one deer, and another friend shot 27 times at 6 
deer, and the 7 deer are alive to-day unless some other 
man has killed them. As if to emphasize the fact that 
game is abundant this fall, a partridge flew into a tree in 
front of my house yesterday and remained some time, al- 
though a gang of 50 or more Italians were at work in the 
street, building a sewer. A. N. CHENEY, 





CALIBERS AND RANGE. 


PROVIDENCE, R. I., Oct. 9.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
In last week’s issue there is a good account of the wonder- 
ful shooting qualities of the .22 short cartridge, and your 
correspondent gives this little cartridge a wonderful 
amount of credit. Whew! Killing at 303yds.! Now, 
our friend is evidently a Westerner, and no doubt in the 
West that distance is not so great as it is East here. But 
we doubt very much if such a little cartridge would do 
such execution at 303yas. I will confess 1 am a little 
surprised at the shooting of the .22cal. cartridges, I 
recently purchased a little Stevens arm, in which could 
be used either the short or the ‘‘long rifle” cartridge, in- 
tending to use the arm this winter for indoor practice 
shooting. Well, we took it down cellar the other night 
for the first time, and the way that little ball bored 
through soft pine was a caution. We finally set up an 
iron plate, and the balls flattened themselves out almost 
as thin as tinfoil. -But we were only using it at about 
20yds. We didn’t suppose it was good for more than 
that, and the Stevens Arms Co. in a recent letter in reply 
to one addressed to them regarding the range of the ball, 
etc., say that the .22 is not reliable beyond 100ft. Now, 
who is right and who is wrong? We don’t pretend to 
know much about it and don’t want to criticise any one, 
but think of it a moment. Suppose we want to shoot 
squirrels with the smallest possible caliber. If the range 
of that ball (.22cal.) is good to kill at over 300yds., it won’t 
be safe around this part of the country. And we don't 
dare use any more the .38cal. Winchester on Connecticut 
woodchucks. I wonder if those huge .45 balls that we 
used some time ago in the wilds of Maine shooting at a 
bottle (empty) are still traveling. 

But there are some who insist that the .22 is big enough 
for them. Several years ago one of us was on a sheep 
ranch way out in the ‘‘woolly West,” where there were 
grizzlies. Old Jack W., the guide thereabouts, always 
carried a heavy .45 Winchester, Jim B. (who tells this 
part of the tale) a .44, and the rest— well, they are not in 
the tale, excepting the principal character, a man from 
the East, a good shot and acrank on rifles and the theory 
of shooting. He could drive you crazy with his calcula- 
tions as tothe range, penetration, etc., of the rifles used, 
and brought out with him a little .22 that he said was 
plenty big enough for him. Of course the boys all 
lanzghed at him. But he insisted that if a grizzly, no 
matter how old and tough he was, gota dose of lead from 
that little rifle in his head he would be sick enough to lie 
down and giveup. And no one could tell him anything 
different. He was going to kill bear to prove it, too. 
Well, he went out early one morning, and that night he 
didn’t come back to the ranch. The boys waited half the 
night, but he didn’t materialize. Next morning Jack and 
Jim B. started out to find him. They knew about where 
he would go and had no trouble in following his trail. 
And it wasn’t long before they heard faint calls for 
‘help! hel-p-p!” and down by the side of the cafion was a 
sight. They didn’t have kodaks then. Up in a good- 
sized scrub was our friend. Waltzing around the tree to 
his own time was a huge grizzly, scornfully gazing up at 
the half dead fellow at the top of the tree. 

Well, to make it short, Jack used the big .45 to good 
effect, that is, he started the old fellow up, and he gal- 
loped off into the brush (I don’t know why he didn’t 
make it interesting for the boys, but they say he didn’t). 
They took the .22cal. man down from the tree. His boot 
was torn off, and his trousers leg and the leg itself badly 
torn. But he don’t tackle a grizzly any more with a 
.22, and his faith in that little gun is badly shaken. 

Now, of course, all this yarn is going to the very ex- 
treme, and I can hear you all say, ‘“‘Oh, well, we don't 
suppose any fool would think he could kill a bear with 
a .22.” But the point I wish to make is, that I believe 
the.22 is very much overestimated. 

The Winchester people only say that their .88 and .44 
are reliable to 300yds., and I am a little inclined to doubt 
that the .22 is good for that distance. The Stevens 
people say that the “long rifle” cartridge will do fine work 
at 200yds , but we are talking about the .22cal. short. 

Our old friend ‘‘Iron Ramrod” may be able to give us 
I was thinking of using the Stevens .22 on 


caliber would carry across and make it dangerous for 
people on shore; but if the .22 is such a formidable 
weapon we'll have to gi without our ducks. We have 


hard work to get on to them with a shotgun and the little 
rifle seemed to be a good thing to use; but from the ex- 
perience of our Western brother it looks as if we couldn't 
use rifles at all. 


Up in York State a couple of years ago I was presentat 


an old-fashioned turkey shooting match. All kinds of 
rifles were used, range about 450yds., and even the .32 
calibers didn’t get there, probably on account of the wind. 
They would reach, but one could see the dust kicked up 
on all sides, and the men were good shots, too. The 
heavier balls got the turkeys. 


But pardon the space I have taken. TODE, 
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CHICAGO AND THE WEST. 
[From a Staff Correspondent.) 
The Saginaw Crowd. 


Cuicaao, Ill., Oct. 13.—This week’s FOREST AND STREAM 
contains the first of the records of the ‘‘Saginaw Crowd,” 
which seems mighty good stuff. It is, however, stuff just 
ayear old. The ‘Saginaw Crowd” is at this writing out 
in search of another year’s record for FOREST AND STREAM. FOREST AND STREAM took the World’s Fair award, 
a a crowd’s eee, — to the editor | diploma and medal. 
of FOREST AND STREAM that the special hunting car of 
the Crowd would be in Chicago Oct. 7, leaving the same , eee —— , ’ 
evening for the West over the Wisconsin Central. Being | __ Last week ForEsT AND STREAM, which is published in 
on that date engaged in framing burning thoughts about | New York, had out in the West (for which alone I am 

speaking), aside from the attendant of its World’s Fair 


eleven miles south of here, I could not see the car nor LE} : 
meet the Crowd, both and all of which I should have | ¢xhibit, a staff man at Huron, Dakota, reporting one 
liked todo. We will not have to wait a year, I hope, be- event, another staff man in Minneapolis, Minn., reporting 
fore hearing of this year’s doings. another event, and another staff man at Burnside, IIL, 
covering a third event. This was all the same time, and 
A Hunting Car Disaster. in only one part of the country. It would break the staff 
Not all hunting parties of this season, it seems, are to be | of any competitor of FoREST AND STREAM to do this, and 
careless and happy. It was a sad disaster which overtook | no other competitor did do it. 
the merry party out in Dakota this week. In regard to| FOREST AND STREAM took the World’s Fair award, 
this the dispatches have the following to say: diploma and medal. 
NEw RockKForD, N. D., Oct. 11.—A car attached to a Rather Western. 


Northern Pacific train, containing a hunting party from 
: Bee Once upon a time there was a man who said he didn’t 


Iowa, Minnesota and Wisconsin, was derailed two miles ; 
read FOREST AND STREAM because it was an ‘‘Eastern 


south of here this morning and twenty persons injured. : 
Three of those hurt will probably die. A.J. Patch of | Paper.” He reads it now and he knows better. He knows 
so big a paper can’t be sectional. 


Dubuque suffers terribly from internal injuries and the 2 hs 7 
This morning I took out of the Western mails sub- 


physicians hold out little hope of his recovery. W. C. oe 
scriptions to FOREST AND STREAM from Fort Wrangel, 


Earl’s spine is so injured that should his life be saved he A 
will never be able to walk. Mr. Moody, of Colmar, has | Alaska; Portland, Ore.; San Francisco and Pasadena, 
Cal. Rather Western. 


not regained consciousness and is suffering from concus- ‘ : 
FOREST AND STREAM took the World’s Fair award, 


sion of the brain. 
“The party was bound for the hunting grounds south of diploma and medal. It will be aswift hand that takes 
down that ribbon from the FoREST AND STREAM'’S eagles. 


here and were in the highest spirits. ,They occupied a pri- 

vate car which was attached to the accommodation train. E, Hoven. 
It was fortunate that they were not with the express, 
which travels at a much higher rate of speed. The man- 
ner of the disaster was such that had the speed of the car 
been greater, nearly all of the occupants of the car must 
have been instantly killed.” 


Around Chicago. 


Mr. H. B. Young, of Chicago, wishes to go for a short 
trip within 100 miles of Chicago, to a point where he can 
get some fishing, also some shooting on ducks, squirrels, 
grouse, etc. Queries for sporting localities come in all 
sorts of shapes, and all sorts of combinations are asked 
for, it being a very common requirement that the desired 
spot must be ‘‘within 100 miles of Chicago.” I cannot 
supply, as an Eastern reader requests, ‘‘good big-game 
shooting near Chicago,” but for our friend above we can, 
fortunately, take a location out of the box. If Mr. Young 
will go up to Mukwanago, on the Wisconsin Central, he 
can get bass and pickerel fishing yet in the lakes near by 
there, possibly catching a few fish, I should judge from 
reports of this week, from Twin Lakes and other Wiscon- 
sin waters. At Eagle Lake, six miles west of Muckwan- 
ago, he may get a little duck shooting—almost cértainly 
he could get shooting there this rainy, stormy weather. 
He can, in the hills not far from there, once in a while 
get up a grouse, and if the squirrels have not migrated 
since summer, he can go out northwest of Mukwanago 
and get afew. All of these things are possible and prob- 
able, but if Mr. Young does not get all or any of them as 
wished, I beg he will not come back and revile the writer, 
for bills like the above are not altogether easy to fill. 

Messrs. J. M. Jones and E. C. J. Cleaver asked to-day 
where would be a good place to go duck shooting—it is 
dry, very good duck weather to-day. The.flight must be 
working down in this rough storm, but just how far down 
it is hard to say. I left them hesitating between Spring 
Lake, on the Illinois River, below Peoria, and Koshkenong 
Lake, Wisconsin, with a leaning toward the latter, at 
—_ place some very good bags have been made this 
fall. 


stand alone and to think by itself, and therefore be able 
and eager to protect the best interests of its clientige, and 
to do it highly, fearlessly and unselfishly. You pick out 
a paper of which this is not true, and you find left of it 
only acommon quarreling ground, and a news service 
unworthy of the name. On the other hand, pick out a 
paper of which it is true, and you find—well, you find 
FOREST AND STREAM. 


909 Security Burip1ne, Chicago. 





VERMONT SMALL ‘GAME. 


WATERBURY, Vt., Oct.—Editor Forest and Stream: The 
only live game warden in this section has at last been 
heard from. He resides in a neighboring town, and bobs 
up serenely with the following letter, addressed to one 
of our local sportsmen, who has recently “imported” a 
pointer and counts on making sad havoc among the 
grouse: 

Mr.— ’ 

Ihard that you Was coming out here To hunt patridges With that 
Western Dog but it is a Gainst they law To hunt paridges With a dog 
for Iam Fish and game warden. I don’t care how much you hunt 
round here but don’t hunt with that Bird dog I thought that I would 
let you Now so — would not git In to any trouble. If you had been 
A friend of —— I would not a warned you of your danger. 

Yours truly, —, Fish and game Warden. 

It may be well to state that the law referred to was 
repealed some years ago, but news evidently travels 
slowly in the particular neck 0’ woods presided over by 
this warden. The game law is generally well observed 
hereabout, for the simple reason that few care to do any 
shooting before the opening of the season. Our birds are 
found in thick cover, as a rule, and no good shooting can 
be had until the leaves are falling. For this reason light 
bags have been the rule so far during the season. 

The grouse are never plenty here, but we seem to have 
about an average supply this season, and fairly good shoot- 
ing may be expected by those who know where to go. 
Squirrels are unusually scarce, and I have not heard of 
one being killed. Foxes numerous, and those who have 
hounds are getting down to business. 

Last season’s trout fishing was poor, as of course must 
be expected in a region where the streams are stripped of 
anything they hold in the shape of trout, without regard 
to size, as regularly as the season opens. Of course no 
streams can stand such fishing, and we consequently look 
for the early extermination of the trout. I am aware this 
view may seem wrong to residents of more favored por- 
tions of the State, but it is a cold fact here, and one not 
pleasant to think of. Rop. 


Some Thoughts. 


I often hear great admiration expressed for the editorial 
page of FoREST AND STREAM, which has been kept up, in- 
variably excellent, invariably fearless and fair, all these 
years. This comes to my mind again as I find the follow- 
ing, from the Louisville Post, about editorials and news- 
papers in general: 

“The Evening Post believes that every properly con- 
ducted newspaper will properly discuss every public ques- 
tion—will discuss it freely, fully and intelligently, and 
will faithfully express public opinion, and force it on the 
attention of all concerned. Then if we turn to New 
York we find that the most signally successful newspaper 
of recent years makes a special feature of its editorial 
work, and numbers among its greatest achievements 
work that has been distinctively editorial work. Further, 
it will be found that the newspapers which give most at- 
tention to the editorial page have the most perfect and 
complete news service. You find the best newspapers in 
Chicago and excellent newspapers in St. Louis. New 
York has no better newspaper than the Chicago Tribune 
or the Chicago Herald or the St. Louis Globe-Democrat. 
Every one of these journals is stronger to-day than ever 
in its history in its editorial discussion of current events.” 

The above remarks certainly apply in force to the 
sporting journals. Sporting journalism has changed in 
its requirements in the past few years. Its journals have 
to be better now. They need be little models of the 
great dailies. The old ways are not good enough. I 
have in mind a passé Chicago sporting journal, which 
never has dared to have any opinions or beliefs, and 
which, singularly coincident therewith, has not for a long 
time dared to have any editorial page. Perhaps it was 
afraid to, for fear it might say something. I don’t see 
why it should be afraid of that, and am disposed to think 
rather that it didn’t have any editorial because it didn’t 
have anybody who could write any. But still that isa 
small matter, and what I wanted to call attention to is 
the truthfulness and accuracy of the quoted statement 
that the ‘‘newspapers which give the most attention to 
the editorial page have the most perfect and complete 
news service.” This index does not fail in the case of 
FOREST AND STREAM, certainly, which is head and shoul- 
— above the others both in the one respect and the 
other, 


Rochester Shooters. 


RocHEsTeER, N. Y., Oct. 16.—In a late issue I referred 
an Oswego correspondent who signed himself ‘‘W.” to a 
Mr. Truesdale, of this city, for good locality for gray 
squirrel. Since my notes appeared I met Mr. Truesdale 
one evening as he was mailing a letter. He hailed me 
and remarked that I was ‘‘to blame for that letter being 
mailed,” and said that five or six others on the same sub- 
ject, but to different addresses, had preceded it. I offered 
to settle for the postage, but this was not accepted, he re- 
marking that he preferred to get even in some other 
manner. : 

He then told of a morning which he put in at Buck Pond 
recently, failing to secure any ducks, but bagging seven 
mudhens and five hell-divers, all of which were retrieved 
by a small, part cocker bitch. I am reliably informed 
that a Mr. Hartman, of Union Hill, about six miles from 
this city, brought in seventeen woodcock as the result of 
one day’s shooting last week. Mr. Hartman is about sixty 
years of age, and shoots a 14-gauge muzzleloader; is a 
crack shot and evidently knows where to look for the 
birds, as this is the heaviest bag heard from this season. 

A party of Rochester gentlemen, A. Erickson Perkins, 
Geo. Wilder and Haywood Hawkins, started for North 
Woods Oct. 10. Harold P. Brewster and L. L. Allen have 
since joined the party. 

Another party started for Muskoka region Oct. 9 for a 
three weeks’ shooting and fishing trip. This party will 
stop at Cunningham’s Inn, Lake of Bays, and includes 
Charles E. Cunningham, John P. Calihan, J. A. Bryant 
and Thomas Hammond. At the same time Charles W. 
Voshall, Willard Upton, Joseph Seigfried and James 
Wood started for Mr. Voshall’s place, Idlewild, on Rice 
Lake, Canada. O. S. BEE. 


Rank Growth of Wild Rice. 


CINCINNATI, O., Oct. 11.—Letter from my old hunting 
companion, Newt Martin, states that the northeast corner 
of Honey Creek Lake, Iowa, has grown over with wild 
rice so thick that he and his friend found it necessary 
‘to carry their boat over the island in order to get to our 
favorite spot where Newt and I killed so many ducks 
three years ago. He also states that he killed thirty-two 
bluewing from my old stand which I built on that 

ticular trip. There was little or no rice at all in this 
e before this season. F, B, MaGILL, 





Times Have Changed. 
The sporting journal which stays in the race to-da; 
must have belief and opinions of its own and by itself. 
It must not be afraid of its clientage. It must be able to 
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NEW ENGLAND GAME NOTES. 


THE open game season is on in most of the game sec- 
tions in New England, and to some extent the hunters are 
abroad. But the great exodus to the World’s Columbian 
Exposition is interfering with hunting trips to a consider- 
able extent. Even those whoannually make a pilgrimage 
to favorite game sections are going to Chicago instead 
this fall. But occasionally a sportsman is found with a 
plenty of means and more of leisure, and such will spend 
a good deal of the autumn in hunting, ae already 
been to the World’s Fair. Others are so fond of hunting 
that they have stifled the desire to see the White City at 
Chicago, and are spending their short vacation in looking 
after the game birds. A number of trips will also be 
made into Maine after large game this fall by Boston 
hunters. Indeed, some of an have already been there, 
and one of the party has got into trouble, if we are to 
believe a special Bangor dispatch to the Boston Herald. 
That dispatch is dated Oct. 14, and says that E. E. Smith, 
W. H. Butler, E. E. Sabin, George Kendall and A. Kitten- 
hiel, of Boston, were arrested the day before by Game 
Warden Corlis for dogging deer near Nicatous Lake. 
Each has been fined $40 and costs by the Municipal 
Court. Their guide, A. H. Macpheters, was fined $100 
for keeping and using dogs for deer. It is said to have 
cost each man about $100. 

Mr. Westley Jones of Roxbury has just returned from 
his annual hunting trip to the Adirondacks for deer. The 
trip was a delightful one. Ten deer are said to have been 
killed by his party, who were quartered at the Kickabuck 
Camps. The party also report that Mrs. Jones shot a 
handsome buck with a .32cal. Winchester. As far as re- 
ported she is the first lady to have brought down a buck 
this season, and she is justly proud of her achievement, 
provided it was fairly done. But if the poor brute 
was driven into the water by hounds and held by 
a guide while the lady shot him, it was simply 
unladylike and cruel. Mr. L. W. DePass, Assistant 
Secre of the Boston Chamber of Commerce, and 
C. W. Hodgkins have returned from their shooting 
expedition to the Cape. Their friend the Doctor was pre- 
vented from accompanying them, at the last moment. 
They report the birds more abundant than they had an- 
ticipated, from the reports others have brought about 
game being very scarce. They shot 314 birds in all, these 
including only a moderate number of birds as small as 
peep. In the lot were eightducks. They were rather too 
early for duck shooting, those birds having just begun to 
fly as the hunters came away. 

Local sportsmen have occasionally been out after part- 
ridge, but generally they report the birds very scarce, in 
spite of the fact that the all-round writers for the Sunday 
papers are covering these papers in spread-eagle style, 
with yarns about the abundance of ruffed grouse this 
season and the fun of hunting them. Such writers take 
a dash each season at the game subject, and the way they 
overdo it reminds one of the patent medicine advertise- 
ment; every case is a success. There is no such thing as 
failure or moderation. To read these writers the novice 
is led to suppose that the woods are full of game ready to 
be shot, while the experienced hunter is simply disgusted 
with the untruthfulness of such writings. So far as the 
editors of the daily and Sunday papers are concerned, 
they are not particularly interested in the amount of fact 
or fiction the writers use, provided their stuff seems to be 
interesting and promises to sell papers. In one of these 
articles published in a Boston paper on Sunday, Oct. 8, 
the writer mentions a great many ‘‘rough” grouse shot by 
a Boston sportsman, but also acknowledges that he did 
not get any very big bags of quail. Probably he did not, 
and it is not likely that he would have been fool —— 
to have told of it if he had killed any quail, since the 
open season on these birds did not begin till Oct. 15. If 
any quail were kilied, and the writer of the article will 
furnish information concerning the shooting to either 
Geo. W. Higgin, president of the Massachusetts Fish and 
Game Protective Associatson, 27 School street, Boston, or 
to Richard O. Harding, secretary, 304 Washington street, 
the person shooting them will be punished according to 
law. The fine is $20 for each offense. So far as birds 
seen are concerned, the prospects for quail shooting in 
Massachusetts are not good this fall. 

Late reports indicate that the big-game season has 
started in with arush in Maine. On the first day of the 
open season, Monday, Oct. 2—Sunday being a legal close 
day on game at ali times—eight deer are reported to have 
been brought into Bangor. On Tuesday, half a dozen 
more were landed, and venison is a drug in that market. 
The woods are being scoured by men and boys with guns; 
some with dogs. H. P. Perkins and Sid Robinson of 
Bangor, brought in the first moose, from Little Sabois. 
Since that time there are reports of four other moose 
taken in Maine, with anyjnumber of deer. Again the 
game wardens are busy looking after deer and game birds 
being illegally shipped to the Boston and New York 
markets. Every possible means is adopted to get the 
game to market. Boxes of birds go as personal baggage, 
while deer and partridges are headed up in barrels. So far 
no illegally shipped game from Maine has been seen in 
the Boston markets. But later it will come in. It is 
next to impossible to keep it out entirely; but such ship- 
ment is greatly checked. ; ate 

On the subject of enforcing the game laws in Maine it 
is nothing more than the truth to mention that at several 
of the fishing resorts, in the vicinity of Rangeley, deer 
have been served regularly on the hotel tables nearly all 
summer. I have it from positive sources that such is the 
case. Iam not writing this because I believe it to be the 
worst form of illegal game killing for the proprietors of 
camps to permit of the shooting of deer out of season for 
the use of their tables, but to show how poorly the game 
laws are enforced by the wardens in some sections. 
Indeed to take deer enough for table use in the woods 
would not work much harm to that game in Maine, and 
there is nothing detestable about it, compared with the 
shooting of such game in hot weather by sportsmen who 
have no use for it and only leave it to rot. But in spite 
of all the illegal shooting done there are more deer in 
Maine for those who propose to take them legally in the 
present open season than ever before. But concerning 
moose it is doubtful if the report can truthfully be made 
as good, while concerning caribou the reports make a 
positive scarcity. SPECIAL. 


Dry Ducking Grounds in Iowa.| 


AuGona, Ia.—This is a poor season for ducks here, it 
is owing to the general dried-up condition of things. S. 
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The New .25cal. Shell. 


IN regard to the new .25cal. rifle shell to hold 25grs. of 
powder, designed by Mr. Carpenter, permit me to record 
my note along with “Barrister” in its favor. The shell, 
if right in other respects, will be a great improvement 
over the small shell we are now using and which holds 
about 20grs. of powder. I have been shooting the .25cal. 
exclusively for more than two years, and have used bul- 
lets weighing from 65grs. up to 1ligrs., the latter being 
four calibers in length. One of the difficulties in using 
the heavy bullets has been a lack of velocity, resulting 
from the small powder charge. These extremely long 
bullets show a decided tipping tendency when using 2igrs. 
of powder, and this tendency was much reduced when 
loading at the muzzle with 30grs. of powder, besides the 
accuracy was improved and the trajectory curve much 
reduced. The new shell will be a step in the right dire: 
tion, not only on account of its capacity for h ‘tga 
reasonable powder charge, but on account of its cylin- 
drical shape inside, allowing the bullet to be seated to any 
depth desired, and insuring accuracy when using any 
charge within the limits of the shell. The advantages of 
this feature are son. p 

If not too late 1 would suggest that the Winchester No. 
24 primer would probably give the best results in the new 
shell, as it does in the 20grs. bottle-neck shell now in use. 
The first shells put on the market used the small primer, 
and with these I always got more or less escape of gas 
around the primer; but the new Winchester shells taking 
the large primer are absolutely gas-tight. 

Ishould like to hear further from Mr. Carpenter about 
the new shell, and especially what primer it will use. 

Norristown, Pa. -s, E. A. LEOPOLD. 


stream, known as the Anomalink, only three hours from 
New York, on the D., L. & W. Railroad, to Spragueville, 
ten miles above the Water Gap; three fast trains each 
day make the trip short and enjoyable. 

locrml parties from New York come here every fall 
to enjoy the hunting, and it is a favorite resort at that 
time for ladies, who enjoy the walks and drives, or the 
rest which the place affords. 

Mr. Stites owns 1,000 acres of wood and meadow land, 
which he now protects for his hunting guests. The 
grouse shooting is good, birds are more plenty this year 
than for some seasons, and after the leaves are oft the 
sport will be satisfactory. Quail are not plenty, there are 
fair:covers near the place, and last fall the farm was 
stocked, another year should show good shooting. Wood- 
cock are abundant during the fall flight at end of Oc- 
tober. Rabbits are plenty and afford one considerable 
sport in a tramp through the woods. b 

Fox hunting after Nov. 1 is one of the enjoyments of 
the place, and as Mr. Stites has then one of the best 
hounds in the State, one can well spend a morning in 
this exciting chase. 

The present outlook for shooting is much better than 
for some years. VERITAS. 


Adirondack Deer Hounding. 


NuMBER Four, Adirondacks, Oct. 11.—Editor Forest 
and Stream: The open season for hounding deer which 
closed yesterday has been by far the most disastrous to 
the deer in this section of any previous year. It is re- 
ported from every locality on the west side of the Adi- 
rondacks, unless it be in St. Lawrence county, that there 
were not more than half as many deer at the commence- 
ment of the open season for hounding as there were last 
year, and I think that nine-tenths of these have been 
slaughtered this season. Within a radius of three miles 
from Number Four, ever since the open season com- 
menced, there have not been at any time less than 100 and 
at times 300 men, and 100 hounds and dogs of all kinds 
have been constantly on the ground. Not only has every 
water been watched, but the hunters spread themselves 
all through the woods, and being such a multitude of 
them there was hardly a chance for a deer to escape. 

Fifteen to twenty deer were killed. every day at first. 
But as the deer got scarcer not so many were killed. 
Thirty were killed last week in the two little lakes within 
one-and-a-half miles of the Fenton House. Yesterday, 
the last day, they made a grand rally and killed eight in 
the two lakes mentioned. Wagon loads of deer have 
been taken out most every day. Fully 300 deer have been 
killed in this immediate vicinity, and I think that 400 
would come nearer the figure. Ladies have participated 
in the slaughter, and the meat hunters have been abun- 
dantly rewarded. How long shall this slaughter go on 
under the sanctity of law ostensibly for the protection of 
the deer? How long shall our State continue to sacrifice 
her noble game by legalizing a method of hunting deer 
compared with which crusting or any other method of 
hunting would be protection? MUSSET. 






Massachusetts Out-of-Season Quail. 


Boston, Oct. 8.—Editor Forest and Stream: In ‘‘Wood- 
craft” ‘‘Nessmuk” quotes from one of his own poems in 
“Forest Runes”: 


“And lungs are poisoned and shoulders bowed, ~ 
In the smothering reek of mill and mine; 
And death stalks in on the struggling crowd— 
But he shuns the shadow of oak and pine.” 


With ‘‘Nessmuk’s” word's ringing in my ears, I started 
for the 8:35 train on the Providence road one day last 
week. I had my usual accompaniments—dog and gun— 
and intended to enjoy the company of the oaks and pines, 
even if the pockets of my shooting-coat did not bulge out 
much at nightfall. I had with me a young man from the 
office who had not been in the woods for a number of 
years, and to witness the pleasure and joy beaming o’er 
his face at the sight of hills and valleys would do one 
good. His exuberance was almost childish. F 

We tramped about through briers and swamps without 
getting a shot. I notived that his courage was failing him 
and endeavored to cheer him. He admitted that he ex- 
pected to see grouse or something else spring up every five 
minutes. And to make matters worse he sank in a bog 
hole almost up to his knees and I laughed until I cried. 
He will never go there any more. 

We found some gray squirrels toward the afternoon. 
They are in very poor coat as yet. In fact, the tail of 
one came off in my pocket. In another fortnight or so 
their covering will be in fine form. 

Close to a farmhouse I heard Bob White and proceeded 
to investigate. I was led into an almost impenetrable 
thicket, very wet and boggy. I put up about tifteen birds 
which I may have a chance at later on, that is if the 
farmer in the adjoining house does not have them befor 
opening day. : 

I called at the housefor some milk and the conversation 
turned to shooting, when the housewife informed me 
that her husband had shot some quail that morning. If 
he has quail for breakfast every morning up to the 15th I 
will stand a poor chance for a shot. 

We found grouse pretty well scattered and too smart 
for us to get a shot at them. Cover is too thick as yet. 
We require a good heavy frost to strip the small growth 
of its foliage. 

My friend Brann, of Revere, has lately returned from 
down East, and reports fine shooting on spruce partridge 
and hemlock partridge, rabbits and other smallfry. A 

ten-days’ trip only cost him and his chums $15 each. 
J. Fs Ws 

[If our correspondent will communicate his information 
about illegal quail shooting to the Massachusetts Associ- 
ation he will doubtless have their thanks and do his part 
toward enforcing the laws and protecting the birds. ] 





















































































Big Bores for Ducking. 


ELMWooD, Mass.—Editor Forest and Stream: Of late 
I have heard several reports from various gunning stands 
where large-bore guns are used. I will not say used, for 
I have not heard of any birds being shot with these guns; 
but if the reports are true, they are at the stands and with- 
out doubt are kept for use. Several stand owners have 
8-bore guns, which seem large enough, and in my opinion 
too large for any true sportsman to use. 

One gentleman having several of these large guns, 
argues that if he doesn’t get the birds some cone else will; 
and so he goes on with his slaughter every fall, keeping 
but few for his own use and sending the rest to market. 

The greatest outrage on ducks and geese in the gun line, 
if used, is a heavy firearm, which, I should say from the 
description given me by two gentlemen who saw it at a 
certain gunning stand, was a sort of blunderbus, half oc- 
tagon barrel, 14in. bore, and so heavy that it is all a man 
can do to hold it to his shoulder long enough to take aim. 
The parties owning this weapon claim they have a right 
to use any firearm they can hold to their shoulder. Will 
you kindly inform me what the law is in regard to the 
size bore allowed? R. C. STEVENS. 

[The Massachusetts law does not limit the bore of a gun 
for duck shooting, but prohibits the use of ‘‘swivel or 
pivot gun.”] 















































































Notes from the Blackfoot Land. 


PIEGAN, Mont., Oct. 1.—Editor Forest and Stream: The 
weather for the past month has been simply awful for this 
season of the year. Early in the month it began to be 
squally and went from bad to worse and did not clear up 
until the 30th. More moisture has been precipitated in 
the past twenty daysin Montana than in the past two 
years. 

, Dr. James and Dr. Draper, of New York, have returned 
from their annual outing along the summit of the Rockies, 
and in spite of the bad weather had a good time. The 
first day’s hunt they killed a very large ram, and from 
that on always had plenty of meatincamp They made 
a trail into a certain valley never before hunted, and 
found there plenty of elk, sheep, goats and deer. They 
set a certain Saturday for climbing ‘‘Flinsch’s” peak, but 
ere that morning arrived the mountains were covered 
with 2ft. of snow and ice, and they have been obliged to 
defer the attempt for another year. Half of the time the 
storm kept them incamp. But that was not so unpleas- 
ant after all. They hadalodge. That is the kind of 
shelter we all use in this country; why should one be 
cooped up in a cold tent, or open camp, or stand shivering 
around asmoky fire, when a lodge is more convenient, 
and so much more comfortable. Let the north winds 
blow, and drift the falling flukes; the lodge is up, and 
within the hunters sit around the genial blaze, and smoke 
and dream the tedious hours away. 

Coming back across the summit the party experienced 
considerable difficulty in getting their horses through the 
snow, which in a was 5ft. deep. No one, however, 
is better able to handle a pack outfit in a bad place, than- 
their guide, Wm. Jackson. I ‘believe he could take a 
train over a wall mountain if necessary. 

Oliver Sanderville killed a large female grizzly at Heart 
Butte last week. He had a.44cal. Winchester carbine and 
fired six shots, all of which hit the animal. She did not 
show any fight but tried her best to get away. 

Thomas Bird has killed quite a number of sheep at St. 
Mary’s lately. He has a dog that will bay them, and he 
is thus enabled to choose the rams and let the females 











Game Near Los Angeles. 


Los ANGELES, Cal., Oct. 7.—Quail are fairly plentiful 
around here this season, and there have been some good 
bags of ducks made at the various lakes and sloughs. 
They are all home bred ducks, however, as the northern 
birds have not come down as yet. 

The season for quail and ducks opened one month 
earlier this year (Sept. 1) than last, just about one month 
too early, as the majority of the quail are not full grown 
till Oct. 1. and you occasionally find young birds as late as 
this month. I -went out after ducks last Monday, toa 
certain lake near here, and found plenty of young teal 
and some mallards. This lake is a favorite resort of wild- 
fowl in the winter, and I had fine sport there last season. 
Good luck to ‘‘Our Paper.” CULPEPPER. 


Nova Scotia Hunting License. 
Editor Forest and Stream: 

During the last three years I have spent part of each 
season hunting large game in Nova Scotia and I found 
that there were a few resident sportsmen who were very 
much opposed to non-resident hunting on their grounds, 
and the increase in the price of the license is doubtless 
due to their influence. The majority of the natives, how- 
ever, were against a non-resident license, saying it kept a 
great deal of money out of the Province, and money 
which would be spent where it was needed. 

As for the license being a protection to the moose, the 
game needs protection ten times as much from the native 
as from foreign hunters. On one of my trips I met one of 
the natives who had killed in less than ten days five 
moose—two cows, two calves and one bull; and he had 
only commenced hunting and expected to be in the woods 
for three months or more. Not over one-half of the non- 
resident sportsmen who go to Nova Scotia moose hunting 
even see the game they are after, and not one moose in 
every ten killed each season is shot by them, while they 
will leave at a low estimate at least $250 in the Province 
for each one they get. The native hunter gets on an 
average about $35 for the meat of each moose he gets out. 

C. M. STARK. 


In White Mountain Forests. 

Camp DoRSET, Lincoln, N. H., Oct. 4.—I have been 
camping in the Franconia Mountains since June 21 alone. 
excepting for stray fishermen and tourists who happened 
along. I have been photographing and picking up health; 
gained over 15lbs. in the time I have been here. Trout 
do not average very large, but I have seen many a creel- 
ful taken out of the East Branch of the Pemigewasset and 
Franconia branch. I have some views which I think 
much of, for the beautiful forest is doomed. The axe is 
at work on my hills, and in a few years the views I have 
and expect to take will be an impossibility. I am pretty 
well posted in these woods now and know just where to 
look for a deer, of which there are some. I got within 
20yds. of a fine doe before the season opened; she was 
lying down, and I had a good chance to inspect her full 
round glossy form. I was close enough to see the sun 
glittering on her moist muzzle and could see her eyes 
shine. She was very tame. I did not attempt to harm 
her and am not sorry for it. Now is nature in her glory 
of completion and content. N. 


























































One-Armed Shooting. 


Saut LAKE City, Utah, Oct. 10.—A mention of the one- 
armed grouse hunter induces me to tell of a sportsman of 
this city. Every time I see him I simply stare in open 
mouthed wonder. He has lost both his right arm and 
right leg. The arm is off at the shoulder and the leg at 
the knee. He uses a wooden peg-leg and it takes a good 
man to walk with him all day. Although I have seen 
him in the field, I have neve seen him shoot; but I am 
told that he can load and fire his 10-bore as quickly as the 
best. I must confess the first time that I saw him I was 
overcome with a sense of sorrow and sympathy for his 
great misfortune; but since I have seen some of his bags 
of ducks I have gradually gotten over that feeling. 

A, B. W. 


The Sinking of a Dead Bear. 


NEWBURYPORT, Mass., Sept. 8.—I saw in the Forest 
AND STREAM of July 29J.G. Rich speaks of some bears 
sinking at once when shot, while others float. My ex- 
perience with most animals is that if shot just as the 
breath is drawn in they will float, if just as they blow 
it out they sink. 

If salmon don’t feed in fresh water, will ‘‘Podgers” 
kindly explain how he gets the hook into their mouths? 


















































go. 

A late editorial in FoREST AND STREAM speaks of the 
good influence the Boone and Crockett Club has exerted in 
various parts of the country. It has certainly done a 
= deal toward preserving the game in this section. 

embers of the club who have hunted here, have by word 
and example induced guides and hunters to stop useless 
slaughter of game, and to kill only enough for camp use, 
and then nothing but males if possible. The guides in 
turn have impressed these views on visiting sportsmen, so 
that to-day, no matter how much one would like to make 
a “record,” his guide will not countenance it. 

The autumn flight of waterfowl has not yet begun. 
There are a good many ducks here, but they were bred in 
the vicinity. Chicken shooting continues good and some 
good bags have been made. J. W. SCHULTZ. 


























A. 
[Some say that the salmon takes the ‘fly for spurt; 
others say in anger; others have other theories in which 
the food consideration does not enter]. 








Gray Squirrel Shooting Wanted. 


MERIDEN, N. H., Oct. 8.—Can some of your readers tell 
where gray squirrels abound this fall? It is a rather old- 
fashioned game, I presume, these days, but as I am very 
fond of rifle practice it is my favorite game, and it would 
give me great satisfaction to have a good squirrel hunt 
this fall in some of the Atlantic States. I came here from 
the Pacific Coast this fall expecting to find them here as 
in former years, but was disappointed. 

Thinking you would be likely to hear from some of your 
correspondents, I take the liberty of addressing you, 
hoping you will favor me with an early answer, and I 
hope to learn of some place in the States south of here on| I HAVE helped to rope deer alive in a lake for stock- 
\ the coast. Possibly Virginia would be a good place for ; ing Blooming Grove Park, but I never pounded the life 
New Yorkers do not choose this charming country for | this game. HB. C. out of one with a club. It saves ammunition, but it 
an outing for trout fishing in the spring, and for hunting| [A Washington note in last issue named White House, | don’t seem right. It used to be a method of market 
during the fall months. The Mountain House is kept| Va.,on the Potomac, as a squirrel shooting point. We butchers only to knock down cattle with an axe; but I 
by Mr. Thos. H. Stites, situated on the banks of the east | hope that readers having knowledge of good ranges will | think they are more humane now. In some abattoirs 
and west branch of the celebrated Brodhead’s trout | advise H. B. C. and others through these columns. | | they use electricity, don’t they? 


Western Massachusetts. 


‘WILLIAMSBURGH, Mass., Oct. 7.—The stage from Worth- 
ington this morning brought in a bunch of 12 woodcock 
and 11 partridges, with express tag attached. Wm. Tay- 
lor, of New York, shot 2 quail, a male and a female, ten 
days ago in Goshen; this is unusual. A bevy of 9 birds 
had been previously seen by several persons. Guess this 
was the only brood in the township? As a whole, grouse 
and game birds of all kinds are not numerous this fall. 

C. H. 



















Game Notes from Monroe County, Pa. 


THE heavy frosts of last week have changed the sum- 
mer green of the woods to the most brilliant autumn 
coloring, which pen cannot describe; though the looker 
on seems enchanted by the hour at the grand display of 
varied hues interwoven in the miles of forest. 

My attention was called to this place by an advertise- 
ment in FOREST AND STREAM, and it is strange that more 













About Clubs for Deer. 
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Sea and Biver Fishing. 


Visitors to our Exhibit in the Angling Pavilion at 
the World’s Fair should not fail to examine the 
stock of “Forest and Stream” books which will 
be shown by the attendant. 





VOLCANIC ASH FROM MT. SHASTA. 


Report to the U. 8. Fish Commission concerning the injurious 
effect of the volcanic ash beds on Mt. Shasta, on the waters of the 
McCloud River, California. By Livingston Stone. Printed in advance 
of its publication by the Commission through courtesy of Commis- 
sioner Marshal McDonald. 

NEARLY fifteen years ago a peculiar cloudiness was 
noticed at times in the summer in the McCloud River, 
which at others was as clear as crystal. This somewhat 
mysterious appearance in a pure mountain stream, fed by 
the melting snows of Mt. Shasta, not only excited curios- 
ity, but also created some alarm, as it was feared that it 
might have an injurious effect in turning away the 
ascending salmon from the mouth of the river. An in- 
vestigating party was sent to the head of the McCloud at 
that time to ascertain the cause, and they reported that a 
ereek called Mud Creek or Ash Creek had overflowed its 
banks and was discharging mud into the McCloud River. 
They changed the channel and fora time the evil was 
remedied. 

Recently, however, this cloudiness has very much in- 
creased, so much so that after very hot days the usually 
clear waters of the McCloud look almost as white and 
muddy as the Missouri at St. Louis. In response to a re- 
cent report of mine to Washington on the subject I re- 
ceived instructions to go to the upper waters of -the river 
and again investigate the causes of the trouble. Accord- 
ingly, on May 26 I left Baird Station for the upper waters 
of the McCleud, taking with me Mr. Seymour Bass, the 
foreman of the station. On arriving at Sisson’s Camp on 
the McCloud we took a guide and proceeded to make ex- 
aminations. We found a very interesting state of affairs, 
though from a natural history point of view a very dis- 
couraging one as regarded the practical future of the 
McCloud River 

We found that far up the mountain side, there was a 
vast bed of volcanic ashes, doubtless deposited there in 
remote ages past when Shasta was an active volcano. 
In the heat of summer quite a considerable stream of 
water is formed by the melting snows on this peak of 
perpetual snow. This stream takes its course directly 
through this bed of ashes just mentioned, and as it flows 
at present, deposits them in the McCloud River and causes 
the mysterious cloudiness which the salmon fishery in- 
terests now make it desirable to avoid. 

The question now arises, ‘‘Why is the river any worse 
off at the present time on this account than it was twenty 
years ago?” This appears tobe the explanation. Twenty 
years ago and previous to that time, the stream familiarly 
known as Mud Creek, flowed over a tract of table-land 
from twenty to fifty acres in extent, where it distributed 
itself in various channels or deltas and in which it de- 
posited the fine ashes, which it held mechanically in its 
waters. This plain or table-land acted as a great settling- 
box (to use the phraseology of the miners), and caught by 
precipitation the fine ashy sediment which is now carried 
into the McCloud River. 

This plain or natural settling-box has now been com- 
pletely filled up with the ash deposit, united with the 
fine sand which occurs with it, and no longer acts as a 
catch-box to receive and detain the fine ashy sediment, 
which comes down from the side of the mountain. One 
effect of this has been to turn the once fertile plain into 
an absolute desert of sand and ashes, and another effect 
of it has been to carry some of the deposit already made 
on the plain into the McCloud River. 

The stream flowing from the mountain side, as it cannot 
distribute itself any longer on the plain below, now simply 
cuts a channel for itself through the accumulated deposit 
that it has made, and carries with it into the McCloud not 
only the ashes it took along with it from the mountain, 
but also what it: gathers on its way through the vast de- 
posits on the plain. 

This explains why the turbid appearance of the McCloud 
has increased to such an extent so very recently. How 
long this state of things will last no one can say. The 
ash deposit is far above the timber line in perpetual snow 
and has never been thoroughly exanined. 

Certain it is, however, that the sedimentary deposit is 
increasing to an alarming extent in the McCloud River. 
We were informed at Sisson’s Camp, about forty miles up 
the river and a short distance below where the ashy 
stream at present comes in, that the deposit was so great 
there, that all the deep trout fishery pools of the McCloud 
were filled up by it last year toa level with the higher 
portions of the bed of the river, and that the trout fishery 
was completely ruined. The river being rapid at this 
point, much of the ashy sediment is carried beyond Sis- 
son’s Camp and distributed in pools and eddies along the 
channel of the river for many miles. 

Before it reaches Baird Station, which is two miles 
above the mouth of the McCloud, almost all, if not all, of 
the heavier sediment has been deposited; but there re- 
mains in the river countless millions of exceedingly fine 
particles of ashes, of apparently about the same specific 
gravity as the water, which give the river the cloudiness 
which has been mentioned. One cannot say for a cer- 
tainty that this turbidness actually prevents many salmon 
from coming up the McCloud, but as it is well known that 
salmon prefer clear streams to turbid ones, it is safe to say 
at least that the ashes in the river are very undesirable. 
And not only do they possibly prevent salmon from com- 
ing into the river, but they actually destroy many miles 
of spawning beds, where the salmon have been accus- 
tomed to swarm in great numbers and deposit their eggs. 

To obviate the trouble and keep the ashy deposit out of 
the McCloud is a difficult problem to sulve. It appears to 
be one of those instances where the mighty agencies of 
nature mock at the power of man. No human powercan 
prevent the sun from melting the snows on Mt. Shasta, or 
the water thus created from pouring down the mountain 
side. Only one possibility remains and that is to turn 
the melted snow stream on to other level places, using 
them for temporary settling receptacles pa thus doom 
other fertile plains to deserts—and this at present seems 
exceedingly impracticable. Some of the efforts that have 
been made for temporary relief are rather ludicrous. 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


For instance those interested in the trout and salmon 
fishery at Sisson’s Camp, on the McCloud, turned the 
stream at one time into the dairy farming valley of Squaw 
Creek, which joins the McCloud below Sisson’s Camp. 
The dairy farmers on Squaw Creek who, very naturally, 
did not want their dairy farms turned into a desert, any 
more than the fishermen wanted their trout pools filled 
up, immediately turned the stream back into Elk Cueek, 
which, emptying into the McCloud a short distance 
above Sisson’s Camp, brought the dust and ashes back to 
the Sisson trout pools again. 

There is, however, one method which if resorted to 
every year will for the present bring temporary relief, 
and that is to take back the stream (Ash Creek or Mud 
Creek) from Elk Creek into which it has been turned and 
restore it to its orignal channel, and then to distribute its 
ashy waters through several smaller artificial channels or 
deltas, in which they may precipitate most of their sedi- 
ment before they reach the McCloud. 

This would of course create more new deserts on a 
small scale, and would necessitate the presence of some 
one all summer on the spot, where the streams could be 
watched. While land is no more valuable there than it 
is now, this plan for temporary relief would doubtless be 

racticable, and by engaging the services of some person 

iving in the vicinity the expense could probably be kept 
within reasonable limits, say $100 a year. 

In conclusion, allow me to add that the subject presents 
a new and very interesting field for scientific inquiry, and 
it is to be hoped that some geological or other scientific 
party will sometime voluntarily undertake a thorough 
study and examination of the situation which promises 
such fruitful results. LIVINGSTON STONE. 


THE SEDUCTIVE SMELT. 


I wish I were a fish! 
Oh, wouldn’t that be neat? 
Made into a sweet bouquet, 
Laid at some lady’s feet? 
For when she picked me up, 
If so inclined she felt, 
And put me to her little nose, 


Why, then I'd be a smelt. —Pollock’s Rip. 


SMELTs are running bravely now; or if they don’t they 
ought to, for there are hundreds of fishermen after them 
in earnest. Smelt fishing is all the vogue. Down East is 
the place to catch them just at present, although their 
geographical range is from the Potomac River to the 
Gulf of St. Lawrence, including both salt and fresh water 
locations, three varieties being represented in the distribu- 
tion. They are a beautiful fish of silvery brightness, 
with a lateral stripe of silver running from shoulder to 
tail, which Senator Stewart might envy, and are almost 
translucent. They are much prized for the table, and 
when cooked and served the backbone cleaves to the flesh 
unbroken, and all the little bones are chewed up and 
swallowed incontinently, while a fresh cucumber flavor 
lingers in the mouth in a grateful sort of a way which 
epicures appreciate. At this season they afford much 
sport to the angler, and are taken in tidal currents along 
the coast with a light rod, hooks and line, baited with 
shrimp, two 6-inch snoods, with their hooks attached, 
being bent on to the ends of a wire spreader shaped like 
aletter A. Quantities are also netted (illegally) at the 
outlets of creeks where they are inclined to congregate, 
and in winter multitudes are taken through holes cut in 
the ice, sometimes as many as 200lbs. per man per day, 
which at the market price of twenty-five cents per pound 
makes a good showing in dollars for a single day’s work, 
though we are not at present writing considering work, 
but sport. 

Portsmouth, N. H., is a favorite winter resort for smelt 
fishermen. In February and March they are in their 
prime, for they are essentially a winter fish, spawning in 
those months. They seldom exceed a foot in length and 
the average is hardly more than 5 or 6in., the latter size 
being yearlings and more highly prized, as the large ones 
are coarse and tough. In the Gulf of St. Lawrence they 
are often taken with small scarlet (ibis) flies while fishing 
for sea trout. In Maine and Massachusetts they are pro- 
tected during the months of April and May. 

One of the favorite smelting grounds near Boston just 
at present, and for a fortnight past, isat Nantasket, where 
one will see at every tide from two to a dozen skiffs 
anchored at chosen places best known to experts. Weir 
River and the vicinity of Bumkin’s Island and Paddock’s 
Island are good places, the Boston Herald tells us, and so 
are Strawberry Hill, near Hull, and the little bight, or 
‘*hook,” which makes into the land between the Hull Y. 
C. pier and the steamboat landing. Smelts also like to 
gather around the lobster cars and under the floats at the 
boat houses. In every skiff there will be one or two fisher- 
men and every man intent on smelts, all eager. Every 
newcomer is regarded as an interloper by those already 
on the ground, and if he happens to drop his kelleck into 
the water with a ‘‘kerchunk,” so as to scare and scatter 
the fish, curses and thin-spaced imprecations from the 
other boats drop like hot shot all around him, for it will 
take fully twenty minutes for the school to gather again, 
which is longer than most country schoolmarms allow for 
recess. From half flood to full and half ebb is the best 
time of the tide, though one is often apt to catch more 
pollock and haddock than smelts until the tide begins 
to turn. When the waters commence to run out of the 
estuaries and inlets the smelts are on their feed. Voracity 
drives out caution then, and suspicious fish which have 
been wary until now lose all their shyness snatching the 
tempting bait with avidity, and without reserve. Every 
boat is provided with a bait car filled with sedge grass or 
seaweed, which keeps the shrimp fresh and active. The 
shrimp cost $2 a quart at the market, but if one wishes, 
and knows how, he can net his own shrimp in the creeks 
with a long-handled scoop. A gill of shrimp will answer 
to start in with, but it will take about $5 worth to stock 
up a bait car for an afternoon’s fishing. Hooks are put 
on lengthways, the point into the tail, through the body 
and out at the head. Shrimp prefer it that way. By the 
time the novice has learned the trick most of the bait is 
gone. Just then the fish begin to bite sharp and he has 
to borrow. At the finish, after reckoning up all expenses 
of the outing, the boat hire, the bait, the rig, the car 
fares, the luncheon, and the Waukesha water, the 
amount of fun and fish required to balance the account is 
considerable. 

Upon the whole smelting may be regarded as a high 
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art. It engages all the perceptive faculties. Something 
else besides nose is requisite, as will appear upon the face 
of it at the outset. Much, of course, depends upon the 
shrimp, but an adept will take two smelts to a tyro’s one, 
especially if the latter is fishing with a single hook. One 
should feel repaid for his time and outlay if he boats no 
more than a dozen fish at the first attempt. Time and 
tide will serve. again, and perserverance must bring 
eventual reward. Sententiously speaking, ‘“‘Pas de lieu 
Rhone que nous.” CHARLES HALLock. 
Han.ey, Mass., Oct. 7. 


SUSQUEHANNA “SALMON.” 


CLEARFIELD, Pa. Oct. 9.—My wife and myself left 
Clearfield Monday Oct. 2, for a few days’ salmon fishing 
on the west branch of the Susquehanna River and Pine 
Creek in Lycoming county, bordering on Clinton county. 
We took the early morning train at Clearfield via P. R. R. 
for Lock Haven, and there we changed cars to the P. & 
E. R. R. and got off at Pine Station on the Susquehanna 
River, six miles below Lock Haven. At this point Farmer 
Rodabaugh met us with a team, and at 12:15 we were en- 
joying a good country dinner such as only Mrs. Roda- 
baugh knows how to cook with the assistance of her 
daughter and daughter-in-law. After dinner we were 
joined by Ash Rogers, one of Jersey shore’s crack 
fishermen, who never fails to catch fish when he is 
allowed to fish; but on this occasion Ash was elected to 
row the boat for Mrs. Clark. About 2 P. M. we were 
ready with our trolling lines, spoon hooks and lamper 
eels for bait. At this point on the river Pine Creek 
empties into the Susquehanna, and there is a stretch of 
deep water for at least one mile and a half. The depth of 
the river here is from 5 to 15ft., and at least one-fourth of 
a mile from shore to shore. It was in this water that 
Mrs. Clark caught a salmon on Aug. 28, measuring 29in. 
in length and weighing 64lbs. It took at least tifteen 
minutes to land him as no landing net is used, and we 
generally row to shore to land our fish, having lots of 
sport in the deep water. We use light bass rods with lots 
of line from 150 to 200ft., which makes the sport very 
exciting when a big fish is hooked and landed. Well, we 
will return to this trip. We trolled the river on Monday 
from about 2 P. M. until a late supper or as long as we 
could see, and did not get a strike, and we gave up think- 
ing we had caught all the salmon in this water on our 
last trip, and returned home to supper. 

Tuesday morning we were up at daybreak, but the 
weather looked threatening. After breakfast we seated 
ourselves in the boat, and we had made but one turn in 
the river when it commenced to rain in torrents, and 
while gowing for home at the rate of at least five miles an 
hour with my spoon hook spinning on top of the water, I 
hooked a pike (some people call them pickerel) 23in. long, 
weighing 3}lbs. This ended our Tuesday fishing, as it 
rained all day and we were kept indoors. 

Wednesday morning it did not rain, but was cloudy 
throughout all of the day. Farmer Rodabaugh hitched 
up his team and took us up Pine Creek about three miles, 
and we struck a nice strip of dead water, in the middle of 
which an old bridge pier was visible. After getting a 
boat, Rogers took the oars and we started in to troll. We 
had not gone over 50yds. until I had hooked a salmon 
and landed him safely, and in less time than it takes me 
to write it I hooked four, the largest measured 26in. and 
weighed 5 lbs. strong. This was enough sport for one day 
and we returned home. Rogers dragged our fish in the 
water in order to keep them alive, so that we could put 
them in our live box until we went home to Cleartield. 

Thursday morning we got up at day break, and 
Farmer Rudabaugh hitched up his team and took us back 
to this same water where we got two boats, Rogers row- 
ing for Mrs. Clark, and Ernst Rodabaugh rowing my 
boat. We trolled for two hours faithfully, and never got 
astrike. Rodabaugh said, ‘‘We have paddled this water 
until it isso thin that the boats will hardly float.” We 
then went to shore and visited John Nepley, who owns a 
small farm on the banks of Pine Creek. John told us all 
about farming and how he whipped the Beech Creek 
Railway Co. in a lawsuit for right of way through his 
lands, while we ate his grapes and pears, which he had in 
abundance. Isuppose we visited Mr. Nepley for about two 
hours, when Mrs. Clark and Rogers commenced to troll 
again. I heard Rogers hollow, ‘Come in out of the wet,” 
and looking down the creek I saw Mrs. Clark tugging and 
wrestling and her 80z. rod almost bent double, and I 
knew she had a good big one hooked. Rogers would 
say, ‘‘Reel in and keep your line stretched, he is a dandy. 
Come in out of the wet, it is too damp for you out there.” 
When the shallow water was reached, I could see by the 
splash that it was a big one. After sceing them land their 
fish, I started in fishing myself, and in the shortest time 
imaginable, Mrs. Clark landed three—one measuring 28in., 
weighing 7ilbs.; one 27in., 6lbs.; one 20in., 3ibs. My 
catch was four, weighing from 2} to 4lbs. each. They 
then quit biting just as suddenly as they commenced, 
and we returned to our quarters. 

One of the peculiarities of the salmon in our streams 
here is that when they bite they bite fast and wicked, 
and when not in the humor, a fisherman might as well go 
home. 

Friday we returned home to Clearfield with eleven 
salmon and two pike, the total weight being 5ilbs. 

THos. E. CLARK. 


Spawning of Quebec Trout. 


It was quite dark Saturday evening, Sept. 30, when I 
took my last trout for the season and laid away my rod 
for nearly eight months tocome. The close season com- 
mences Oct. 1, but in some of our waters I had stopped 
fishing two weeks sooner, finding the eggs far advanced. 
In the lake where I was the treut spawn very late, never 
until after the ice hastaken. We have had good fishing 
all the season and the trout, though never attaining extra 
size have averaged larger than I ever knew them before 
—as well as plenty. One pleasant evening while rowing 
about half a mile to the camp I counted tifty-two “‘rises,” 
visible from my boat, in perhaps eight or ten minutes. 


Basswood Lake. 
Sowersy, Algonia, Oct. 7.—The lake trout are taking 
first-rate just now. Was. out yesteruay for a couple of 
hours, caught seven, varying from 3 to 4$lbs. 


G, F. DYER, 
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A Defective Fish Law. 


WHEN the fish and game laws of New York were 
printed after the passage of the Game Code in 1892, I 
‘Black bass or Oswego bass 
shall not be fished for, caught, killed or possessed between 
the first day of January and the thirtieth day of May, 
except as provided by Sections one hundred and forty-four 
and one hundred and sixty-eight.” 
hundred and forty-four,” and wrote in the margin, ‘This 
probably means Sec. 143.” I did this because Sec. 143 re- 
lates to special seasons for black bass in certain waters in 
the State, and Sec. 144 does not, as it refers only to the 
Consolidation Act of New York city. At the time I 
thought Sec. 143 was so specific that it would care for it- 
self, and I called the attention of one of our lawmakers 
to the evident error that it might be corrected as a mere 
matter of form, not suspecting that it might interfere 
with the enforcement of the law. 
corrected by the last Legislature, and a few days ago my 
attention was called to a violation of Sec. 1438, in that black 
bass had been caught out of the season provided by the 
Then only was it discovered that there was no 
penalty for violating Sec. 143. The penalties for violating 
the sections of an article are contained in the concluding 
Sec. 110 is in Article V. and Sec. 
In the first the penalties are given 
correctly, but in the second there is no penalty for violat- 
ing Sec. 143, although there is a penalty for violating 
Sec. 144, and thus the error in Sec. 110 is perpetuated, for 
there can be no doubt that in each instance 144 should read 
In following up the case referred to as being a 
violation of Sec. 143, a curious muddle regarding the 
nomenclature of our fishes was developed which empha- 
sizes the need of reform in this respect. 

The section provides a close season for black bass in 
Lake George until August 1, and information was ob- 
tained that a hotel keeper on the shore of the lake had 
been serving his guests with black bass caught in the lake 
in the month of July. There were three witnesses to the 
transaction, the cook in the hotel, a man of all work 
about the place, and a resident nearby. 
tiod under oath not one of the witnesses would swear 
that the fish were black bass, but one and all did swear 
that they were Oswego bass. 
is not a large-mouthed bass, the so-called Oswego bass, 
in the lake, and never has been; but as long as I can 
remember the bass of the lake, which are all the small- 
mouthed species, have been called by a large number 
of people about the lake Oswego bass or ‘‘Swagoes.” 
More than ten years ago I was subpoenaed as an expert 
by the district attorney of Essex county, who had a case 
against a man for taking black bass illegally in Fake 
The man contended that he had not caught 
black bass, as charged, but had caught Oswego bass. 
had to send to Greenwood Lake to get a large-mouth 
bass to show to the jury, and of a great many Lake 
George fishermen that I showed the big-mouth to not 
one had seen its like before. 
York Fish Commissioners ‘‘resolved” that the name ‘‘Os- 
wego” applied to black bass should not be recognized by 
the Commission, but it still has a place in the statutes. 
They also ‘‘resolved” into disuse the name ‘‘salmon” trout 
as applied to lake trout, but salmon trout yet has a prom- 
inent place in the fish and game laws of the State. 


A. N. CHENEY. 


NEW JERSEY COAST POUNDS, 


ASBURY ParRK, N. J.—Editor Forest and Stream: In 
my former article on our coast pounds I endeavored to 
outline the abuses of that system. But after five months 
of assiduous study and hard work I realize that there yet 
In order to secure such facts as 
are necessary for proper enlightenment on the subject I 
have enlisted the services of several men who are directly 
connected with the fisheries, men who have been com- 
pelled to give up their boats and hire with the pound 
owners; for their former vocation is gone, and they have 
Pound fishing is for them a last resort. 
I now wish publicly to thank these men for their kind 
offices, and the valuable assistance they have rendered. 
In every instance letters addressed to them have been 
answered promptly and intelligently, and in every case 
where the same questions were propounded to ten or 
more parties the answers have been so uniform that no 
possible room is left for question regarding their accu- 
racy; and the fact is established beyond cavil or doubt 
that itis a serious condition and no idle theory which con- 
fronts us regarding the future supply of our food fishes. 

There is ho State perhaps in the whole Atlantic seaboard 
of more importance to our large cities than is our own as 
regards the necessary supply of fish; and there is none 
whose laws are more lax and certainly none which is not 
better provided with fish wardens and other much-needed 
It is contiguous to two of the largest cities in 
our Union and with a population increasing rapidly. It 
becomes the duty of every citizen to foster and protect 
our fish in every available manner. 
years ago felt the need of stringent measures regarding 
this subject, and acted accordingly with her Mediterranean 
fisheries, imposing the severest of penalties for the wan- 
ton destruction of fish, and subscribing immense sums of 
money for the erection and maintenance of hatcheries, 
even far-away Russia appropriating large sums in order 
that she might have fish sent within her borders, until 
now that body of water is teeming with the life that at 
one time threatened to become extinct. Our Pacific Slope, 
with only a tithe of the Eastern population and with ad- 
vantages far superior to our own for the successful 
spawning and growth of fish, has found it necessary to 
make a close season for all food fish, particularly the 
salmon; and pounds are not allowed of smaller mesh than 
Fishermen must return alive to the water 
all small fish that may be taken; and their nets and fish 
wheels must be out of the water during Saturday and 
Sunday of each week during the open season. 

Note the difference here in New Jersey. There is no 
close season for any variety of salt-water fish, our pounds 
are down every day in the week, including Sunday; they 
use a mesh less than lin. square, and fish the entire sea- 
son, beginning with the running of the shad, until the 
supply is either exhausted or has left our waters. 

Examination and inquiries fully convince me that nine- 
tenths of all early caught fish of all varieties are females 
endeavoring to respond to nature’s prompting to reach 
Between Barnegat Inlet and 
Sandy Hook there are but two streams which fish can 
enter and spawn in, viz., Manasquan and Shark rivers. 
These two streams heretofore poured out annually millions 
of the young of all kinds of fish, but now, as matters 
stand, every approach to these streams is shut off by 
pounds, so that they might as well not exist so far as 
propagation is concerned. 

We must, however, give our State Commission credit 
for honest and earnest endeavor to maintain and increase 
our supply of shad by placing annually millions of fry in 
the Delaware River and protecting them all along its 
course until they have attained sufficient size to be able 
But it simply exemplifies the case 
of building a house on the sand. Let us follow these 
same fish and see what becomes of the vast majority of 
Of course they reach the southern waters, winter- 
ing there, and start back with the large fish; in the spring 
they have attained the size of a herring, and their numbers 
Compared with adults, every 
Of course they 
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October Black Bass Fishing. 


In the autumn black bass fishing, if there are plenty of 
bass, is good, bad or indifferent, depending largely upon 
the temperature of the water. 
cold the bass resort to broken rocks in deeper water than 
any in which they are found during the summer. I know 
of ‘‘shoals” in water over 50ft. where the best fishing is to 
be found at the tail end of the season, although this is 
deeper than the fish go as a rule. 

On Monday of last week Mr. D. P. McQueen of Schenec- 
tady joined Mr. Gilman Mason of Sandy Hill at Kattskill 
Bay, Lake George, to wind up the fishing season with a 
They caught seventeen black 
bass, the largest one weighing 44lbs., and all were caught 
in water from 12 to 15ft. deep on rocky shoals. 
weeks ago when there was a week of cold weather the 
bass-were deeper than they are now. 
in Lake George reached a very low ebb owing to years of 
illegal fishing (chiefly by taking them on the spawning 
beds), and a legal open season that did not cover their 
A rigid enforcement of the law as 
to the means of taking bass, and a close season that per- 
mitted the bass to spawn unmolested for the past few 
years has done wonders for Lake George in the way of 
improving the bass fishing. A few hundred black bass 
have been planted in the lake, but the planting of such 
bass as can be obtained from the State will not do as much 
for the lake as the close season covering the spawning 
period, and the enforcement of the fish laws. 


As the water becomes 


to care for themselves. 
day’s black bass fishing. 


perhaps as fifty to one. 
pound along the shore gathers its quota. 
are destroyed, being gilled in the small meshes, and as 
they are not of marketable size they are thrown away. 
Thus we see that perhaps one-half of all shad fry that are 
planted find their way in the pounds, and are wasted 
after they have reached the age where all would become 
mature fish. One fisherman, of whose integrity there is 
no question, assures me that the pound in which he fishes 
caught and destroyed a great many thousands of these 
valuable fish in the spring of 1893, and he adds, ‘‘I would 
not be surprised to learn that each pound on the entire 
coast is equally destructive.” Is it for this that our State 
spends vast sums of money, honestly endeavoring to pro- 
mote public welfare, only to have the results of their 
labors thwarted by a reckless disregard of public benefac- 


Black bass fishing 


spawning operations. 


Minrow-Casting Records. 


In compiling the best fly and minnow-casting records 
for the World Almanac I investigated a printed statement 
that the longest minnow-cast on record, 148ft., was made 
I knew that 148 was not the long- 
est cast on record, but I wished to know why it was called 
To my surprise, I found that the cast was one of five 
in a competition, the average of which did beat the best 
average of five casts on record. At the National Rod and 
Reel Association tournament at Central Park in 1888, Mr. 
A. F. Dressel averaged 137ft. in five casts, and with 33 
points for accuracy, or a total of 170, he took first place 
from Mr. Sidney Fry with an average of 1404 and 20 points 
for accuracy, or a total of 1604. 
casts of 156, 161 and 168ft.,and Mr. Fry made two casts of 
159ft. each. At a tournament held at Camp Lake, Wis- 
consin, July 4, 1891, Mr. E. C. Sturges made five casts of 
181ft. 9in., 140ft., 147ft. 3in., 137ft. 10in. and 148ft. 
Mr. Sturges, who is secretary of 
the club, writes that the conditions were as follows: 
‘“‘Each man to have five casts. Rods not to be over 8ft. 
in length; casting te be done single-handed with a quarter 
ounce weight; line to fall within stakes set 10ft. apart. 
the time of contest the wind was blowing from the side.” 
Mr. Sturges used a rod 7ft. 3in. long and weighing 80z. 
I hunted up the old score book of the National tourna- 
ment of 1888, and I find that Mr. Dressel used a rod 8ft. 
4in. long and 9oz. in weight. 
Jength, but a quarter of an ounce heavier. 
sinker weighing +oz. 


The injury to the shad supply does not stop with the 
destruction of the small fish, however. 
months, when buck shad are running, 
these also are made. 


In the summer 

reat catch of 
These are mature fish; and as they 
are not allowed to be sold in the markets they go over- 
board with the rest, dead, an expensive bit for dogfish 
and skates and a sorrowing monument to the honest en- 
deavors of our Commissioners of Fisheries. I have positive 
information that in July, fully one month after the 
season was closed, shad was offered and sent to our retail 
dealers from the pounds, thus making themselves amen- 
able to our State law, advantage of which will undoubt- 
edly be taken. 

Again, our law of last winter makes it a misdemeanor 
to fish with hook and line or in any manner on Sunday. 
The pounds are down and open during the entire season, 
Sunday and weekday alike, and as this is positively a 
manner of fishing they must as a matter of course stand 
open to conviction. 

Great stress has been placed upon the menhaden fishery, 
and State laws have been passed prohibiting that iniqui- 
tous system from being pursued within the three-mile 
But destructive and disastrous as this is, when 
compared with former fishing it is of but small import. 
While we know that at times they make great catches of 
food fish, yet they do not hover around every small inlet 
on the coast; they do not fish at night nor Sundays, and 
their nets are only down periodically when they discover 
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hensible, but I use it only to draw comparison toshow how 
necessary it is that we have immediate legislation against 
the pounds. 

The venerable Geo. W. Childs, in a strong editorial on 
this matter recently, pointed out how important this sub- 
ject has become to our State, showing conclusively that 
when great catches are made they ship a small quantity 
to the markets, carting them through our streets as a 
blind, then employ a tug or smack to take away the vast 
remainder to the fertilizer manufacturers to be converted 
into that product, while the residents of inland towns and 
the farming population would yladly pay good prices for 
them could they have the chance. But, of course, it pays 
the pound men better to dispose of them quickly and in 
bulk, even at small price. so they can get their nets ready 
for another day’s catch and so avoid the delay and work of 
landing them on the beach. 

To show how every subterfuge is adopted to deceive 
the people in this matter, a prominent pound owner 
announced publicly that an agreement had been made 
between pound fishermen not to land on the beach smaller 
fish than those of marketable size, under a penalty of 
$250 for each offense. (Nothing, of course, was said 
about throwing them away at sea or allowing them to 
hang gilled in the net until they rot and drop out.) His 
boat was watched, and on the morning following the 
statement great quantities of small bonito and mackerel 
were landed whose individual weight would not exceed 
30z. Demand was immediately made upon him through 
the newspapers for the money, but up to the present 
writing he has not kept faith with his promise nor offered 
explanation of any sort. 

According to United States statistics, completed June 30, 
1889, the hook and line industry of New Jersey was the 
most important of the States in the Union, giving employ- 
ment to over 5,000 men, who supported their families and 
provided plentifully, of whom the majority owned their 
homes; and winter always found them with a goodly sum 
laid up and ample larder provided. Now how different. 
They can catch, if very fortunate, about fish enough to 
provide a living only during the fishing season, and when 
that is done they are compelled to do any odd job which 
presents itself the remainder of the year. A great many 
work in the pounds at the pittance of $50 per month, glad 
even to stroke the hand which smites them, so pressing 
are the demands of little ones and hunger. And all this 
that a few men may grow rich, little caring how hard the 
lot of the line and net tishermen becomes, heeding not the 
fact that three to five years at best will see even their vo- 
cation gone; for at the rapid rate of decimation now going 
on all the gregarious fish of our coast will have been prac- 
tically exterminated. One significant fact points this 
plainly. The fishermen all say that of their entire catches 
of bluefish all they now take are of very large size. None 
of the medium weights are met with, thus conclusively 
showing that practically all the spawning of the 
past two or three years have been destroyed by the 
pounds during the great southern migration in September 
and October, when 20,000 to 50,000 to each net is about 
the average daily destruction. This, indeed, assumes a 
serious aspect and threatens a national calamity unless 
stopped and at once. Protection is thrown around the 
quail, the rabbit, the insectivorous and song birds, The 
oyster and even the humble hard clam all have their 
welfare guarded, But our most important product, the 
salt water fish, is left open to every system of vandalism 
that can be concocted in the brain of man and a ruthless 
and wanton waste heretofore unheard of in the annals 
of civilization. As a menace to navigation these pounds 
stand paramount to all obstructions on our coast, stretch- 
ing as they do over one-half mile seaward and supported 
by an immense chain cable. Small mercy will be shown 
the occupants of any ill-fated light craft which may be 
caught in a sudden squall and temporarily unmanage- 
able become entangled in that labyrinth of ropes, nets 
and chains. Will not our board of lighthouse supervisors 
investigate this matter and satisfy themselves that these 
assertions are true. 

The entire population of our State is aroused and on 
the alert regarding this matter. Protective associations 
are being formed along the whole coast, represented by 
our best citizens, all demanding redress from this over- 
shadowing grievance which enriches a few and impov- 
erishes the populace in many ways. There are no ex- 
tenuating circumstances to be held out in favor of the 
pounds; it is simply a game of present wealth to the 
owners and extermination in the near future of the fishes. 
And he who wantonly and without excuse or reason wil- 
fully destroys so valuable a gift of our beneficent Creator, 
lowers his status of citizenship and should be held ac- 
countable by his fellow man. LEONARD HULIT. 





A Big Fish for Chicago Day. 


CLAYTON, N. Y., Oct. 9.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
Last Friday, 6th inst., in company with Lew Marshall, 
oarsman, I had the good fortune to capture one of the 
handsomest maskalonge I have ever seen. This fish 
weighed 42lbs., and measured 4ft. 7iin. in length. De- 
siring to afford others an opportunity of viewing such a 
magnificent specimen, I expressed it, with my compli- 
ments, to Capt. J. W. Collins, Chief Dept. Fish and Fish- 
eries, and Dr. J. A. Henshall, in charge Angling Pavilion, 
with the request that it be placed on exhibition in the 
Angling Pavilion, during Monday, 9th inst., which I be- 
lieve is Chicago Day at the Fair. Among other parties in 
Chicago, whom I advised accordingly, was your Mr. E 
Hough. G. M. SKINNER. 


Queen City Fishing Club. 


CINCINNATI, O., Oct. 14.—On Oct. 8 the Queen City Fish- 
ing Club, one of the largest organizations in the State, 
will formally dedicate its new club house, situated at Oak 
Point, Put-in-Bay, where the club, which is a stock com- 

any with a capital of $12,500, owns eleven acres of land. 

he building is a model one, consisting of eighteen rooms . 
and kitchens. Accommodations are prepared for from 
fifty to seventy-five persons. Among the members are 
Messrs. G. T. Sterritt, W. B. Smith, Mayor Masby, City 
Treasurer Ziegler, Hon. Geo. R. Griffiths, Gen. Frank 
Kirchner, Jr., Norman J. Kenan, Dr. T. W. Graydon, A. 
Howard Hinkle, Hon. H. B. Morehead, John Hethering- 
ton of New York, H. M. Little, James Finnegan and rail- 
road magnate W. W. Peabody. DICK, 
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WITH THE CHANNEL CAT. 


EXETER, Neb., Oct. 10.—I had come down from my 
ranch in Wyoming to spend a few days with the old 
folks in Nebraska whom I had not seen for a number of 

ears, and as a matter of course had brought my fishing 
outfit along, for I intended havingatry at the channel 
cat for which the lower ‘‘Big Blue” is noted, and where I 
had caught many and many a large string in my boyhood 
days. 

I had been at the old home two days and decided that 
on the morrow, weather permitting, I would again try 
my luck in the old familiar places. So telling father to 
call me early, I turned in. 

It must have been near 5 o’clock the next morning that 
I was awakened by the well known call which used to 
bring me out of bed in days gone by, when I was a 
youngster going to school. After a hearty breakfast, I 
donned my waders and taking my split-bamboo “buggy 
whip” from its case, I started for the river, a mile away. 
It was an ideal morning. A southeasterly breeze came 
singing over the hills and through the trees, which had 
commenced donning their fall colors. I again hear the old 
familiar roar of the water falling over the dam, and catch 
a glimpse of the stream through the undergrowth. 

It does not take me long to reach the little strip of sand 
below the dam, and putting my rod together am soon 
wading to the center of the stream where the water is not 
over 38ft. deep, for miles below the dam, I have reached 
a favorite spot, and putting on a couple of fat hoppers, I 
make a cast toward the bank where the current sucks in 
under a bunch of willows and old dead stumps. My line 
has run through and has come to a dead stand in an eddy 
just below, the cork bobbing up and down in the quiet 
water, when all at once the ak is gone and I feel that 
heavy tug-tug at the line that only a channel cat knows 
how to give. The reel is singing its first song for a long 
time, and how pleasant it sounds. He has started for the 
bank and I have some 50yds. of line out when he turns 
and makes for up stream in a zig-zag course, keeping a 
taut lineon him. Hesoon tires of that and makes a shoot 
for the center of the river below me. I now have him 
with head up stream and soon tire him out, reeling him 
in, still fighting feebly. I soon have him on the string 
and the pocket scales say 341bs. Not so bad for a starter. 

After a few more casts and no rises, I start on my way 
down stream, casting in all likely looking places, until 1 
have traveled nearly a mile and am at the head of a 
series of rapids where in days gone by I had taken strings 
of ‘‘cats” that I could hardly carry home, and where 
many a ‘‘tip” had broken, letting that ‘‘large one” go free. 
My line has hardly touched the swiftly running water 
before it is as taut as a bowstring, and the reel is agnin 
singing that song which is such music to the ear of the 
angler. By the way the line is going out and the 
heavy strain on the rod, I know I have a ‘‘whopper.” 
He is working down stream, and in that swift current 
with my light tackle down he must go to smoother water 
with me following close behind, floundering over slippery 
rocks and into washouts until the end of the rapids are 
reached. Then the fun commences. He has headed for 
that pool of deep still water that I know is full of snags 
and sunken logs. Once there good-bye to my line and 
prospective fish. Giving a few turns to the reel, I gradu- 
ally work his head up stream and he soon commences 
that zig-zag work that I know meanshe istiring. Soon I 
have him within reach and am just going to net him, 
when he recovers and away he goes’ nearly breaking my 
tip; but it is his last run, for that has expended his energy, 
and he comes rolling over and over into the net. He 
weighs 6lbs. even, and as I am no ‘‘fish hog,” I limber up 
and start for home, well satisfied with my morning’s 
work. DIAMOND WALT. 





Onondaga Anglers’ Association. 


THE Anglers’ Association at their meeting last evening 
transacted some important business, which has for its 
object the bettering of the condition for fish in some of 
the waters in Onondaga county. The new dam which 
the State is about to build at Baldwinsville will, unless 
steps are taken to prevent it, become a barrier to the pas- 
sage of fish up the Seneca River. After discussion of the 
question it was decided to appoint a committee to secure 
legislation next winter for the construction of a fishway 
past the dam. The expense is estimated at $1,500 and an 
appropriation by the State for the purpose is sought. 
John N. Babcock, Henry Loftie and George B. Wood 
were selected as the committee. The great spawning 
ground of the fish is in Cross Lake and its vicinity, the 
fish passing up the river to that locality, and the fishway 
proposed will prove of inestimable value.—Syracuse (N. Y.) 
Herald. 








Pennsylvania Fish Protective Association. 


PHILADELPHIA, Oct. 10.—The regular monthly meeting 
of the Pennsylvania Fish Protective Association was held 
this evening at their rooms, No. 1,020 Arch street, Phila- 
delphia, and was well attended. A communication from 
the Pennsylvania Commissioner of Fisheries requesting 
permission to establish an office in the rooms of the asso- 
ciation was considered, and a motion to accord that priv- 
ilege was unanimously adopted. 

The action of the Pennsylvania authorities in proceed- 
ing to remove the fish baskets in the Susquehanna River 
was commended and also the work of the Pennsylvania 
Fish Commission in removing the wing walls recently 
erected in the Delaware River during low water. Pre- 
paratory measures were taken to celebrate the eleventh 
anniversary of the Association in November. 

W. G. SELLER, Sec’y. 


Lake Gogebic Bass. 


CuHIcaao, Oct. 14.—Our agent at Gogebic, Mich., advises 
me that on Oct. 5 Mr. J. Edmund Strong, of Chicago, 
caught in Lake Gogebic eight small-mouth black bass, 
weighing 29ilbs. He, and the guide who accompanied 
him, also caught a deer that was swimming across the 
lake, and succeeded in killing it and bringing it back to 
the hotel in the boat. On the same day Messrs. A. M. 
Fuller and Geo. W. Pitkin, of Chicago, caught fourteen 
black bass weighing 49]bs. W. A. THRALL. 


Inning of the Faithful. 
Fr. Dopas, Ia., Oct. 8.—Fishing in this part of the 


FOREST AND STREAM. 








quit. The small boy is in school or on nutting expedi- 
tions. The granger who spears and dynamites is busy 
picking corn, and so a few ofthe faithful who have been 
‘‘skunked” on some trips and poorly rewarded on others, 
are now reaping the content of our patience. Small- 
mouth black ton are biting freely, and the big ones have 
broken their summer's fast and make the strings average 
up well. I saw a string of ten black bass which weighed 
25lbs., not a bad average for our stream, the Des Moines. 
Bait is scarce; frogs are either too small or just the oppo- 
site, and the bass don’t seem to take even those of proper 
size freely. Minnows are scarce, as many small streams 
are dry. Small bullheads, about 3in. long, are the best 
bait we get. These are tough and lively and eagerly 
taken. CoNvIS. 


Merrimack Salmon. 


HADLEY, Mass., Oct. 10.—An October run of heavy 
salmon, some of them estimated to weigh 40lbs., have 
been trying for several days to get up the Merrimack 
River at Sewall’s Falls, but were prevented by the low 
water and the absence of a fishway. Fish have also been 
lying at the mouth of the Suncook, a tributary of the 
Merrimack, but have been unable to get over the dam 
at Garvin’s Falls. The State Fish Commissioners propose 
to capture them and take them to the State Hatching 
House at Plymouth, where the spawn will be a 


Fishing in the Gulf. 


BILoxI, Miss., Sept. 27.—As fine a catch of fish as I have 
ever known caught was made on the Horseshoe Bar, 
about two miles in front of Biloxi, last Tuesday. Messrs. 
C. N. Golden, Louis Hahn and F. Fayard caught with 
hook and line 110 Spanish mackerel, one jackfish of 28lbs. 
and one lemon fish. The catch weighed 240lbs., and was 
the largest known to this coast for many years. These 
parties were in one boat. Other boats caught from 10 
to 75 mackerel each. The fishing all along the Gulf coast 
has been excellent, and the outlook for the winter is 
very promising. - ANODRAC. 


Che Fennel. 


FIXTURES. 


DOG SHOWS. 


Nov. 21 to 24.—New Jersey K. L.. at Newark. Dr. W. F. Seidler, Sec. 
Dec. 12 to 15.—R. I. Poultry and Pet Stock Ass’n, at Providence. 


FIELD TRIALS. 


Oct. 23.—Brunswick Fur Club field trials, at North Acton, Mass. 
Bradford S. Turpin, Dorchester, Mass., er. 

Oct. 30.—National Beagle Club trials, at Nanuet, N. Y. Geo. Laick, 
Tarrytown, N. Y., Secretary. 

Nov. 6.—United States Field Trials Club’s Fall Trials, Bicknell, Ind. 
P. T. Madison, Sec’y, Indianapolis. ; 2 

Nov. 7.—New England Beagle Club trials. W. S. Clark, Linden, 
Mass., Secretary. 








Nov. 7.—International Field Trial Club’s Fourth Trials, Chatham,, 


Ont. W. B. Wells, Sec’y, Chatham. 

Nov. 15.—Ohio Field ‘Trial Club’s Second Trials, Canton, O. C. V. 
Lellinger, Sec’y. . z 

Nov. 20.—Eastern Field Trial Club’s Trials, at Newton, N. C. Mem- 
bers’ Stake Nov. 16. W. A. Coster, Sec’y. 

Nov. 27.—Irish Setter Club’s Field Trials, at Thomasville, N.C. All- 
Age entries close Nov. 1. G. G. Davis, Sec’y. 

1894, 

Jan. 1.—Southern California Field Trials, at Ontario, Cal. H.C 
Hinman, Los Angeles, Cal., Sec’y. 

Jan. 29.—Southern Field Trial Club’s Trials, New Albany, Miss. T. 
M. Brumby, Sec’y, Marietta, Ga. 

Feb. 19.—United States Field Trials Club's Spring Trials. Grand 
Junction, Tenn. Second payment in Derby due Nov.1. P. T. Madi- 
son, Sec’y, Indianapolis, Ind. 


POINTS AND FLUSHES. 
[By a Staff Correspondent.) 
A Fishy Matter. 


THE two judges of the Minneapolis dog show conspired to 
gether in rather a fishy matter, which I am sure will lead to 
the destruction of some fish. Mr. Hansen took Mr. David- 
son as his guest to his home at Osceola Mills, which invita- 
tion included some trout fishing in Mr. Hansen’s private 
waters. Mr. Davidson surrendered easily. The writer, too, 
was the recipient of a similar generous invitation and felt 
like surrendering easily, but owing to busy days, inclination 
gave way to duty. ay they “‘cast their lines in pleasant 

laces.”’ 
* By the way, I regret to observe the proclivity and growing 

ractice of erstwhile good dogmen of “‘going fishing.”” They 
Ce a hard-earned reputation for veracity to cherish, and 
with such in possession are in trust for posterity, one cannot 
be too careful these days. Still I do notanticipate any alarm- 
ing defection, since no dogman of proper sentiments will 
ever take any thrilling pleasure in catching trout till the 
latter are bred true black, white and tan in color, of that 
there is no question. Trout which are orange-ticked, 
or red ticked or roan, can never hope to hold a firm 
place in the seething corner of the true dogman’s heart, 
in which repose his large store of pure affections. 
The dogman is a keen stickler for the refinements 
in the fancy, and when he goes fishing or angling—or both— 
he should not forget that he has a mission, namely, to im- 
prove and elevate his brethren of the fly. Never neglect true 
art, and this cannot be done without a conscientious observ- 
ance of details. For instance, it is now quite as bad form to 
shoot a quail, snipe, woodcock or grouse over a liver-colored 
setter as it is to catch a trout with a worm, or, rather, to 
catch a trout by inducing him under various cloaks of kind- 
ness and friendship, to bite a worm with a concealed weapon 
about its person. To the rude barbarian, who shoots to kill 
or fishes with a pole, the delicacies of true art are naught; 
yet the little refinements, after all, are what fill the longings 
of the spirit of the true sportsman for something nobler and 
higher. If asportsman feels that his pleasure rests solely on 
possessing a dog whose color matches his own complexion, or 
whose happiness consists in wearing a costume which har- 
monizes with the foliage, the sky, the birds or the eternal fit- 
ness of things, who, by a single word, would deny the happi- 
ness to him? ; 

But it is useless to get fish and dog mixed—even the Indian 
would not so fancy them. Yet I dislike to see man’s best 
friend deserted for the tinsel and glitter of speckled beau- 
ties. 








Mr. Geo. E. Gray, the well-known trainer and field trial 
handler, stopped over at Minneapolis to attend the dog 
show. The summer sun and prairie winds had left a healthy 
bronze on his cheek, and the firm grip of his hand denoted 
that he is po weakling. He was en route to Indiana with a 
string of twelve dogs. The southern part of the State will 
be the section in which he will give his dogs work on quail 
and put on the finishing touches preparatory to the fall con- 
tests. ° 


country is now at its best. The summer fisherman has| Thesportsmen who are interested in field triais should 
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keep in mind that the All-Aged Stake of the International 
Field Trials closes positively on Nov. 1. Address W. B. 
Wells, Secretary, Chatham, Ontario. 


At the Minneapolis show I met Mr. Paul H. Gotzian, who 
still admires his old fancy, although he is not so materially 
interested as an owner as in months not far in the past. 
There, too, was Mr. Al. C. Anderson, always amiable and 
affable. He, the present year, took a trip to the Pacific 
coast, but did not take an active interest in canine matters 
while there. 








IT read with much pain of the destruction of the entire 
plant of the St. Laudry Clarion, a weekly paper published 
at Opelousas, La. Mr. J. W. Jackson, a gentleman well 
known as a sportsman and breeder of fine dogs, is the editor. 
All the circumstances indicated that the fire was of incen- 
diary origin. The paper was fearless and independeht in its 
policy, which undoubtedly made it some enemies. It is just 
such papers as the St. Laudry Clarion that the South needs 
tostir it to action and to strive for progress. With an energy 
which is supposed to be limited to the boundaries of the 
North, the paper came out the following week, but undis- 
mayed and unflinching. Out of the ashes of that fire. I 
believe, will grow a larger paper with the loyalty of a large 
constituency clustering about it. So let us hope it will be. 





In a brief note Capt. C. M. McMurdo informed us that he 
would pass through Chicago about Oct. 4 on his way to his 
home in Virginia. It will be remembered that he has been 
enjoying the bountiful chicken cropin Manitoba. A pleasure 
was lost by being absent from Chicago in aitending the Min- 
neapolis show at the time Captain McMurdo was in the city. 
When speaking of a genuine gentleman and sportsman, one 
can never go wrong in mentioning the Captain. 





Mr. H. W. Lacy, kennel editor of FOREST AND STREAM, 
stepped off the train in Chicago Sunday morning, Oct. 1, 
and the two Western representatives of FOREST AND STREAM 
met him simultaneously after a wait of about two hours in 
the ghostly morning hours for his arrival on a late train. 
We felt much solicitude for him, as we greatly feared he 
might be lost in this great city. He was en route to Huron, 
S. D., to dally with the gay greyhound and giddy jack rabbit. 
As he did not leave till evening there was time for a trip to 
the World’s Fair, which was made by boat. It is consid- 
ered the proper caper on seeing the Fair to look awe-struck 
or interested and to remark that it isa great and glorious 
enterprise, a grand monument to American enterprise in 
general and Chicago in particular, ete, ad infinitum, but 
Mr. Lacy did neither. He gazed upon it as calmly as if 
world’s fairs were as common as cobblestones. He greatly 
admired FOREST AND STREAM’S exhibit in the Fisheries 
Building. But we were pressed for time and hurriedly 
walked through the middle of the grounds and the Plaisance 
I believe that Mr. Lacy was not quite in his usual good form, 
as he only talked dog about eight-tenths of the time. 


Mr. Anderson Retires. 


I regret to learn that Mr. H. B. Anderson of Glen View. 
N. J., will retire from the profession of dog training; that is, 
I regret it is to lose a man who was an ornament toit. I re- 
joice that he will be in a better occupation, and my wishes 
go with him for his prosperity and happiness. He writes to 
me, under date of Oct. 9, as follows: “I drop you this note 
to say that I am going out of dogs entirely. am returning 
to the practice of dentistry, and after the 15th inst., my office 
address will be Franklinville, N. Y., where all communica- 
tions should be sent. I look over my three years as a pro- 
fessional handler with pardonable pride, as I have been in- 
strumental in landing six winners in three seasons, viz., 
Ready II., Nugget, Bedford, Lady Alice, Nanon and Ben 
Hur of Riverview, who I ee for last year’s Members’ 
Stake, Philadelphia trials. am also out of red setters en- 
tirely, and no more need apply. The only dog I 7? in re- 
tiring is a Rowdy Rod ex Prima Donna puppy.”’ He, too, 
has an enviable record as a gentlemanly handler. 

B. WATERS. 


Westchester County Fair Show. 


THE dog show of the Westchester County Fair was held at 
White Plains, N. Y., Sept. 25 to 30. The undersigned did the 
benching and superintended the show. There were 165 dogs 
on exhibition. Mr. George Laick, secretary of the National 
Beagle Club, was judge. Mt. Morgan Kennels of St. Ber- 
nards had a fine string of dogs, two fine Yorkshire bitches 
being with them. Palisade Kennels had smooth-coated St. 
Bernards; and mastiff dog Ray took second prize. Herman 
Kruger of New York city showed some St. Bernards, also 
Dr. James of Rye, N. Y., had seven St. Bernards. Fox 
hounds were fine; Hall, Brown & Co. won first in the dogs 
and first and second in puppies. Sixteen beagle dogs ana 
puppies were shown. Sunnyside Kennels, owned by Beck 
and brother, showed six dogs; two won first and two second. 
Brier Cliff Kennels first in dogs. This dog won at Yonkers, 
N. Y., and he. at New York city. Mr. Laick was at home 
among these little hunters. Pointers shown by Mr. W. J. 
Gormley of Yonkers were a fine string. H. McCarty of Tar- 
rytown showed two good pointer puppies. There were only 
three English setters shown and they were nothing extra. 

Three collie bitches were shown; the first and second were 
zood. In great Danestwo showed up_ The first prize dog, 

annis II., owned by Ernest Hoig of New York city, stands 
32in. and his weight is 160lbs.; he was admired by all who 
saw him. Three greyhounds were shown; the first and sec- 
ond dogs were fine. There were only three Irish setters and 
Mr. Laick was some time judging them as both winners 
were very good. 

Terriers were out in force and there were many good ones. 
The bull-terrier prize winner was above the average. In 
pugs one entry took first. French poodles had two entries, 
and the first prize winner in dogs, owned by H. McCarty, 
was a good one. The judging was done more systematically 
than ever before, Mr. Laick giving general satisfaction. 

D. C. PAULDING. 

Nort TsRRYTOWN, N.Y. 





Mr. Barrymore’s Spaniels. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

In my letter to you of recent date, and describing to 2 
the spaniels which Messrs. Barrymore and Kent have, I fear 
I made a mistake, as these toys were obtained on board a 
China steamer at San Francisco, and as the description given 
by W. K. Taunton answers exactly to the dogs refer to, I 
am of the opinion that they are the genuine Chinese toy 
spaniel, as hereafter described: ‘‘China also possesses a small 
breed of toy dogs very much resembling the Japanese 
spaniel, with which the public are familiar from the speci- 
mens exhibited from time to time at our different shows. 
They are about the size of a small Blenheim spaniel, with 
long, silky, wavy coats, black and white; the nose is not so 
short as in our modern toy spaniels. These dogs come from 
Pekin and thereabouts, and are obtained through the Napau- 
lese traders, who go to Lhassa in Thibet and get the dogs 
from the Chinese caravans which go there.”—(W. K. Taun- 
ton, “Foreign Dogs,” 1888, England.) , 

The spaniels which I mentioned are black and white, with 
long hair, although they are'not over five to seven months 
old. To give you a better idea I send you a photo of them, 
for which we must thank Messrs. Lear & Cotton. I have 
never been an admirer of toys, but after seeing these beauti- 
ful dogs I am converted and I hope to see a class for them in 
these United States. RICHARD FRANCIS, 


Omana, Neb., Oct. 10. 
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New Jersey Kennel League Meeting. 


AT a meeting of the league held at Newark, N. J., Oct. 9, 
the following were present: Edward H. Radel, W. O. 
Kuebler, Dr. W. F. Seidler, Edwin H. Morris, E. R. Christo- 
her, A. A. Eisele, August Harne, M. A. Hanchett, Frank 
Link, Dr. L. R. Sattler, W. J. Whelan, C. F. Lewis, Dr. G. 
A.Van Wagenen, J. E. Eisele, C. C. Brandt, Chas. Kuschler, 
Dr. Guenther, J. N. Sinnock, Theo. L. Lenthauser, Dr. E. 
Guenther, F. McCue, L. Dumphey, J. Mitchell, H. Johnson, 
A. Harrison. : 
The executive first made a report of the progress made in 
eee to the dog show, Thanksgiving week, at the Indus- 
trial Hall, adjoining the Grand Opera House, Newark, N. J., 
and received the most flattering commendation of the mem- 


bers. 
The following judges were nominated and orertnted by a 
unanimous vote: St. Bernards, Newfoundlands and pugs, 
Miss Anna H. Whitney; mastiffs, a judge to be chosen by 
the Mastiff Club; great Danes, A. H. Heppner; deerhounds, 
greyhounds, Russian wolfhounds and all setters, John Brett; 

ointers, J. H. Winslow; collies, Martin Dennis; beagles and 
oxhounds, Jos. Lewis; whippets, poodles, Yorkshire and 
toy terriers, King Charles, Prince Charlton, Blenheim, ruby 
and Japanese spaniels, Italian greyhounds, schipperkes and 
Mexican hairless, Edwin H. Morris; bloodhounds, dachs- 
hunds, all spaniels used for sport, bulldogs, bull, fox, Bos- 
ton, Irish, Dandie Dinmonts, Scotch, Skye, Bedlington, 
Clydesdale and black and tan terriers, miscellaneous and 
selling classes, James Mortimer. 

A change was then recommended in the premium list, 
from $15 and $7 in open classes, to $12, $6 and $4, which with 
additional classes for puppies in fox-terriers, and a division 
of American and English foxhounds, were sanctioned. 

Mr. John Read, of New York, was appointed as superin- 
tendent, and Mr. Frank Link, of Newark, assistant super- 
intendent. Dr. C. R. Sattler was made veterinarian of the 
show. Messrs. Kuebler, Whelan, Christopher and Winter 
were selected as a committee to secure the presence of the 
Governor of the State. 

A first list of local specials was read, which includes a 
valuable award for best St. Bernard given by Ed Radel, the 
president. 

A special for best pointer in the open class, by Charles 
Bassini. A piece of furniture for aclass he selects by Mr. 
Kuhn, of Kuhn & Co. A handsome table for best toy dog, 
by Miss Augustine Hahn. By a friend of the breed, $10, for 
best open class mastiff. For best Irish setter, $15 cash, by 
Mr. Quimby. For greyhound, $10 lamp, by Emil Hoffman. 
Assemblyman Josepb M. Byrnes offers $5 in cocker class. 
Mr. Sparkes, of Rockridge & Co., a valuable collar. Another 
list with $40, given by the Fox-Terrier Club, medals by the 
Collie Club, a cup and flask for bull-terriers, two specials for 
poodles, several in the pet dog division, a picture by Muss- 
Arnolt for the best open class pointer; a wolfhound special, 
and several kennel specials, was also read. 

The meeting was then adjourned until 17th inst., when the 
premium list is to be ready for issue. 


Pugs. 
Editor Forest and Stream: 

In the ‘Dog Chat” of your issue of Sept. 23 is an item an- 
nouncing the arrival per steamship Spain of my pugs Dong 
and Haught seal and as the information is somewhat 
misleading I may be allowed _ for a correction. The 
dogs were shipped from T.ondon Sept. 3 by that steamer and 
she reached her dock at New York onthe evening of Sept. 18. 
Madge endured the fifteen days’ trip well, and came ashore 
in very good condition, but I regret to advise you that Dong 
did not survive the voyage. having been found dead in his 
box on the morning of Sept. 16. As the steamer officials 
could assign no satisfactory explanation and neglected to 
bring his body to port the cause of this sudden demise of one 
of the best pugs of his day may ever remain a mystery. 

Dong (E. 30,104) was bv champion Loris ex Pooty, and was 
born Feb. 21, 1890, consequently was in the very prime of life 
and usefulness. He was the possessor of a great show record, 
having been the winner of over sixty prizes, and gold and 
silver medals, at all the bestshowsin the Kingdom. He has 
repeatedly beaten Fairy King, champion Mayor of Leeds, 
Royal Duke of Rozelle, Royal Darkie, Drummer and others 
in the front rank. It has been claimed for Dong that he was 
the best-headed pug living, and as asire he knew no superior, 
being prolific, sure, and potent in begetting high quality. 
He gave promise of great usefulness in this country, and his 
loss is a sad misfortune to the pug fancy of America. 

——— ae (E. 35,148) is by Bentley ex Sea Gull, and 
was born March 13, 1891. She also has made a remarkable 
show record on the other side, being the winner ot 46 firsts, 
21 specials, 4 gold medals and 8 cups at the leading shows, 
and having meritoriously defeated chamnion Mayor of Leeds, 
Royal Duke of Rozelle, champion Confidence, Haught 
Major, Drummer, champion Princess Rose, Aline, and all 
other competitors. Indeed, she is quite generally considered 
in England the best pug alive, and it is hoped that her ex- 
cellencies may be as apparent in America. F. C, Nis. 

PAINESVILLE, O., Oct. 3. 


A Police Dog. 


ROCHESTER, N. Y.—I append a clipping from the Rochester 
Demwcrat and Chronicle which tells the tale of a dog with- 
out a pedigree: ‘‘Police Jack, the dog who has been known 
to every policeman on the night force for over five years, 
met with a fatal accident shortly after midnight this morn- 
_. He went with Special Officer Nied into the Union and 
Advertiser building, and when on the fifth floor fell through 
the elevator shaft to the basement, six stories below. He 
died instantly. 

“Police Jack, or Copper Jack, as he was sometimes called, 
was a small, brown, insignificant looking dog, who came to 
Sergeant Frank Allen in East Rochester five years ago, and 
has been with the night force ever since. Every night after 
that as the night force went on duty he appeared, ar‘ fol- 
lowed some officer along his beat. Where he came ‘vom 
when first he appeared nobody has been able to discover. 
There was not a man on the night force who was not his 
friend. Whenever a prisoner was refractory, when the dog 
was near, he would bite him on the legs aod hehe the officer 
in every way possible. The death of the little dog will bring 
genuine sorrow to the entire force.”’ 

O. STEWART BAMBER. 


A Badger’s Invitation. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

I have read the article in your paper of Sept. 23, in which 
my friend Mr. Geo. Thomas says that Paddy Doolan ‘‘can do” 
my badger. If he can do her (George being in the terrier 
business), he can sell Paddy to advantage. I do not sign my 
real name, but that George may know that his dog will have 

ood care while in my possession (I don’t vouch for what the 

ger will do with him), I refer to Mr. Lacy, of your paper. 
The badger and I are both waiting for Paddy, and George if 
he will accompany his tyke. BADGER. 
We can vouch for it that the ‘Badger’ on the outside will 
take good care of Paddy before he goes in and afterward, 
a d ne come out. But “‘between whiles” he must take his 
chances, 


Dr. 0. S. Bamber has purchased a pointer pup ilmos. old 
by Billy Beaumont—Lady Monte, that is said to show ex- 
cellent field qualities, as well as being pleasing to look upon. 


We know of many good dog handlers, but most of them 
devote all their time to preparing dogs for field trial work, 
and so reside at a distance from the larger cities, and in places 
where inhabitants are few and birds abundant. While per- 
sons who have dogs to be trained for field trials are usually 
willing to send them far away to the best handlers, there are 
a great many others, having young dogs to be broken for 
their own shooting, who much prefer to keep the animals 
within reach, where they can occasionally see them and 
judge with their own eyes as to how their education is _ 
gressing. We have no doubt that many excellent handlers 
are to be found within easy reach of Philadelphia, New York, 
New Haven and Boston, but we do not know their names 
and are not able to learn them. It would certainly seem 
worth while for such handlers to register their names at 
this office, sending in at the same time references from 
sportsmen with whom they have had dealings. In this way 
we should be able to recommend such handlers and to benefit 
them and such of our readers as may wish to obtain their 
services, 


Mr. C. C. M. Hunt, of Palmyra, N. Y., called last Friday 
on his way to Mr. Bradley’s place at Greenfield Hill, to enjoy 
a little shooting. He tells us he will run his pointer Grouse 
in the All-Age at the Eastern field trials next month. Mr. 
John Lewis, who is now at Reidsville, N. C., will have him 
in hand and also educate a young setter of Mr. Hunt’s. 


DOG CHAT. 





Sir Bedivere Goes West. 


Things are very quiet in St. Bernard ranks just now, and 
the St Bernard Club seems to have pulled down the blinds 
altogether for the nonce. We are able, ho vever, to give a 
little news that will startle St. Bernardom from its lethargy. 
We have heard little of Arthur Trickett since he went out to 
Little Rock, Ark., to take charge of Mr. C. A. Pratt’s kennel. 
Arthur is a pretty quiet sort and mysterious at times, and 
especially so when i is freighted with important news. In 
this mood he seems to have strolled into the FOREST AND 
STREAM office on Monday, much to our surprise, and it was 
some time before we learned that the great Sir Bedivere 
leaves us to take up his quarters in the Argyle Kennels. 
We did not suppose that Mr. Reick was in earnest when he 
placed all his dogs on the sale list, and that the gem of his 
collection should be the first to go surprised us no little. 
Such is the case, however, and the crack is said to be in good 
health, though out of coat and flesh. Mr. Trickett starts 
with him to-morrow (Tuesday) on his 2,000-mile journey. The 

rice paid is private. Mr. Pratt has Alton 2 

elle, etc.,in his kennel, besides several very fair bitches, 
and one smooth pup is said to_be quite a good one. In all 
he has about twenty St. Bernards. The kennels are situated 
near the station at Little Rock, and as the latter is on the 
line of travel to and only sixty-five miles from the Hot 
Springs, it would seem a good location for a kennel, though 
the weather is rather warm for St. Bernards we should think. 
Whether Sir Bedivere will be shown East will all depend 
upon how he improves in condition between now and spring. 

r. Trickett tells us he is well pleased with his new quarters, 








Mr. Angus Cameron goes South shortly with the Hemp- 
stead Farm Kennels entries in the Eastern. 





We have received several letters commenting unfavorably 
on the late awarding of the ‘‘Ashmont”’ trophy, but as they 
are over noms de plume. it would serve no good purpose 



























and with the aid of another good bitch which they expect to 
purchase, can now put down a team that will compare favor- 
ably with former teams Arthur has had in charge. Mr. Reick 
has still Marvel, Young Bute, Kingston Regent, Princess 
Florence, Rustic Beauty, etc., from which he can choose a 
formidable quartette for thekennel prizes. It isnot unlikely 
that A. M. Hughes will take hold of this kennel, and if he 


does we shall hope to see the dogs in good shape once more. 


We congratulate Mr. Pratt on his plucky purchase and trust 
he will have the success he deserves. Little Rock may now 


lay claim to having the best of the breed. 





Dandie Dinmonts. 
There is quite a discussion going on in English papers on 


the question of training Dandie Dinmonts, and Mr. Rankine 


7, 


in the course of a letter to the Scottish Fancier drops some 


ideas gained from his experience of thirty years’ breeding 
that may be useful to our breeders this side of the water, as 


we have noticed the same things that he complains of in 
some of the terriers shown lately at our shows In speaking 
of the coat standing out—staring—and making a certain dog 
look much heavier than in reality he was, and almost like 
anything than one would expect a working Dandie should 


appear, he says: “It has all along and still remains to be 


my firm and distinctive conviction that a Dandie should 
have what is known as a ‘pily coat,’ composed of a mixture 
of hard and softish hair—the hard, however, predominating 
over the soft; so as to give, when handled, a crispish feeling 
—and its length may run from 1}¢ to 2¢in., but as above in- 
dicated, when it exceeds the latter figure it ,may be said to 
have grown to an unnatural length, which it often does 
under what may almost be termed artificial or unnatural 
circumstances, for it is not by any means the Dandie’s nature 
to be made a pampered house pet. Now, I hazard the fur- 
ther remark that it has long been an established fact that 
where a Dandie is pampered in the house—as too many un- 
doubtedly an insufficiently exercised, and not groomed 
with a pretty bard brush, the soft hair seems to grow consid- 
erably more profuse and to a much eg length than the 
hard hair, and eventually the soft hair predominates over 
the hard, giving the coat a soft, silky feeling and the dog a 
—— neither of which are characteristic of the 
reed. 


N. E. K. C. Meeting. 


THE New England Kennel Club selected a good list of 
working officers at their annual meeting, Oct. 5: President, 
Edward Brooks; Vice-President, John E. Thayer; Secretary, 
David E. Loveland; Treasurer, George A. Fletcher. Board 


of Governors, Edward Brooks, John E. Thayer, David E. Love- 


land, George A. Fletcher, James W. Newman, J. P. Barnard, 
George H. Eddy, Harry W. Smith, Samuel Hammond, Jr. 
Bench show committee, Edward Brooks, David E. Loveland, 
George A. Fletcher. Delegate to A. K. C., Edward Brooks. 
There have been rumors that Mr. Brooks was going to 
retire from active interest in dogs and dog shows, but we can 
ill afford to lose such men in the fancy, and his election to 
the presidency of such a prominent kennel club as the N. E. 
K. é. will, we trust, draw the bonds still tighter. 





Dachshunds. 


Mr. John Matthews, the well-known bulldog exhibitor, 
did so well at the pet dog show with the dachshund bitch he 
bought from Mr. Manice that he has purchased another one, 
a dog pup this time, by Jay ex Sister. Mr. Manice thinks he 
has a coming dog in the queerly named Icthyosaurus, second 
at Boston, though it is a bit coarse. We do not know 
whether Mrs. Cleveland’s new fancy will turn the fashion 
toward this quaint breed, but at any rate dachshunds are 
coming to the front. A well-bred dachshund or two round 
the house lend a quaint charm that is absent in many of the 
more popular breeds. Mr. Manice this week places some of 
his stock at prices that are ridiculously low. 





Pug Dog Dong’s Death. 


We very much regret that such a good pug as Dong must 
have been did not live to take his part in our dog shows. 
The ares of Sprake, the death of Bonsor leave a 
gap in the pug ranks here that should be filled by somethin 
as good, if not better. A good pug or two are sadly sane 
just now, as, outside of Bob Ivy, there is really not a good 
one going the rounds at present. Half a loaf is, however, 
better than no bread at all, and we are glad that Mr. Nims 
has at least one good one in Haughty Madge, who will prob- 
ably, if all goes well, be seen at Chicago next February. 





New breeds are cropping up every day. In the New York 
Herald we see an inquiry for avery small white Puerto 
Rician poodle, about two years old, with abundance of 
hair. Stock-kKeeper this week tells us of a new one that Mr. 
Morrison of England has just introduced at the Edinburgh 
show. Yozo, as it is named, comes from the interior of 
Japan &nd is coal black, his head in formation and expres- 
sion is exactly that of a black pug’s, so are his ears, and his 
tail has the curl; his legs are shorter and he has more bone, 
but he has a rough long coat like a Pomeranian. It is the 
first that has ever been seen in England, but Mr. Raper 
found no difficulty in putting it first in the foreign class, and 
the above journal pertinently asks how he came by his 
knowledge of the breed. 





A gentleman living in Philadelphia writes us as follows: 
“Can you give me the name and address of a good man to 
break in a young setter dog, who lives near Philadelphia?” 
This is the third request of this kind that we have received 
within a week from persons living in cities not very far from 
New York, and such inquiriés are constantly coming to us, 








to publish them, anonymous communications carrying no 
conviction or weight. The prize has been awarded, and the 
lesson learned, so let the sore heal up as best it may. 


At a meeting of the Pacifis Kennel Club held Oct. 4, the 
treasurer reported a balance of $891. 








We have received a letter from the owner of the bull-ter- 
rier Young Marquis, questioning Mr. Watson’s decision at 
Danbury show and asking for information of the relative 
merits of Cordona and his dog Topsparkle, etc. We do 
not wish any controversy on the subject, but if the judge 
sees fit to give reasons for his decision, all well and good, 
further than this we are not interested in the matter. 





Mr. C. W. Tway, of Irwin, O., left Tuesday week for 
Bloomfield; Ia., where he will locate to train some dogs for 
private shooting, and prepare his entries for the field trials. 
He also advises us that he will accept two more dogs to train 
for private shooting and one for trials. 





Mr. W. L Washington’s Irish setter bitch Ownie met her 
death through the burning of Mr. J. C. Heinz’s business 
building, her owner having loaned her to Mr. Heinz for 
sporting purposes. Mr. Washington valued the bitch highly 
and we sympathise with him in his loss. 





The annual meeting of the National Beagle @lub will take 
lace at the Krueder Homestead, Nanuet, N. Y., Oct. 30, at 7 
. M. Officers for ensuing year will be elected. 





Mr. Tulk tells us that the Hamilton Kennel Club propose 
holding another local show some time during the winter and 
are trying to secure the old post-office building. There is: 
also some talk of starting a boarding kennel on the outskirts: 
of the city. 





The postponed executive committee meeting of the A. K. 
C. will be held Oct. 27, at 3 P. M., at 44 Broadway, New 
York. 

Field trial men should not forget that the All-Age Stake 
entries for the International Field Trials close Nev.1. In 
addition to the 40% of entrance money for first the winner 
will also take the cup for one year, presented by Messrs. 
Cassimir Gzowski and Christopher Robinson, Q. C. The 
forfeit is $ and $5 additional to start. Mr. W. B. 
Wells, Chatham, Ont., is the secretary. 





The noted collie bitch Elgin Bawdor Vida was recently ship- 
ped to this city on the Ethiopia, consigned to a gentleman 
who is starting a kennel of this breed. The bitch has won 
several prizes in England and before sailing was bred to Fife 
Keith Mark. With her came Bowdor Mayflower, by Orms- 
kirk Chris ex Blundellsand Benie, and she was bred to 
Ormskirk Amazement. She is also a winner of prizes. 








Detroit Will Have a Show. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

The second annual dog show of the City of the Straits 
Kennel Club, Limited, will be held at the Auditorium, De- 
troit, Feb. 14 to 17, 1894, under A. K. C. rules. 

We would like to hear from breeders and handlers that: 
may have suggestions to make, as we wish to prepare pre- 
mium list as soon as possible. There will be classes for alli 
breeds same as at last show, with puppy classes added. The 
regular list will show fully as much money as in ’92, and if 
possible will be larger, while our list of cash specials, cups, 
etc., will excel. Guy D. WELTON, Sec’y. 


Derrorr, Mich., Oct. 3. 
KENNEL NOTES. 
Kennel Notes are inserted without charge; and blanks 
(furnished free) will be sent to any address. 


NAMES CLAIMED. 
> Prepared Blanks sent free on application, 


Love's Kent. By W. I. Love, Birmingham, Ala., for black and white 
— dog, whelped June 10, 1893, by Kent Elgin (King of Kent—Vera 

ang) out of Mack's Juno (Rex Morgan—Fleet). 

Pudge. By W. B. McBride, Birmingham, Ala., for silver fawn pu 
dog, whelped June 18, 1893, by imported Drummer (Bruce —Patience 
out of Pitti Sing (imported Othello—Jule). 

BRED. 
> Prepared Blanks sent free on application, 


Devonshire Pearl—Duke of Dexter. C.D. Roberts's (Dexter, Me.) 
imported pointer bitch Devonshire Pearl (Devonshire Nero—Devon- 
shire Fan) to his Duke of Dexter (Duke of Vernon—Boski). July 10. 

Uno — Don—Duke of Dexter. R.W. Pope's (Gardiner, Me.) 

inter bitch Uno King Don (King Don—Patti M. II.) to C. D. Roberts's 

uke of Dexter (Duke of Vernon—Boski), Sept. 22. 

Lady Vixen—Duke of Dexter. F. R. Page's (Orland, Me.) pointer 
bitch Lady Vixen to C. D. Roberts’s Duke of Dexter (Duke of Vernon 
—Boski), April 23. 

—Romulus. David Dows, Jr.’s, Irish terrier bitch 
Hempstead Farm Kennels’ Romulus, July 3. 

Westminster Gladys—Duke of Hessen. Philip Daly, Jr.’s, pointer 
pong he guaaaaa Gladys to Hempstead Farm Kennels’ Duke of Hes- 
sen, July 15. 

Minnie Sefton—Conrad II. Hempstead Farm Kennels’ on 
stead, L I.) collie bitch Minnie Sefton to their Conrad II., July 25. 

Westminster Blanche—Sandford Druid. Hempstead Farm Kennels’ 
eget, L. I.) pointer bitch Westminster Hasshe to their Sand- 

ord Druid, July 24. 

Suffolk Rarity—Suffolk Trimmer. Hempstead Farm Kennels’ 
(Hempstead, L. I.) fox-terrier bitch Suffolk Rarity to their Suffolk: 
Trimmer, June 26. 

=a s—Sandford Druid. Hempstead Farm Kennels’ (Hemp-- 
stead, L. 1.) pointer bitch Merrylegs to their Sandford Druid, 7 138. 

Suffolk Venus—Suffolk King. Hempstead Farm Kennels’ ¢ em 
stead, L. I.) wire-haired fox-terrier bitch Suffolk Venus to their Suff 


King, April 8. 
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Roslyn Hileen—Romulus. Harry Jarrett’s Irish terrier bitch Ros- 

lyn Eileen to Hempstead Farm Kennels’ Romulus, Sept. 3. 
sey—Woodmansterne Trefoil. B. E. Valentine's collie bitch 

Gypsey to Hempstead Farm Kennels’ Woodmansterne Trefoil, Aug. 29. 

Gem—Conrad II. Woodlawn Park Kennels’ collie bitch Gem to 
Hempstead Farm Kennels’ Conrad II., Aug. 16. 

Nellie—Fenian Boy. Valentine Mott's Irish terrier bitch Nellie to 
Hempstead Farm Kennels’ Fenian Boy, Aug. 17. ‘ 

Flora—Woodmansterne Trefoil. Woodlawn Park Kennels’s collie 
ie Fae to Hempstead Farm Kennels’ Woodmansterne Trefoil, 
Jul 

Queen Dare—Lad of Kent. A. Gedge’s (New Haven, Conn.) pointer 
bitch Queen Dare to champion Lad of Kent, July 29. 


WHELPS. 
(= Prepared Blanks sent free on application. 


Queen Dare. A. Gedge’s (New Haven, Conn.) pointer bitch Queen 
Dare. Sept. 28 four (three dogs), by champion Lad of Kent. _ 

Devonshire Pearl. C.D Roberts’s (Dexter, Me.) — bitch Dev- 
onshire Pearl (Devonshire Nero—Devonshire Fan), Sept. 10, eight (five 
dogs), by his Duke of Dexter (Duke of Vernon—Boski). 

Lady Vixen. F. R. Page’s (Orland, Me.) pointer bitch Lady Vixen, 
June 28, eight (four dogs), by C. D. Roberts's Duke of Dexter (Duke of 
Vernon—Boski). , 

Florence. M. J. Flaherty’s (Providence, R. I.) English setter bitch 
Florence (Roi d°‘Or—Nellie Bly), Oct. 1, nine (four dogs), by T. M. Ald- 
rich’s Gene (Druid—Ruby). 

Miss Nelson. W.M. Wood's (Pittsfield, Mass.) English setter bitch 
Miss Nelson (Tacomic—Kameela), June 25, five (two dogs), by E. O. 
Damon's The Corsair (Dan Gladstone—Haydee). 

Miss Ruasell. J.D. Faley’s (Washington, D C.) English setter bitch 
Miss Russell (Gath’s Mark—Princess Joy), Sept. 24, five bitches, by 
Blue Ridge Kennels’ Antonio (Roderigo—Bo-Peep); entire litter dead. 

———. Hempstead Farm Kennels’ —— L. L.) pointer bitch 
-__— (Duke of Hessen—Queen Fan), July 28, nine (five dogs), by their 
Sandford Druid. 

Gem of Kippen. Hempstead Farm Kennels’ (Hempstead, L. I.) 
pointer — Gem of Kippen, July 29, eight (five dogs), by their Sand- 
ford Druid. 

Zmeika. Hempstead Farm Kennels’ (Hempstead, L. I.) Russian 
wolfhound bitch Zmeika, July 8, ten (five dogs), by C. S. Hanks’s 
Groubian. 

Ormskirk Julia. Hempstead Farm Kennels’ Penend. L. I.) col- 
lie biteh Ormskirk Julia, June 30, seven (two dogs), by their Conrad 





Hunting and Coursing. 


FIXTURES. 



























































ford S. Turpin. Dorchester, Mass., Sec’ 
ial 
Tarrytown, N. Y., Sec’y. 
Oct, 31.—The Cowley County Coursing Association, Winfield, Kan 
J. R. Ballard, Sec’y 
L. Steffen, Sec’y. 
W.D Allphin, Sec’y. 


Mass., Sec’y 





Coursing in Colorado. 
Editor Forest and Stream: 


with a team and wagon and taken to the Barte 


II 
Me legs. Hempstead Farm Kennels’ (Hempstead, L. I.) pointer 
bitch ert vlogs, June 15, two dogs, by their Sandford Druid. 

Suffolk Venus. Hempstead Farm Kennels’ (Hempstead. L. I ) wire- 
haired fox-terrier bitch Suffolk Venus, June 11, two (one dog), by their 
Suffolk King. 

countess. W.L Davidson's smooth fox-terrier bitch Countess, Sept. 
20, six (two dogs), by D. J. Rogers's Ebor Larchmont. 


SALES. 
= Prepared Blanks sent free on application. 


Nellie Mac. Liver and white pointer bitch, whelped Feb. 3, 1891, by 
Beaufort H. out of Fannie, by C. D. Roberts, Dexter, Me., to J. C. 
Stiver, Boston, Mass. 

strebor Frank. Liver and white pointer dog, whelped July 13, 1892, 
by Duke of Dexter out of Uno King Don, by C. D. Roberts, Dexter, 
Me., to J. S. Cross, Lawrence, Mass. 

Ring. Black and tan foxhound dog, by C. D. Roberts, Dexter, Me., 
o W. E. Tibbatts, Amesbury, Mass. 

Strebor Deblois. Liver and white pointer dog, whelped July 13, 1892, 
v Duke of Dexter out of Uno King Don, by C. D. Roberts, Dexter, 
e.. to J. E. Hair, Bridgeport, Conn. 

Strebor Martha. Liver and white pointer bitch, whelped July 13, 
1803, by Duke of Dexter out of Uno King Don, by C. D. Roberts, Dex- 
ter, Me., to John McElwain, same place. 

Arline. White, black and tan beagle bitch, whelped March 13, 1893, 
by champion Fitzhugh Lee out of Lady Novice, by A. D. Fiske, Wor- 
cester, Mass , to A. Wood. Pawtucket, R. I. 

Eva. White, tan and black beagle bitch, whelped March 13, 1893, by 
champion Fitzhugh Lee out of Lady Novice, by A. D. Fiske, Worces- 
ter, Mass., to H. G. H. Tarr, New York city. 

Claude. White, black and tan beagle bitch, whelped March 13, 1893, 
by champian Fitzhugh Lee out of Lady Novice, by A. D. Fiske, Wor- 
cester, Mass., to E. P. Butler, Pawtucket, R. I. 

The Deuce. White, black and tan beagle dog, whelped March 13, 1893, 
by champion Fitzhugh Lee out of Lady Novice, by A. D. Fiske, Wor- 
cester, Mass., to J. E. Dawson, Pawtucket, R. I. 

———.. Buill-terrier dog, by Hempstead Farm Kennels, Hempsted, 
L. L., to J. McCormick, Brooklyn, N. Y. 

Duke % Hessen- Queen Fan whelp. Pointer dog, whelped July 11, 
1893, by maapeene Farm Kennels, Hempstead, L. I., to F. E. Lewis, 
Tarrytown, N. Y. 

Duke of Hessen— Woolton Game whelp. Liver and white pointer, 
whelped July 27, 1893, by Segene Farm Kennels, Hempstead, L. I, 
to F. E. Lewis, Tarrytown, N. Y. 

Grove Tipster—Ridgefield Nettle whelp. Fox-terrier dog, by Hemp- 
stead Farm Kennels, Hempstead, L.1., to H. S. Brooks, New York 
city. : 

iVoodmansterne Trefoil—Green Mountain Lass. Collie dog,whelped 
May 20, 1893, by Hempstead Farm Kennels, Hempstead, L. I., to Col. 
H. Le Grand Cannon, Burlington, Vt. 

Drummer—Pitti Sing whelps. Silver fawn pug dogs, whelped June 
18, 1893, by T. T. Ashford, Birmingham, Ala., one each to W. B. Me- 
Bride, same place, and W. W. Hobson, Clinton, Ia. 

Kent Elgin—Luck of Raby >. Black and white ay dog, 
whelped June 18, 1893, by T. T. Ashford, Birmingham, Ala., to W. B. 
Townsend, Lewisburg, Ala. 

Love's Kent. Black and white pointer dog, whelped June 10, 1893, by 
Kent Elgin out of Mack’s Juno, by T. T. Ashford, Birmingham, Ala., 
to W. L. Love, same place. 

Kent Elgin—Mack'’s June whelp. Lemon and white pointer dog, 
whelped June 10, 1893, by T. T. Ashford, Birmingham, Ala., to W. B. 
Townsend, Lewisburg, Ala. 


before Bon Bon dashed in and killed. 
Then a pair of the ranch dogs, old St. Patrick and Bracelet, 


dinner table 


taken out for another trial. Boomerang and Bon Bon made 
a good course of their trial. Boomerang led, turned to Bon 
Bon, who once in possession, worked the jack very quickly, 
and was hard to displace. Boomerang, however, was equal 
to the occasion and fairly crowded the bitch out of his way, 
wrenched twice, flecked and killed. Then came the race of 
the day. Border Ruffian and Bonny Belle were slipped on a 
blacktail at about 75yds. Therun up was the frettiest and 
most exciting one ever witnessed by any of those present. 
The pair left the slips on even terms and both seemingly get- 
ting into their stride at the same time, neither could get 
clear of the other. A blanket would have covered the pair 
until within a few yards of the jack, when the rabbit swerv- 
ing in favor of the dog he pulled out and gained the turn by 
half a length. Then it was give and take until the kill was 
effected, and all in all was a very near thing. 

These trials over, the above dogs were taken back to the 
kennels and the ranch dogs turned out. The party then rode 
out on the flats east of the ranch toward ‘First View” (so 
named because in traveling west xz can get your first view 
of the Rockies from this point). bout five miles out, one of 
the party sighted a band of eres There proved to be 
eleven in the band, but in spite of all the precautions taken 
they were unable to get near enough to start the dogs. Sev- 
eral coyotes were seen in the distance, but they too avoided 
being chased by “lighting out from the word go.” 

On the ride back to the ranch, several jacks were run, some 
killed and others allowed to live to run another day. 

After a hearty supper the courses and the sport in general 
were discussed and run over again. 

The following day the party returned to Denver well sat- 
isfied with the sport furnished. A vote of thanks was ex- 
tended to the Bartels Bros. for their hospitality and to the 
ranch hands, who did everything in their power to make the 
trip a pleasant one. That they all look forward to these an- 
nual trials with great pleasure, goes without wom. 
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“Huronites.” 


ANY ONE who wishes to indulge in asport that stirs the 
blood, and that has a slight touch of danger in it, should 
try a little coursing on the prairies. We have followed the 
hounds in good countries; bushwhacked it in Australia 
when an “‘old man” kangaroo has been our game; but for 
breezy, clean and —- sport commend us to a hot burst 
after a strong jack on such ground as South Dakota affords. 
Coursing as conducted at Huron affords a sport that should 
be welcomed by sportsmen in the East or anywhere. If this 
sport was only given the attention it deserved we are certain 
that many of our wealthy young men would start a kennel 
of greyhounds, and soon, instead of a few isolated meetings, 
we should havea list of fixtures that would increase with 
every year. Coursing men are proverbially good sportsmen 
and we may take the Huron meeting asacriterion. Coursing 
cannot be properly indulged in in the East, but there is no 
reason why clubs cannot be formed which can hold their 
meetings at different localities in the West in the same way 
that the field trials clubs bring off their setter and pointer 
trials. The expense is no greater; and the excitement and 
fun beats comparison. 

Mr. H. C. Lowe must feel content with his efforts as a 
greyhound breeder. The winnersand runners-up in Cup and 
Plate were his breeding, and his dog Lord Neversettle, in the 
first round of the cup, had six of his progeny leftin. A fea- 
ture of this meeting was the excellent shape and build of the 
greyhounds that came to slips in the finals. There was not 
one that could not be shown with confidence of getting well 
up in any bench show company. Viola and Van’s Peter are 
winners, Viola winning firsts at Nashville and Chicago 
shows. Princess May is a beautifully formed greyhound 
from shoulders back and has a good front. Nosuch absurdi- 
ties as a 35-pound greyhound, all legs and wings, as one 
might say, were seen at this meeting. The namesof the par- 
ents of nearly every dog that ran are well known, and prob- 
ably the parents of those unknown to us, such as Mr. Hall 
brought on from California, are just as good. 

Several New York —— have run in coursing meetings at 
Great Bend, but never done themselves justice because they 
were not prepared a. The result of this meeting 
shows that Eastern dogs can be sent out here and put in the 
hands of good trainers, who will crop up in time, just as the 
field trial trainers did. 

Mr. Thos. Hall takes back with him to Merced, Cal., a 
four months old pup by Royal Crest—Drytime that should 
give a good account of itself when he gets on his legs. His 
breeding is good enough anyhow. 

Dr. Van Hummel and J. R. Cochran, of Winfield, Kan., 
with whom he has gone into partnership in running grey- 
hounds, started for Goodland, Kan , on Saturday morning, 
on a train that carried east a crowd of the visitors to the 
Huron meeting, including Messrs. Watson, Page, Williams, 
Hayman, Hall, Allen, Brett, and the FoREST AND STREAM 
man, and although the train simply scrambled through the 


ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


There is no charge for answering questions under this head. All 
uestions relating to ailments of dogs will be answered by Dr. T. G. 
Roose a member of the Royal College of Veterinary Surgeons. 
Communications referring to other matters connected with Kennel 
Management and dogs will also receive careful attention. 





F. B. Z., Gloversville, N. Y.—The owner of the collie Sefton Hero is 
Mr. J. Pierpont Morgan, whose kennels are at Highland Falls, N. Y. 

J. M. N., Albany, N. Y.—Would you be kind enough to give me the 
pedigree of the rough-coated St. Bernards Blucher and Madeline. 
Ans. Blucher (A. K. R 3,577). by Thor out of Myrtle, by Leo (E. 7,461), 
Thor by Thor (E. 2,462). Madeline (A. K. R. 5,532), by Hermit (E. 
11,757), oat of Mochin‘’s Mab, by Bailey’s Hob (Roy—Duchess, E. 6,429), 
out of King’s Juno, by champion Oscar out of Luna. 








Nearing Perfection. 


In the growth and perfectlon of opetienens which make railway 

traveling luxurious and comfortable, the ple of the United States 
have noted with much pride the progress that has been made in recent 
years. We have been for many years much be'ter off in this regard 
than have the people of Europe. In the old countries the tracks have 
been so much more solidly and substantially built that until recently 
we have been behind Europe in the s at which trains could be 
moved over the rails. This state of affairs has, however, been reme- 
died. The great fourtrack New York Central & Hudson River Rail- 
road has been patiently spending enormous sums of money upon the 
improvement of its road-bed, till to-day, with steel rails of massive 
size and weight, bridges and culverts of steel and solid mas~nry, block 
signals and tracks ballasted with broken stone, it can challenge any 
country in the world to compete with it. In point of fact. the traveler 
in America to-day, going west from New York via the New York Cen- 
tral, has his choice of Five Great Limited Trains. on each of which he 
may enjoy all the luxuries of a palatial home, or a completely equipped 
business office, and be whirled over the country at a rate of speed uni- 
formly higher than is known anywhere else in the world, while at the 
same time he can keep thoroughly informed as to the state of the 
market and on all essen ial matters pertaining to his business. Truly, 
we are a luxurious people.—Adv. 


A NEW-SUBSCRIBER OFFER. 

A bona fide new subscriber sending us $5 will receive for that sum 
the Forest anp STREAM one year (price $4) and a set of Zimmerman’s 
famous “Ducking Scenes” (advertised on another page, price $5)—a 
$9 value for $5. 

This offer is to new subscribers only. It does not apply to renewals. 

For $3 a bona fide new subscriber for six months will receive the 
Forest anp StrEaM during that time and a copy of Dr. Van Fleet’s 
— work, “Bird Portraits for the Young” (the price of which 

). 





Oct. 23.—Brunswick Fur Club Trials, at North Acton, Mass. Brad- 
Oct. 30.—National Beagle Club Tri Sos Nanuet, N. Y. Geo. Laick, 


Nov. 1.—Northwestern Beagle Club’s Trisls, at Whitewater, Wis. 
Nov. 1.—Western Kansas Coursing Club’s meeting, at Leoti, Kan. 
Nov. 7.—New England Beagle Club's Trials. W. S. Clark, Linden, 


A jolly party of enthusiastic coursers was that which took 
the Union Pacific train out of Denver on Saturday evening, 
Sept. 20. After five hours’ ride the party left the train at 
Kit Carson, 152 miles east of Denver, where a were met 

s Brothers’ 
stock ranch, seven miles southeast. The whole party at 
once unfolded their blankets and then took several hours’ 
rest. A good breakfast was served, after which the party all 
went out in the pasture to witness the trials of the dogs be- 
longing to the St. Patrick Kennels, preparatory to the Good- 
land meet. The first pair putin the slips were Boomerang 
and Border Ruffian. The former is well known, having 
made quite a reputation for himself at Great Bend last year. 
The latter is a black and white puppy sired by Dingwall out 
of Miss Kitten. Jacks being plentiful one was soon put up. 
The invincible Boomerang had no difficulty in disposing of 
the Dingwall puppy. He ran with all the fire and determina- 
tion which characterized his running at the Bend. Bon Bon 
and Bonny Belle, both litter sisters of Border Ruffian, were 
next on the card. Toa poor slip Bonny Belle reached the 
ack a scant length in the lead. After the first turn a num- 
er of exchanges, in which it was “‘giveand take” were made 


furnished the party with a good course, the puppy Bracelet 
getting the better of the old dog, who has lost none of his 
speed, but has learned to be ‘‘cunning.’’ The course finished 
the party adjourned to the house, where several hours were 
spent in recalling reminiscences and telling yarns over the 


Dinner over, fresh horses weresaddled and the same dogs 





8349 


intervening territory between Huron and Chicago‘and left us 
to forage in the open for victuals, a verv enjoyable journey 
was experienced. The courses were run all over again and 
thongh the slips did not break there was lots of fun. 

Mr. H. C. Lowe will take his dogs on to Goodland and 
there is little doubt but that success will be his in. 

Mr. A.C. Bradbury stayed over in Huron till Monday, 
when he also started for the Goodland meeting. It is a pity 
that Dover, his best dog, went wrong, as he tells us he can 
run rings round any other in his team. The dog developed 
rheumatism in the shoulder after being out on Tu y, the 
first day, and he was drawn from the rest of the stakes. As 
evidence of the —_— going in the Huron country, there were 
few, if any, dogs beyond Drytime that were seriously 
affected in their feet, all going to slips, seemingly, in good 
shape. Sir Hugo, Ban Boy and one or two others were cut 
by wire, but not to incommode them much. 

The stakes were all paid by check to the lucky winners on 
Friday evening, and although the amounts were not as large 
as anticipated they were in advance of anything yet given 
east_of the Rockies. Afterward the visitors adjourned to 
the Huron club room, where with dog chat ool song the 
company passed the time till an early hour next day. 

Mr. Longstaff, the secretary of the Huron Coursing Club, 
is the publisher of the local paper The Huronite, and al o 
holds down the postmastership. He devoted a column each 
day to the coursing and served up several paragraphs that 
pleased the boys greatly. Here are a few of them: 

“A few years from now some of the jacks that were chased 
and holed will say to the younger generation, ‘Oh, yes; 
you’re swift. Or at least you think you are, and that is just 
as good as long as nothing but cur dogs chase you, but you 
ought to be put against the dogs that chased me at the 
great International of 93. I am glad you don’t get such 
races, for your folks would be awful sorry to see you killed. 
Run! why, when I was your age I could do up one leg ina 
gum overshoe and outrun a that went on four legs.’ 
And then the young jacks will wink at one another and say, 
‘Grandad is talking through his hat again to-day.’ ” 

‘““Fhere should have been a dog race here in June. It 
seems & great rain producer.” lluding to the rain on 
Wednesday and Thursday nights. ‘For producing rain 
dynamite isn’t init. One healthy jack and two dogs will 
make a bigger hole in the atmosphere than a ton of dyna- 
mite. 

[The above paragraphs were intended for last week’s issue, 
but were unavoidably crowded out. |} 

e*eees 


National Beagle Club Trials Entries. 
DERBY CLASS C. 

BILL Nye II.—W. H. Hyland’s dog (Rip Van Winkle— 
Queen Nellie), July 17, 1892. 

TRIx—John W. Kusk’s bitch (McGinty—Nellie Bly II.), 
April 17, 1892. 

ELODY IV.—H. F. Schellhass’s bitch (Glory—Marvel). 

LITTLE LEE—Glenroze Beagle Kennels’ dog (Fitzhugh Lee 
—Dill), June 24, 1892. 

MOLLIE DEAN—Glenrose Beagle Kennels’ bitch (Sam— 
Baby Dean), January 15, 1892. 

C1Lio—Forest Beagle Kennels’ bitch (Bannerman—Twin 
Two), March 25, 1892. 

LEE III.—H. L. Kreuder’s dog (Fitzhugh Lee—June Rose), 
April, 1892. 

LANCHE—H. L. Kreuder’s bitch (Fitzhugh Lee—Ina), 

September, 1892. 

QUEEN OF THE ForREST—H. L. Kreuder’s bitch (Fitzhugh 
Lee—Una), September, 1892. . 

OPEN CLASS A—I15IN. 


TRIFLE II.—Geo. Laick’s dog (Leader—Jenny). 
ORACLE—Waldingfield Kennels’ bitch (Orator—Likely). 
Lurra—Waldingfield Kennels’ bitch (Orator—Lonesome). 
JoE—Guy D. Welton’s dog (Billy—Kate). 
MoDLE—Middleton Kennels’ dog (Stormy—June M.). 
Snow—Middleton Kennels’ bitch (Stormy—Lucy). 
HALcrRYON—E. J. & F. W. Becker’s dog (Frank Forest— 
Maud R.). 
WANDERER—P. Dorsey’s dog (Lee—F airy). 
RAMBLER—P. Dorsey’s dog (Lee—Fairy). 
Buck—P. Dorsey’s dog (Tecumseh—Mary). 
VeENuws II.—P. Dorsey s bitch (Lee—Venus). 
GLory—Thos. H. Terry’s dog (Storm—Una). 
MILLARD—Thos. H_ Terry’s dog (Burk—Little Fly) 
— A.—Glenrose Beagle Kennels’ bitch (Kennealy’s Lee 
—Tone). 
MARGUERITE—Glenrose Beagle Kennels’ bitch (Fitzhugh 
Lee—Dido). 
uae R.—Forest Beagle Kennels’ bitch (Fitzhugh Lee— 
ell). 
FANNY RACER—H. L. Kreuder’s bitch (Racer, Jr.—Nellie). 
GRAYBURN DAIsy—H. L. Kreuder’s bitch. 
JACK BANNERMAN—H. L. Kreuder’s dog. 


OPEN CLASS B—13IN. 


InA—Hermann Mann’s bitch (Dan—Jolly). 

Spot R.—George F. Reed’s bitch (Kennealy’s Lee—Skip). 

ADAM—Middleton Kennels’ dog (Sport—Trill). 

PapE—P. Dorsey’s dog (Ned—Flora). 

LITTLE LEE—Glenrose Beagle Kennels’ dog (Fitzhugh Lee 
—Dill). 

MOLLIE DEAN—Glenrose Beagle Kennels’ bitch (Sam— 
Baby Dean). : 

Gypsy FoREsT—Forest Beagle Kennels’ bitch (Frank For- 
est—Sue Forest). 

Lou—H. L. Kreuder’s bitch (Keno—F ly). 

CHAMPION CLASS D—I15IN. 

LEE II.—P. Dorsey’s dog (Lee—Juliet). 

CHAMPION CLASS E—13IN. 
ZILLAH—H. L. Kreuder’s bitch (Racer, Jr.—Nellie). 
e@*ees 
Sale of Greyhounds at Huron. 

On Thursday Mr. E. H. Mulcaster, of Fox Lake, Wis.,well 
known as a coursing man of experience, sold by auction a 
draft of 11 puppies in the field after luncheon. They were 
very well bred, the blood of Misterton, King Lear, Canar- 
adzo, King Death and Chloe, and many others, including 
Contango, running in their veins. Considering this, the 
prices realized were ridiculously low. The following is the 
ist. The first eight are by Glenkirk out of imported Gilda: 

I I oa a didaiccdcccscakiductntaanieds 

A. C. Bradbury, one dog on 
i Fe ic ccecctdcccvcatecécsceccequtsees 
pw OS dawnt 8 00 
Bh Ge es CW GE vin cccndicccdicsctccece se 
Melrose & Durban, one bitch..............+++5 
Se Be Ce iain atic dcidccccccsncdeceda se 
Dr. Van Hummel, one bitch..............0eeeeeeeeees 00 
J. H. Longstaff, one Ditch... .........cccccccccesccers 00 

By Miller's Rab out of Gilda: 

Melrose & Durban, one dog.......... decauwtequasuaeed 13 50 
Ch Ee, Ve, Gc iceccctsesccocccsccccssscccces 10 00 


A New Coursing Club. 

A new coursing club has just been organized in San Fran- 
cisco at a meeting where about thirty lovers of the leash 
were present. The officers elected are: D. Shannon, Pres.; 
J. H. Perrigo, Vice-Pres.; Hugh McCracken, Sec’y; T. Tier- 
nan, Treas. The club will probably open the season at 
Newark, Cal., on or before Thanksgiving Day, and it is 
thought will hold a more pretentious meeting at Merced 
before long. The club starts with a membership of about 


fifty, 
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FOREST AND STREAM. 


(Oct. 21, 1898, 








Vermont Foxes and Beagles. 


BARTON, Vt.—Editor Forest and Stream: Will give you 
a few notes for Hunting and Coursing columns; and I must 
thank you for the same column, for I think we lovers of the 
hounds are deserving of one. ; i 

Well, I hate to run up against any such airy writer as “F. 
J. H.:” but we are having some nice weather for fox hunt- 
ing; heavy frosts and still days—and I have had the good 
luck to credit myself with five cases of murder in seven 
hunts; and “‘F. J. H.’’ may rest assured that it was no place 
for him and his steed with wings to be fooling around where 
these hunts were run. ; : 

Foxes are plenty this fall, but soon the fellow with his 
traps will be around. ; 

My beagles are doing finely. Sport R. that won reserve in 
Boston ’93, and that you spoke so highly of, has six nice- 
marked ones by Ned (Flute M.—Pride). Pride was a 13in. 
bitch bred by Dorsey and was as good a dog on fox as you 
would wish to see work, and would stay up allday. Haida 
has six by same dog, but what I am looking forward to isa 
litter from Flash (Bannerman—Lou). These pups are sired 
by Rattler, a son of Flute M. and Skip and I am in hopes 
there will be another Frank Forest in the lot. Old Skip is 
looking fine and takes her hunt alone or in company two or 
three times each week; she is quite deaf. I think I shall take 
her to Oxford just to show the boys what a good old beagle 
is. She will be 12 years old in March. Sport R. I shall run 
at Nanuet. GEO. F, REED. 

eeee 


The Northwestern Beagle Club’s Trials. 


THOSE who are admirers of the miniature foxhound and 
are interested in his advancment in the appreciation of the 
public should not neglect such opportunities as are offered 
by the trials of the Northwestern Beagle Club of America. 
The sportsmen of America as a class are not informed of the 
practical qualities of beagles. One field trial in the open 
fields will accomplish more to enhance the value and appre- 
ciation of the breed than a thousand trials on paper.. Only 
by real work can their value be demonstrated. The merry 
ring of voices, the scurrying closely to a trail through open 
or cover, the intelligence displayed in solving puzzling prob- 
lems left by the fngitive rabbit, will all form a part of the 
work afield and a lesson for the spectators. Goodfellowship, 
new acquaintance and a better understanding will attend 
and follow a trial. For every reason, the beagle fancier 
should strive to give the trials his personal and material 
support. WATERS. 
eee#ee 


N. E. B. C. Meeting. 


A MEETING of the New England Beagle Club will be held 
at the Bacon House, Oxford, Mass., Nov. 6, at 7:30 P. M., to 
nominate officers for the ensuing year. Members are earn- 


estly requested to attend. 
eeee 


HUNTING AND COURSING NOTES. 


The entries for the National Beagle Club’s coming trials 
show that interest in the sport is spreading. Mr. Thomas 
H. Terry’s name is a new one in this particular field, and | 
that he enters twosuch good dogs as Glory and Millard | 
proves that he takes more than a passing interest in the | 
sport. Beagle men will also be pleased to see Mr. George F. | 
Reed’s name among the entries. The Waldingfield Kennels, 
owned by the Appleton brothers, are welcome additions to 
the ranks of the “‘practicals,”’ as are Messrs. Welton, Schell- 
hass, Becker, Mann, Hyland and Rusk. The number of 
entries from the principal kennels is not so large this year 
as last, the club in New England evidently having some 
effect in this respect. Last year the sexes were divied in | 
both 15in. and 13in. classes, and polled four more entries 
than this year, but we trust that when the draws take place 
a large number will stay in this year, and this is very likely 
to be the case. The Derby shows an increase of two entries | 
over last year. Taken altogether the list shows a healthy |! 
progress, especially when we remember that there are two 


other trials in prospect. 





The Bartels Brothers, of Denver, Col., take down a good 
string of greyhounds to Goodland, Kan. It will consist of | 
Bon Ben, Border Ruffian, Bonny Belle, Billy Taylor and | 
Beau Brummell for the Puppy Stake and Boomerang in the 
All-Age. They also intended tc take Monk Bishop along for 
the All-Age, but he went lame a week or so ago, and his 
training was stopped. Mr. Sam Vidler will take Buena- 
rita for the All-Age, and Breakaway (one of the Bartels’ 
dogs), for the Puppy Stake. E. H. Shaw, of Wallace, Neb., 
will have Beaconsfield (Brabazoun—Daisy B.), a greyhound 
he bought from Bartels Brothers, for the Puppy Stake, and 
Hart Boals, of North Platte, Neb., will take two more of the 
St. Patrick Kennels’ breeding—Boal’s Hope and Miss Cody 
{both litter sisters to Breakaway and Beaconsfield), for the 
Puppy Stake. Mr. Bartels writes us that they are pinning 
their faith to Bon Bon and Border Ruffian for the Puppy 
Stake, while Boomerang, if he runs in his Great Bend form, 
is expected to more than hold his own in the All-Age. 

eeee 


The business meeting of the American Coursing Club will 
probably be held at Goodland, Kan., during the coursing 
meeting there this week. The club may hold a coursing 
meeting next spring at Great Bend, Kan. Aithough the 
affairs of the club have not been managed as well as they 
might have been it will be a loss to coursing interests to see 
its fixture abandoned. There are other localities, and prob- 
abably better suited for the purpose, where they can hold 
their annual coursing meet. Now that coursing is taking 
such root among sportsmen it would be too bad for this club 
to give up. 


Owing to our execrable chirography one or two typograph- 
ical errors crept into our report of the Huron coursing. The 
worst was when we were made to say ‘‘scent’’ instead of 
“scut.’”? Greyhounds do not follow by scent, but they know 
a good thing when they see it. 

eeees 


Mr. John Brett had to hurry home after the coursing at 
Huron, S. D., to get his kennel in shape for a long absence, 
as he intended starting south in a week or two. He will 
take with him his Derby entries Maid Marion and Cactus, 
who will be put through their final preparation for the trials | 
at Newton, N. C. | 

eeee 

It has been deemed advisable by the executive committee 
of the Cowley County Coursing Association, to change the 
date of its second annual meeting to Oct. 31, 1893, instead of | 
Nov. 7, as has been advertised. Mr. J. R. Ballard, Winfield, | 
Kan., is the secretary. | 

e@eeees | 

Mr. W. H. Sweet, president of the Wallace County Cours- | 
ing Club, and E. H. Shaw were to leave Wallace, Neb., Oct. 
10, and go overland to the Goodland meeting. It is 90 miles 
across country. 


e*eees 
Mr. H. A. P. Smith, of Digby, N.S., before running his 
foxhounds at the Brunswick Fur Club trials, will have a 
week with the New Hampshire reynards at North Dunbar- 
ton. 





Itis not unlikely that before long a National Coursing 
Club will be formed to include the different coursing .clubs 





of thecountry. There is a feeling that it is rather ridiculous 
that these clubs should owe allegiance and be governed in 
any way by a specialty club, whose officers, in most part, are 
not practical coursing men, and whose affiliations are rather 
with the dog show than the field. The officers of such a 
club should be men who are thoroughly familiar with cours- 


Bachting. - 


Now that the eighth contest for the America Cup has gone into 
history, it is pleasant to note that the races have passed off without 
the least disagreement or iil-feeling, and with satisfaction to both 
sides. In all of the immediate conditions of the races, the Cup com- 
mittee, representing the New York Y.C., has displayed every con- 
sideration for the wishes of the challenger, and the arrangements 
have been perfectly fair to both sides. It has been proved, however, 
that there are two things beyond the power of any committee, how- 
ever able and fair it may be; it cannot insure wind for the races, and 
it cannot control completely the host of excursion boats that will 
crowd the course, whether at New York, Newport or Marblehead. 
The police arrangements this year were more extensive and success- 
ful than ever before, but both boats suffered at times from the 
ignorance or carelessness of the skippers of outside craft, tugs, 
steamers, and even yachts. . - ° 








ConsIDERING the immense numbers of vessels present, there has been 
no more cause for complaint than might naturally be expected, but 
the captains, and in some cases the owners of some steamers have 





NE eee. a. 


““VALKKRIE” ROUNDING THE MARK. 


shown themselves in a very bad light. The main cause of the crowd- 
ng is the keen competition among the rival steamers which carry 
passengers at from $5 00 to $1.00 per head. These boats have been 
extensively advertised, and West Street has been alive with runners 
peddling tickets for them. 

One conspicuous offender has been the steamer Monmouth, owned 
by the Central R. R. of New Jersey, one of the largest boats which 
has followed the races. Her interference with the two racing yachts 
was so marked that the influence of the New York Y. C. was at once 
exerted to stop it; but her handlirg was no less objectionable in 
another way that the club was not called on to take cognizance of. 
From all appearances she was so maneuvered as to cut off completely 





the view from smaller boats, her rivals for passengers, a proceeding 
which netted additional dollars to her owners on the next race. 

No fair-minded man would justify the interference with the racing 
boats, or even with the rights of other spectators, but a steamer which 
has the reputation of running the closest to the yachts is sure of 
full load of passengers; and} after a man has spent a part of a day in 
watching the side of a big steamer which cuts off his view of the 
yachts, and has expressed at length his private opinion of the cap- 
tain thereof, he must be more than human if he does not make up hig 
mind to pay his money for a place on that very boat in the next race, 
thus encouraging the selfishness which he condemns. 

One petty swindle on the part of another steamer has come to our 
notice. Two steamers took their passengers from the same pier, one 
boat charging $2 and the other $1. The $2 boat left the pier promptly 
on time, but stopped in midstream. After her impatient passenyers 
had speculated some time over the cause of the delay, she put back to 
the pier and took on board the passengers from the $1 steamer, and 
after all this delay reached the Lightship too late for the start, to the 
double disgust of those who had been tricked into paying $2 for a $1 
ride. 


Tue criticism has several times been made by British yachtsinen 
and yachting journals that the weather conditions are habitually ex. 
aggerated by the American papers, and that it is quite well grounded 
is proved by the reports during the season in the New York Heriild, 
Anything more than a drift has been magnified into a fine Sailing 
breeze, while a wind in which clubtopsails were easily carried becomes 
a cyclone or at least a gale of some appalling description. In the 
same way a tide rip on the Sound is pictured as really rough water, 
while a lop outside the Hook that sends an occasional dash of spray 
over a tugboat’s bow gives excuse for paragraphs of fine writing, de- 
scriptive of a storm at sea. 

The weather conditions of the last trial race were grossly exagzer- 
ated, and the weather in the final race of Friday figured in big type 
as “A Smashing Gale.” After such an introduction, it is ridiculous to 
read that the yachts carried topsails to windward, and that Vigilant 
safely carried home before this ‘“‘smashing gale” her clubtopsail, bal- 
loonjibtopsail and largest spinaker. It is true that there was a galea 
thousand miles down the coast, and that in the evening after the race 
was finished, the wind rose very rapidly, approaching a gale during 
the night; but at the start the wind was not heavy, the shortening of 
sail was due not to existing conditions at the start, but to the weather 
reports and a falling barometer, and even after the wind had in. 
creased, near the end, all kites were carried on Vigilant. Compared 
with the Sound in August, there was quite a sea, but by any sailor's 
understanding of outside conditions it might have been classed as 
fairly smooth water; the yachts rolled and pitched some, but there 
was no breaking sea. Once on a time the Herald was deservedly rated 
as an authority on yachting, and such yarns as have appeared this 
season would never have been tolerated in its columns. 


THE increase of wind in the latter part of the final race seems to 
have marked the breaking up of the light summer weather which has 
prevailed since Valkyrie reached New York. That night and the next 
morning the wind blew very heavily; and since then there has been a 
strong westerly breeze and much colder weather. There would be no 
trouble this week in finding wind enough to suit all parties 


Ove hardly looks for an international race without the accompani- 
ment of a lot of fossilized old fables, and the present one is no excep- 
tion; already three old and familiar friends of this sort are traveling 
far and wide over the country in various guises. The chief of these is 
the touching incident of the Queen and the Quartermaster, or “Your 
Majesty, there is no Second.” Next to this is the report industriously 
circulated after every Cup contest that Mr. John Jameson, owner of 
Irex and later of Iverna, is positively about to challenge with a new 
cutter. In this same company is also found the explanation of vari- 
ous British papers and would-be authorities, to the effect that the 
centerboard did it all, and that the next challenger for the Cup must 
be a centerboard craft. 

It is sad to shatter these fondly cherished myths, but not one of the 
three has the slightest foundation in fact. In the race in which the 
America won the Royal Yacht Squadron cup, since known by her 
name, there not only was a second, but a very close one considering 
the course and weather, the little cutter Aurora, of 47 tons, which fir. 
ished but 22 minutes after the America, and would have won under 
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any modern time allowance. As for the chances of a challenge from 
the owner of Iverna, nothing is more improbable; we would as soon 
expect to see the Queen building a yacht and challenging, coming out 
in person to see the races. Mr. Jameson finds too much pleasure in 
the home racing to leave it for a season, with the strong probability of 
being beaten in the end. 

The centerboard story is hardly less absurd than the other two, and 
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this year in particular there is even less ground for it than of old. | 


iose who ascribe more than a tithe of Vigilant’s success to her cen- 
ierboard are likely to go very far astray in the future; the center- 
toard has played a very small part in the present races, and any 
attempt to win the Cup by the mere adoption of this detail is likely to 
i-ad to far worse defeat than that of Valkyrie. 


AMERICA’S CUP RACES—1898. 


Third Race—Windward and Leeward. 
Fourth Day, Wednesday, Oct. 11. 


THE mishap to Vigilant’s bowsprit in Monday’s race occurred some- 
«here near the first mark, the heel splitting about the fid hole, just 
vatside of the inner of the two — tubes which serve as gammon 
iron and bitts, while the outer end was also split, and extra care 
vas used in the rest of the race. As soon as the yacht reached Bay 
Ridge the Commander started for City Island, a telegram being sent 
to Mr. Piepgras, and when she reached the yard late in the evening 
the spare bowsprit was ready on the dock. 

After taking iton board she hurried back to Bay Ridge, where Mr. 
Wintringham, with fifteen of his men were awaiting her, arriving at 
midnight. The damaged spar was sawn in pieces, for convenience in 
unshipping and handling, and taken ashore for a pattern; and from 
it the new stick, which was already roughed out in octagon, was fin- 
ished off, and the ironwork fitted. Late on Wednesday afternoon the 
stick was shipped and the rigging set up; Vigilant getting under way 
afterward for a short turn around the Bay. During the day Val~ 
kyrie’s shrouds were slacked off, and her forestay set up, throwing 
the mast a little forward. 

Wednesday morning was rather cooler and sharper than any of the 
preceding days. but before the time of starting the sun was shining 
brightly over a calm, dead sea, while the air was like summer. Early 
in the morning there had been a light westerly air over the Upper 
Bay, and when the big fleet steamed out the wind shifted to’ the east 
for a time; but at 11 o’clock there was no wind at all. Vigilant and 
Valkyrie were near the Lightship with clubtopsails set, and the May 
lay drifting, waiting for some change of weather. No signals were 
sent up at 11:15, and at 11:30 there was so little wind that a line was 
passed from the Commander to Vigilant, and she was towed about. 
Valkyrie, swinging a very handsome new clubtopsail, without a batten 

in the head, was under way and working about, the Pulver, however, 
sticking closely by her. : ; 

Just before noon a faint zephyr drifted in from the south, but it 
soon died away, and a little later the letter G went up on the May, 
asking whether both parties would consent toa eee. Vigi- 
lant hoisted the assent signal, but Valkyrie made no reply, showing 
that she preferred to wait longer. ; 

During the next hour the wind came in at times from the southwest, 
and at 1:25 the May anchored and set the signals for a course S. by W. 
Vigilant cast off her towline and Valkyrie sent up flying a large jib- 
topsail, both standing — the line toward the west on port tack, 
when the preparatory gun fired at 1:35, ; 

The Lightship made the weather end of the line and the May the lee 
end, the maneuvering being done just west of the Lightship Valkyrie 
was to leeward of Vigilant as they stood off on port tack at the gun. 
Vigilant made a sweep and jibed when there were still over six minutes 
to go, Valkyrie tacking between her and the Lightship immediately 
after. Valkyrie was now to windward, both on starboard tack head- 
ing for theJine with five minutes to go. Vigilant bore off a little and 
Valkyrie followed, the two at once luffing up again, with two minutes 
to go. Vigilant was to leeward, her bowsprit end abeam of Valkyrie’s 
mast; Valkyrie tacked and Vigilant followed, being just to leeward. 
‘The starting gun fired as they filled away, Valkyrie on the instant and 
Vigilant quite slowly. They crossed the line, Valkyrie at 1:46:13 and 
Vigilant at 1:47:19, the latter so clese to the Lightship that she tacked 
as she crossed, Valkyrie going about instantly on her weather bow and 
taking the honors of the start. v 

Once away, both on starboard tack, there began some beautiful 
work as Captain Cranfield undertook to hold by still more clever man- 
euvering the advantage he had thus far gained. After seeing the two 
boats together on previous days, there was little question that Vigi- 
lant would ultimately come out ahead; but the way in which Valkyrie 
fought to stop her was none the less interesting from the fact that it 
was likely to be futile in the end. 

The number and variety of kites and special sails carried on the two 
yachts is known only to those on each boat, and the outside spectator 
is likely to be puzzled very often to know what particular sail is set. 
Vigilant has, we understand, eight different jibtopsails, ineluding two 
sizes of balloon jibtopsails and two “baby” jibtopsails, the smaller of 
the latter being a very small sail made for her, while the second size 
is a larger and better sail, borrowed from Jubilee. At the start Vigi- 
lant was carrying her own small “baby,” while Valkyrie had a much 
larger sail, probably the “intermediate,” to use a common but indefi- 
nite term. . 

Vigilant started to foot at first, not holding as high as Valkyrie, but 
she gained nothing at this game, Valkyrie footing quite fast for the 
light air and certainly pointing well. At 1:59 Valkyrie came about and 
stood in toward the south point of the Navesink Highlands, ao 
also tacking. The difference in the two was most marked, Valkyrie 
came about like a weathercock, and was off without losing way, while 
Vigilant turned slowly and then took some time to regain her headway. 
Every tack piled up seconds of gain for Valkyrie, and it was a questiun 
how law she could make Vigilant follow her at this game. 7 

For half an hour as they held a long tack inshore Valkyrie continued 
to gain, until she was a clear 300yds. on Vigilant’s weather beam. At 
2:55 the position being still unchanged, Vigilant luffed up for a short 
time; the wind was still light, but was drawing more off the land, and 
in flaws and streaks. At 2:55 Valkyrie went on port tack and crossed 
Vigilant’s bow easily. are again at 2:57:30. The coasting steamer 
Yemassee, bound in from the South, came along up the beach and 
crossed the bows of the pair, her swell setting them to piohing a little 
in the smooth water. Bots were now heading about SW. by W., the 
wind shifting from time totime as it came over the low Jersey 
snores, 

When Valkyrie went on starboard tack at 3:13, Vigilant was at least 
one-third of a mile astern, tacking at 3:15. A few minutes later Val- 
kyrie made a short hitch inshore, then stood out; at 3:21 Vigilant 
tacked inshore, Valkyrie tacked ahead of her two minutes later, 
Vigilant then coming about again, losing a little in each tack. 

Whatever gain Vigilant had made thus far in footing as the wind 
strengthened a little, she had lost in the frequent tacks through her 
slowness in stays, and her small ae. was also hurting her. 
At 3:31 she lowered this sail, and in about four minutes broke out the 
*Jubilee’s jibtopsail,”’ a larger and better sail, though well skewered 
with battens. 

The benefit of the change was ee from the first; the condi- 
tions were much the same as before, absolutely smooth water and 
very little wind; but Vigilant began to foot faster and to pick up her 
loss, She had footed clear ahead by 4:10, though still to leeward; 














AND 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


Valkyrie went on port tack at 4:23, and when Vigilant tacked a min- 
ute and a half later she was to windward of Valkyrie’s wake and fast 
lessening the distance. 

Valkyrie went about at 4:26 and Vigilant came very close, but could 
not cross, tacking half a minute later. Again Valkyrie went on port 
tack at 4:30:30 and stood inshore, but if she expected Vigilant to fol- 
low her she was mistaken. While she moved rapidly a the ob- 
er on shore, apparently feeling the flood tide _—- abeam, Vigilant 

eld off to seaward and gained materially. Six riinutes Valkyrie 
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hele her long tack and then stood off. Vigilant had been for ten 
| minutes on the same off shore tack, and she held it for six minutes 
longer, when she came about and stood in toward Valkyrie. Though 
there was no doubt of her great gain, it was still a question to those 
on the steamers off shore how the two would cross, but about 4:48 
there came a salute of whistles from some boats close in shore and on 
a line, indicating that Vigilant had crossed Valkyrie’s bows. Vigilant 
went around at 4:49 to stand off shore, while Valkyrie again stood in 
shore a minute and a half later. 

The sun was now dropping low over the Jersey shore and the wind 
was a while the mark was a long distance off. Slowly the pair 
drifted and there was little chance of the race finishing within the 
limit. Several more tacks were made, Vigilant now gaining slowly all 
the time. and long after dusk had set in she rounded the mark, timed 
at 6:07:17, and slowly set her spinaker. Valkyrie came up and made 
her last tack near the mark at 6:12 and turned at 6:14, setting her light 
spinaker. Balloon jibtopsails were barely discernible as they went up 
in the darkness a little later, and the steamers started on the thirty- 
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THE STEAMER FLEET. 


five-mile course for New York, the finish within the time limit being 
plainly impossible. 

After running until all doubt of a finish was at an end, the yachts 
were taken in tow by the Pulver and Commander, sails were stowed, 
and they towed into Bay Ridge. 

In such weather the racing counted for nothing, but Valkyrie did 
good work on the wind, pointing and holding on well, Vigilant’s gain 
only beginning with the setting of the larger jibtopsail. Captain Cran- 
field held the lead for so long by clever work at the stick, winning the 
windward berth at the start and doing some very fine maneuvering 
afterward in keeping on Vigilant’s weather, and giving her as much 
back draft as possible. 


Third Race—Windward and Leeward. 


Fifth Day, Friday, Oct. 13. 

That Lord Dunraven made a mistake in sending Valkyrie over so 
late in the season is now generally admitted, the result being that she 
had no time for trial sailing after being refitted, but went into the 
racing at once. It is hardly likely that she was enough off her proper 
trim and form to have affected the final result in any of the four days’ 
sailing, but not unnaturally her owner and friends ascribed her poor 
performance alongside of Vigilant to the alterations designedly or ac- 
cidentally made in her ballasting and fore and aft trim. She had 
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little from the change in this respect. At the same time it is.quite 
likely she handled differently in her lighter trim, and her crew had not 
had time to understand her and get the best out of her. The same 
thing is very often seen on the New York Y. C. cruises, a yacht win- 
ning easily in her class in the cruising runs and being beaten when 
completel jeg a for ‘the Goelet Cup race. Whether rightly or 
wrongly, Lord Dunraven concluded that the yacht would be better for 
more weight and a little more trimming by the stern, and on Thursday 
two tors of lead, loaned by Com. Sutton from the schooner Loyal, 
were taken aboard and stowed_as low as possible. 

This change of waterline and trim, of course, necessitated a re- 
measurement, and in the afternoon the yacht was towed to the Erie 
Basin, where her waterline was measured by Mr. Hyslop, the new 
figures being 85.92ft., or a lengthening of _ 5in., making her sailing 
—. 93.57ft., and reducing the time allowance from Im. 48s. to 

m. 33s. 

Thursday night brought news of another severe cyclone in the 
South and of a storm on its way up the coast, the predictions being 
cloudy weather and southeasterly breezes of 12 to 20 miles velocity 
during the day, increasing at night, with rain. 

Friday was warm but overcast and cloudy, the wind in the morning 
being N. E. and shifting to S. E., blowing moderately off the Light- 
ship, an oyster sloop being out at the line under full mainsail and jib 
and carrying them easily. There was more sea than in any previous 
race, the conditions being similar to the final trial race in September, 
though with less wind at the start. 

Vigilant was under way early off the line, with one reef in and a 
jib-headed topsail set, and her large jib. Valkyrie came out in tow, 
but when below the Narrows her mainsail was lowered, and one of 
the throat halliard blocks brought down on deck for some repairs to 
the shell. The biock was fitted up and replaced and the mainsail set, 
but it was 11:15 before Valkyrie neared the Lightship, with a small 
reef in the mainsail and a jibheader set over it, and her headsails in 
stops. 

As she cast off her tow line at 11:20 the course signals, due East, 
were set on the May, but by this time Vigilant was hove to, and the 
“‘wig-wag”’ flags were at work on board, signalling to the May that she 
needed time to make repairs. The signal C. G., “Race postponed on 
account of fog,”’ was set on the flagship, though the horizon was clear 
and the sun was trying to look through the clouds; but no other 
signal for a postponement had been arranged. 

Vigilant lowered her staysail and ran off to the eastward, her crew 
being busy with the centerboard. The board had jammed, and in 
trying to raise it the cogs in the winch had been broken. The board 
was finally lowered about 11ft. and carried this way on the wind. 
Off the wind it was raised by a tackle until but 5ft. projected. When 
Vigilant stood back about 11:45 one of the club tugs spoke her and ram 
up to the May, and at 12:07 the blue peter went up, signifying a start. 

The two were now under the same canvas, each with jibheader set 
over a single-reefed mainsail, and jib and staysail. The wind was: 
moderate, the schooner Yampa being out under lower sails and main- 
topsail, and the sea was easy. 

The course was dead to windward and the two ran off southwest of 
the Lightship just before the preparatory gun fired at 12:17. With 
the gun there begun some of the prettiest work seen in a very long 
time as the great vessels chased each other like a pair of kittens in 
the effort to get the weather berth on the line. Vigilant was standing 
away on port tack when the gun fired and Valkyrie, just by the Light- 
ship, ran down toward her. After a little maneuvering, at 12:20, with 
7m. to go, Vigilant hauled her staysail to windward and ran toward 
the Lightship, with Valkyrie turning and following her. Valkyrie 
crossed Vigilant’s wake and went to windward with 3m. to go, but as. 
she forged ahead Vigilant slipped in astern, and between her and the 

mark, getting to windward. Valkyrie came round like a bicycle, 
jibed over, and slipped in alongside the Lightship and to windward, 
with less than a minute to go, but Vigilant, further ahead, was 
obliged to reach along the line, going so fast that when the gun fired 
she was almost aboard the May and barely shaved over the line by a 
—_ luff. Valkyrie cut the weather end of the line at 12:27:10, while 

Vigilant crossed the lee end, with headsails shaking just 3s. later. 

As it proved, the first tack was a long one, at least six miles inshore 
from the Lightship toward the Long Beach Hotel. on the Long Island 
shore, Valkyrie pointing for the big hotel when half way out. The sea 
was abeam and the two yachts were pitching some. Of the two, Val- 
kyrie was carrying her sail decidedly the better, in a way that sug- 
gested that the half reef in the mainsail was hardly necessary, or that 
she might even have done as well without the extra ballast. At po 
time in the races has she shown any tenderness, and to-day, in the 
strongest breeze, she was notably stiff. She pointed fully as high as 
Vigi'ant, and what is much more, she had none of the ——— of 
sliding off, but seemed to hold her windward berth easily and com- 
fortably, both footing and pointing as she did so. 

Vigilant had all the sail that she wanted, if not a little more, and 
heeled to a greater angle than Valkyrie, though in doing so she does 
not bury her lee side or show much less of it; the effect seems to be to 
rollout the weather side when pressed, rather than to bury to lee- 
ward. She was well sailed, but in open boat fashion, luffing out ail the 
time, and though she footed quite as fast or a little faster at times, she 
was doing no better windward work with a centerboard than Valkyrie 
with a keel. From her performance in the trial races one would natu- 
rally look to see her sidle up to windward in her peculiar way, but this 
time she seemed to hold on hardly as well as the keel boat. Her jib 
seemed large and may have hurt her some, but her performance alto- 
gether was inferior to the keel boat. 

At 12:50 Vigilant had not improved her weather position, but was 
footing faster than Valkyrie and had gone clear ahead. Captain Cran- 
field had devoted all his skill to blanketing his rival, but by her footing 
Vigilant had finally gone clear ahead and got the wind unbroken, but at 
the expense of a weather position. 

At 1:12 she tried a tack off shore, evidently expecting to weather 
Valkyrie, but in this she was very much out; after standing on for two 
minutes and a half she had to go back to starboard tack in a worse 
position than before, well under Valkyrie’s lee. So much had she lost 
that she could now afford to tack across Valkyrie’s wake, but as she 
came up in the wind at 1:18:30 Valkyrie swung around and was at 
once under way on her weather bow. To add to Vigilant’s loss, a jib 
sheet was adrift for a short time. 

The wind was now stronger than at the start, and the sun showing 

through a fairly clear sky, the promised cyclone not having material- 
ized as yet. The yacats were now heading into the seas, and the 
result was visible on the wide boat, as she lost more than in the first 
hour with the seas abeam. This tack, too, was a long one, lasting 
nearly an hour; when they came about near the outer mark at 2:15 
Valkyrie had a lead of three-eighths of a mile. 
{ [She luffed around the mark at 2:33:40, and her boom swung over to 
starboard, a big white spinaker going up just as Vigilant rounded at 
2:35:35. In the beat of fifteen miles Valkyrie had gained just 1m. 55s. 
on Vigilant. 

The wind had been increasing, and there was too much of it to set a 
spinaker flying; but Valkyrie’s crew are used to no other way, and up 
it went, quickly and in good shape, but with sheet and tack far off, the 
big sail way up inthe air. Vigilant was just five minutes in running 


| out her spinkaker boom from its position on deck, mastheading the 


been lightened considerably by the removal of interior fittings and | sail in stops and breaking it out; but like Valkyrie. she kept the 


ballast for the lighter wind looked for on this side, and it is also stated 
that she was trimmed more by the head than in her home races. 
So far as stability goes, she carried her sail well enough in all the | 


races, being apparently under-rigged, and she could have sufferedsa me sail she has set off the wind in the previous races. 
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sheet and tack well off, and the sail mounted skyward like a bal- 


; loon. 


At 2:47 the largest jibtopsail went up flying on Valkyrie’s stay, the 
Vigilant was 
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in trouble with her iow. and a man was sent down the topmast 
stay before the jibtepsail could be sent up in stops. In hoisting the 
sail. the spinaker fouled one of the banks, and had to be cleared 
before the jibtopsail could be fully hoisted. When it was finally 
broken out at 2:50. however, it proved to bea ballooner, and not a 
working sail. Meanwhile her big crew had not been idle while one 
man worked aloft, but though the boom was squared the reef was 
shaken out at 2:55 and the working topsail hoisted higher, to the top- 
mast head. In shaking out the reef. aman was hung from the mast- 
heed in the bight of a gantline, and hauled along th» boom by an 
outhoal, casting off the stops. At the same time Valkyrie set a 
balloon foresail and mastheaded her working topsail, but made no 
Feet to shake out the reef, though she was losing steadily to 
gilant. 

For over a quarter of an hour a man was visible at the topmast 
head of Vigilant and another at the gaff end, lashing the head and 
tack of the topsail and casting off the halyard and sheet, and when 
this was done the second club topsail was sent up over the working 
topsail, which was left in place. 

igilant had all this time been gaining steadilv, and at 3:30. just be- 
fore the clubtopsail went up. she ran through Valkyrie’s weather and 
the white spinaker of the latter, which had been torn a little in setting 
lit clear across. Almost on the moment the sail was taken in and 
the light linen one set, but this too split before it was sheeted out, 
going in two pieces from head to foot. The first spinaker was of 
strong and heavy Scotch linen, In setting it, the foot was torn on 
the bitts, in two places. Later on the sail went over the topmast 
stay and caught in a hank, making a tear which spread clear across 
just as Vigilant ceased to blanket Valkyrie. 

Valkyrie’s chance was now gone, with the finish but three miles 
away, and Vigilant, in spite of the rising wind. carrying spinaker, 
balloonjibtopsail and clubtopsail, twice the area of canvas. er crew 
worked on in spite of such discouragement, and at 3:38 set up a large 
= as a spinaker. but it was too late, a dozen minutes more and 
Vigilant was over the line, winning the race by only 40s. corrected 
time, the official times being: 


Start. Finish. Elapsed. Corrected. 
IG 5 ios scccuewe esas 12 27 00 3 51 39 3 24 39 3 24 39 
WHIEIEEOS sc snins vie sectns 12 27 00 3 53 52 3 26 52 8 25 19 


On the windward work Valkyrie led by 1m. 55s., and off the wind 
Vigilant gained 4m. &s. 

The attendant fleet was smaller than on any: previous day, but still 
there was avery large number of people present at the start, turn 
and finish. The steamers and tugs kept clear of the yachts all day 
and gave no trouble. There was comparatirely little whistling at the 
turn or finish, but on the way home cannon were fired and whistles 
blown. As Vigilant passed and her signal was sent up on the May, 
the steam yacht Corsair sent up the American ensign at both mast- 
heads and on bowsprit and gaff ends. 

The wind at the finish was much stronger than at the start, but it is 
hardly necessary to state that yachts do not carry balloonjibt :psails, 
large spinakers and c'ubtopsails in a living galeor a cyclone, and that 
the reports of the wind and sea are mostly exaggerated; at no time 
during the day did the accompanying steamers roll badly or become 
uncomfortable, and one could walk about the upper decks without 
serious trouble from the wind. 

The worst came just after the finish, the sky clouded over, the wind 
piped up and the sea ran higher. even in the Lower Bay; and all bands 
were glad enough to hear the jingle bell and to watch the start of the 
steam fleet. many of them racing in pairs. Fast as they went, the two 
racing yachts were but little astern, fairly flying up the bay under 
shortened canvas, in fact this was the finest sight of the day. 

Valkyrie’s defeat may be ascribed to the Inss of her two sails, as she 
would probably have saved her time by a small number of seconds 
had the first spinaker held, and might even have won had the second 
one not got under her bow after splitting. Vigilant’s victory, how- 
ever. is by no means laid to this account alone, but to the bold and 
skillful way in which the kites were piled on to her all the way home. 
With a strong following wind, increasing all the time, she spread all 
of her kites and ren the risk of losing her topmast and being badly 
beaten, rather than that of Valkyrie saving her time by asmall margin 
The work in shaking out the reef and reeving sheet and halliard, and 
setting the clubtopsail was very creditably done and won her the 
race. 

Taken altogether. the race was an exceptionally fine one, and the 
honors are very even. Many have expressed their astonishment at the 
good showing of Valkvrie compared with her previous work on the 
wind; but there is really nothing contradictory about it. Mr. Watson 
has turned out a boat that is far and away superior to any keel yacht 
of large size ever floated, a boat that would probably have done well 
alongside of anything built to meet her of the Volunteer type improved 
up to date. She is not only fast through the water, but she carries a 
large rig with ease, and holds to windward in the same way that the 
smaller keel boats do. Her ocean voyage bears testimony to her 
strength and sea-going qualities. and in the detail of quick working 
she is ahead of anything on this side of the water. From a scientific 
point of view, the perfection of her model is shown in her speed in 
very light weather and her quick working under all conditions. 

At the same time it is quite evident that in a topsail breeze, light or 
heavy, she is outclassed and overpowered by Vigilant. The third and 
last of the three large Herreshoff boats of the year is very evidently 
intended to make the most out of the New York Y.C. rule and the 
prevailing conditions of American racing, when a clubtopsail is the 
rule, at least a working topsail being always carried, lower sails being 
an exception and reefing unknown, the race of Friday being the first 
in which one of the large single-stickers, from Puritan to Vigilant, 
has reefed her mainsail, and even then she carried a working topsail 
over it. 

With the power due to great beam and draft, carrying 1,200ft. more 
sail than her opponent, and with a great hollow in her floors, Vigilant 
stands as the latest representative of a type that has long been recog- 
nized as very fast in moderate weather. Compared either with Volun- 
teer or Valkyrie, she is much nearer to a racing machine. and her in- 
fluence on designing is likely to be for the worse rather than the better. 
but at the same time in producing her Mr. Herreshoff has clearly 
worked within the literal limits laid down by the clubs, and his latest 
boat is but the logical production of the present rule which we pre- 
dicted several years since during the battle of the 40-footers. 

On a limited length he has built the most powerful yacht yet seen in 
the larger classes, paying for his large sail plan the price set by the 
rule; and with no limit to the number of crew, he has used to the full 
est extent the privilege accorded by the rule in designing a yacht 
which, in spite of her size, could profit materially by the use of 
movable weight to windward. While the tendency of this advance 
may be deprecated, it must be admitted that the fault lies with the 
elubs which have made and retained the rules, rather than with the 
designer who has produced an extreme boat under them. and until the 
clubs. American and British. see fit to define and limit the racing ma- 
chine as a distinct type from the all-around yacht, it would be absurd 
to raise any such distinction in the present case 

The conditions of British racing call for a certain type of boat. and 
Valkyrie must be considered a perfect craft for her home racing, as 
well as a very fast boat on this side. The prevailing conditions of 
American summer racing call for a very different type, while the rules 
allow an extreme latitude to the designer. After three years of ex- 
periment in the direction of the fin-keel and a very hollow section, Mr. 
Herreshoff has carried the same principles to an extreme in one of his 
three large yachts, and it must be said. with complete success. Under 
all the conditions which she has met in her various races, Vigilant has 
proved very fast, and though these conditions do not include the 
whole range of yachting weather, they quite cover the average in the 
86ft. class. 

Opinions differ as to her performance in a strong breeze and rough 
water, conditions under which she has never been tried, but has only 
approached in two races. the last trial race and the last Cuprace. A 
great deal of nonsense has been printed about the furious gales and 
breaking seas on each of these occasions, but neither day approached 
the proportionate weather for an 86-footer to that in which many of 
the 40ft. races are sailed. 

While Vigilant has given every indication of speed and ability in a 
reefing breeze and a sea, our own opinion is that she reaches her best 
conditions in smooth water and with first or second clubtopsail set; 
her advantage over Valkyrie, beginning, for instance, when the two 
cease to drift and begin to sail, as in the first part of the triangular 
race of Monday, and ending in such a strong breeze as blew on the last 
leg of the same race. Then, in practically smooth water, heeled well 
down under her second clubtopsail, Vigilant traveled very fast, and 
was probably near her best point of sailing. Within this range of 
conditions she beat Valkyrie fairly and very badly. about four minutes 
on each ten inile leg, and this in fair sailing and with no flukes. 

There is in this performance, however, nothing to justify the popular 
assumption that she should do as well under the widely different con- 
ditions of Friday, a much stronger wind and more sea; on the con- 
trary, the good performance of Valkyrie, with less beam, a fuller 
section and even more stability, is quite in accord with theory and 
practice 

It would be interesting to see more of this same work, nothing finer 
has been seen here in a long time than the hard close fight to wind- 
ward; but at the same time it must be conceded that Vigilant, is very 
much faster in ordinary racing weather and over long straight 
courses. 

lt is quite in order that the annual agony over rules and restrictions 
may be renewed this fall on both sides of the water, and the questions 
of fin-keels and their allied types of racing machines vs. all-round 
yachts, and of a limit of crew in the larger classes, may be discussed 
with renewed vigor, and the usual failure to reach any definite con- 
clusion, pro or con, 








Although such quick working as Valkyrie displayed, is not called for 
on this side as in England, it has won the admiration of thousands of 
yachtsmen who have followed every race, and it is quite probable that 
this quality will be more highly appreciated than in the past, and 
greater effort made to obtain it. 

On Saturday Vigilant, in tow of Commander and following by the 
triumphant Hattie. left Bay Ridge for New Rochelle, where her crew 
will be paid off. She will lay upat City Island. Valkyrie also will 
winter at the same place, Lord Dunraven having decided not to at- 
tempt the long passage home this fall. 


Miramichi Y. C._ 


THE Miramichi Y. C. is the only one in New Brunswick. St. John 
has as large a squadron, but it is so badly tainted with professional 
ism that organization and racing for sport’s sake are impossible. The 
Miramichi Y.C. closed its eighth season on Monday, Oct. 9, witha 
splendid race. The addition of two yachts to the fleet gave this sea- 
son’s races a public interest they would have lacked if only the old 
ones had been in the contests. 

Com. Miller’s Maude, the champion of last year, easily beat Vice- 
Com. Stewart’s new boat of equal size in the first three races, but 
was herself beaten by another new one of over 3ft. greater length, the 
Learig. The latter, besides being so much larger, is of good model, 
but Jacks the lead keel which makes Maude stand up to her work in 
the stiff squalls that roar down the gulches. 

Oriana is a graceful. ey narrow and deep centerboard, 
with inside ballast. designed by Mr. H.C. McLeod, of the Bank of 
Nova Scotia, Chicago, an amateur designer of considerable fame in 
Canadian and Minnesota waters. She lacked power to carry her sail 
plan and was badly beaten in all the earlier races of the season. Her 
sails and masts were cut down and the bowsprit lengthened 2in., and 
she has not only led everything of her size in two races, but beaten the 
big. new boat twice on corrected time 

he closing race was her greatest victory. The race was 13 miles, 
half of it windward work and half running. The wind was moderate, 
at times very light, with a few heavy squalls to give spice to the race. 
The start was made in the following order: 
Oriana, J. L Stewart....... 207 55 Learig, A. Burr 
Starling, B. R. Bouthilli 2 i 
Maude J.C. Miller......... 2 08 10 

Learig got the lead a mile and a half from the start, and was three 
minutes ahead of Oriana, and four and a quarter ahead of Maude, at 
the turnirg buoy off Newcastle. 

It was a run of 534 miles to the lower mark and a beat of 34 to the 
finish. Oriana gained steadily on the run down, particularly after the 
wind grew lighter, and was only 55 seconds astern of the big fellow at 
the finish, while she had left Maude 10 minutes in the rear. The fol- 
lowing are the times: 








: Last turn. Finish. Elapsed. 
TRBNIG. 00s 0008000se0cc0escerceesecsces 4 19 00 4 28 45 2 20 30 
REINS ccs ans Je canteuoniseak sensei 4 20 00 4 29 40 221 45 
BOs cn cakewssbrorcesbesscossoces 4 31 40 4 40 30 2 32 2 
ROR csiscea oncusuecnesaaeessube oun Did not finish. 

MOTRIN vnccasscoscennoustaeccexcncien Did not finish. 





As Learing allows 4m. 30s., Ariana wins by over 3m. 

The finish was in a rain squall, but the wharves were black with 
cheering crowds. Mr. Stewart had tuned up his beaten boat until she 
had beaten everything, big and small in a fair race; and his pluck, 
persistence and success were rewarded by the cheers of the people. 

A bulb fin-keel, or a housing fin, such as the yachting editor of the 
FOREST AND STREAM has given in one of his designs, would give Oriana 
the power she lacks and make her a dangerous rival for anything of ber 
size. She is non-capsizable with her half-ton board down, and answers 
the least touch of her helm. She will stay under either jib or mainsail 
alone, and is the driest boat in a river chop that her owner ever sailed 
in. He has sailed her in the river, where wind against tide makes 
the water boil, and in the inner and outer Miramichi bays in dirty 
weather, and two small splashes of water are all that have reached 
him over her rail. She is is 31ft. over all, 7 2ft. beam and 2.6ft. draft. 
Her designed load waterline is 23.6ft., but ht avy construction and extra 
ballast have put her down 3in. and lengthened her load line to 25ft. 





Canoeing. 





Tue selection of a site on salt water for the 1894 meet, which is de- 
manded by many members of the Atlantic Division, is likely to resolve 
itself into a choice between Chimmon’s Island, off Norwalk, where the 
Division meet of this year was held, and the site of 1899, at Jessup’s 
Neck. Serious objections exist to each of these places, but out of the 
multitude of sites suggested, they are the only two which are not 
clearly out of the question. A final decision must be made by the 
executive committee on Nov. 4, and the time for further examination 
of sites is very short. This week Com. Dorland will visit Croton Point, 
above Sing Sing, on the Hudson River, which, though not on salt 
water, is in the Division, and will fill many of the requirements of a 
‘back yard meet.” Apart from the feeling of many that the meet 
should be held near New York, there are some obstacles to a return to 
the St. Lawrence, but in our opinion the continued success, if not the 
existence of the A. C. A., rests in the abandonment of the Division 
scheme in part, and a return to the original plan of one general meet, 
and that at a semi-permanent site. 


CANOEISTS everywhere will sympathize with the New York C. C. in 
the great loss which has befallen it in the storm of Saturday, the club 
house being sunk and destroyed, and nearly all of the canoes badly 
wrecked. 


The A. C. A. Executive Committee. 


Wirs the first of the present month the new general officers of the 
American Canoe Association,Com Dorland and Sec’y-Treas. Douglass, 
assumed office, Com. Cotton and Sec’y-Treas. Burns retiring. Com. 
Dorland has set Saturday, Nov. 4, as the date of the annual meeting, 
which will be held in New York. The meeting will be called to order 
at 10 A. M. sharp at Clark’s, No. 22 West Tw. nty-third street, and in 
the evening a dinner will be given at 7 P. M. Com. Dorland has 
appointed the following dinner and reception committee, and tickets 
may be obtained of them: 

Mr. William Whitlock, chairman, New York C. C.; Gilbert B. 
Crowell, Jr., Arlington C. C ; Robert H. Peebles, Bayonne C. C.: C. V. 
Schuyler, Brooklyn C. C.; L. Kretzmer. Hoboken C. ©C.; Barron 
Fredericks, Ianthe C. C.; E. C. Griffin, Kniekerbucker C. C.; W. S. 
Elliot, Marine and Field Club; Schuyler Schieffelin, New York C. C.; 
Dr. Kitchell, Ompoge C. C.; C. W. Borroughs, Orange C. C.; Frank Mc- 
Lees, Rutherford C. C.; Daniel Goodsell, Yonkers C. C.; E. E. Booze, 
Park Island Canoe Ass'n. 

The incoming officers of the Association are as follows: Executive 
Committee American Canoe Associaton, 1893-94: 

Commodore, Irving V. Dorland, Arlington. 

Sec’y-Treas., Geo. A. Douglass. Newark. 

Librarian. W. P. Stephens, Bayonne. 

Eastern Division: Vice-Com., E. H. Barney, Springfield; Rear-Com., 
C F. Shuster, Jr., Holyoke; Purser, E. C. Knappe, Springfield; Ex. 
Com., G. L. Parmele, Hartford; Paul Butler, Lowell; R. Appolonio, 
Winchester. 

Atlantic Division: Vice-Com., C. V. Schuyler, New York; Rear- 
Com., Barron Fredricks, Newark; Purser, F. L. Dunnell, Brooklyn; 
Ex. Com., J. R. Lake, New York; F. W Noyes, Philadelphia; J. K. 
Hand, New York. z 

Central Divis‘on: Vice-Com , W. C. Witherbee, Port Henry; Rear- 
Com.,C. G Belman, Amsterdam: Purser, C. E. Cragg. Port Henry; 
Ex. Com., C. V. Winne, Albany; W. R. Huntington. Rome. 

Northern Division: Vice-Com., H. M. Molson, Montreal; Rear-Com., 
Geo. Schofield, Peterboro; Purser, H. R. Tilly, Toronto; Ex Com., 
W. = Macnee, Kingston; W. L. Scott, Ottawa; C. E. Archbald, Mont- 
real. 

The above list may be shortened when the exact membership of 
each division, and the representation to which it is entitled shall be 
fully known. 

Com. Dorland_has appointed the following committees: Camp Site 
Committee. R. J. Wilkin, Chairman; Raymond Appolonio. Regatta 
Committee, H. L Quick, Chairman; C. B. Vaux, Emil Knappe. 

In order to be acied on at the meeting all amendments to rules and 
all proposals for honorary membership must be published in the 
next issue of the Forest AnD Stream. The following candidates for 
associate membership have been proposed: Miss M. E. MacKerras, 
Miss E. Pauline Johnson, Miss Constance Braine. 





On Saturday night the large house of the New York C. C. at Benson- 
hurst, on Gravesend Bay, was swamped by the heavy seas and sunk. 
The house itself was wrecked while under water, and the canoes and 
much other property of the club and its members were destroyed. On 
the following night the house of the Detroit Boat Club, at Detroit, 
Mich., was destroyed by fire, 





Palisade C. C. 


At the regular meeting of the Palisade C. C. held on Tuesday, Oct. 
10, at the club house, foot of 10th Street, Hoboken, N. J., the follow. 
ing committee was appointed to obtain estimates on a war canoe: 
P. Hildebrandt, H. Hall and T. Finn. The Palisade is a young club, 
having organized on Juve 1, with three members: P. Hildebrandt 
Max Franz and George Shields. These three members fought a har 
battle for over a year, but at present the club is well organized, now 
having a membership of twenty, and enrolling eight new members 
at the last meeting. The members are all training hard and expect 
to make a fine showing at the canoe races next —. Mr. P. Hilde- 
brandt has received his new canoe yaw! which he had built at the 
Enterprise Boat Works, Hoboken. She is a very handsome boat, 1&ft, 
long, built of the finest white cedar, finished with mahogany and 
will carry a sail of 176 sq. ft. 


CANOE NEWS NOTES. 


Tue canoeists’ fall — at Bend View, on the Passaic, was opened 
Friday about noon, and the committee was accompanied by the crew 
in the Orange war canoe to Bend View. The camp was located on the 
lawn south of Bend View Hotel, a very pretty portion of the Passaic. 
It was about one-half mile from Avondale Station. The river at this 
point is about one-quarter of a mile wide. and the camp was situated 
on a well wooded slope running down to’the water’s edge. There are 
no sand beaches in that portion of the Passaic, so the large float of the 
Bend View Hotel was placed at the canoeists’ disposal. By Saturday 
noon there were twelve tents pitched and about fifty canoeists in 
camp. Saturday was spent in the general arrangement of camp and 
short cruises, and Sunday was spent very much the same way. On 
Saturday night a large camp-fire was burning, and it was mid- 
night before the boys broke away from the camp fire. The mess was 
attended to by Mr. Orcett. the proprietor of the Bend View Hotel. 
The open canoe is the ideal boat for the upper Passaic, and a goodly 
number were tied to the float and scattered along the grassy bank. 
There were only three or four sailing canoes. Those who have not 
visited the upper Passaic made a mistake in missing this little wind up 
of the season, as the trees were decked with their fall coloring, making 
the river and its banks a very pretty sight. 


Rifle Range and Gallery. 


Cincinnati Rifle Association. 


CincinnaTI, O., Oct. 8.—The Cincinnati Rifle Association held its 
regular practice shoot at its range to-day and made the scores as ap- 
pended. Conditions: 200yds., off-hand, at the Standard target. Two 
weeks from to-day, this association will hold its annual prize shoot, 
to which all are welcome. Remember the date, Oct. 22. 
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Greenville Rifle Club. 


Tre attendance at the weekly shoot in Armbruster’s Park Oct. 14 
was light. It was expected that M. Dorrler would be on hand to enter 
the 50 shot race for the chicken dinner and other fixings. The 50 shot 
match was carried, with Messrs Collins, Chavant and Plaisted as the 
only contestants. The weather conditions were decidedly unfavorable 
for high totals. A heavy southwest gale was sweeping over the 
Newark Bay and across the range, sometimes at 10 miles per hour and 
at others at 30 miles. Collins with his little .32-125cal. was not in it 
with his competitors shooting their .38-300s: 











Plaisted, scratch.............. BOOS CO esc cesccsceves 896-+-60— 956 
CUVEE. cicoinsscaces 984-+-40—1024 

Club scores, 10 shots, possible 250: 
Plaisted... Coeveccccneceseecescecs 24 22 25 21 24 21 2 2 21 2—2w 
Chavant.. 25 21 23 16 23 23 17 22 20 23-213 
COONS icc ccicssccancsessed<cnsssecnes 23 18 17 21 23 21 18 18 21 20—199 


The weekly gallery for class medals Oct. 13 brought out the 
usual competion. Colin Boag was high with 243, but he is a litt'e late 
to land with the winners in his class. Une more shoot winds up the 
series. Geo. Purkess is 15 points in the lead for first prize in the first 
class. The result of the season shoot will be forwarded to Forest 
AND STREAM next week. 

Scores, 10 shots, rossible 250. distance 75ft.: Colin Boag 343, Robi- 
doux 238, Purkess 237, Collins 237, Dodds 234, Chavant 232, Spahn 22s, 
Agnew 220, John Hill 217. 


Turtle Bay Rifle, Gun and Pistol Club. 


Tue annual outing took place at Woodside, Oct. 8. While the mem- 
bership is light, the energy and_vim of the members is of the heavy- 
weight order. Captain Geo. E. Jantzer as executive has to keep 
hustling in order to set the pace for his followers. On this occasion 
Henry Wolter pushed his leader hard for first position His score 
published in another column of 59 out of a possible 60 was first-class, 
and speaks well for the gun and ammunition, as well as for the hold- 
ing ability of the shooter. Five prizes,5 shots per target, 3 best to 
count, distance 150ft., 22cal. rifle: 







Geo E Jantzer........ 55 54 52-161 CH Plate............. 42 43 39—124 
Hy Wolter ..... ...50 51 59—160 W Lubeck............ 40 44 40—124 
J Ochs, Jr.... .51 51 49—151 J Eidt, Jr...........-+ 31 33 38— 97 
O G. Fuchs... .50 48 46-144 C Ulandherm......... 33 33 30— 96 
J Oberle...... .52 46 44—142 H Zubiller............ 80 30 30— 90 
H W Tanner.........- 45 50 43—138 


Champion (bronze) medal, 1 wwe 5 shots, small 25 ring target, 
distance 150ft.: J. Ochs, Jr., 108, O. G. Fuchs 107, J. Oberle 107, C. 
Ulandherm 105, Thos. Fitzpatrick 105. 


Revolver Shooting in England. 


Tue season at the North London Rifle Club is drawing to a close. 
There are only two more days for revolver shooting, ending Oct. 18, 
when the result will be known. The only one who can now catch Mr. 
Winans, that is, if he makes highest possible scores each day, and Mr. 
Winans does not compete any more, is Mr. Andrews, but such a con- 
tingency is very improbable, as the latter was only able to make a 
score of 37 on Oct.4. Below are the leading scores for the revolver 
championship of the North London Rifle Club to date: 

Walter Winans.41 41 41 41 41-205 T Andrews......42 40 40 47 35—114 
C F Lowe,,......41 40 39 39 39—198 Capt Cowan....39 39 39 26 36—189 
Lieut Varley....42 40 38 37 37—194 Maj Munday....39 38 38 37 36—1ss 

The scores for the South London Rifle Club’s revolver championship 
competition are much lower, owing to its exposed range. Below are 
the leading scores to date: . 
Walter Winans.41 41 40 40 40—202 © F Lowe 40 39 39 38 38—194 
Lieut Heath, ,,.40 39 39 38 88—194 F H Frost.,.....40 38 37 37 36—188 





Italian United Associations. 


New York, Oct. 14.—I send you the report of the shooting match 
held by the Italian Shooting Associations of New York, at Lyon’s Park, 
Oct 12, for the benefit of the Italian hospital. 

Target of Honor, 3 shots, possible 54: First pr'ze, Muzio, 32; second, 
Reali, 50; third. Gandolfi, 50; fourth Selvaggi, 49; rifth, Abarno, 48. 

Public Target—First prize, Selvaggi, 53; second, Reali, 51; third, 
Muzio. 51; fourth, Gandolfi, 51; fifth, Abarno, 50; sixth, Hennery, 49; 
seventh, Dr. Fanoni, 49. 

The Italian Shooting Association will hold a live bird, bluerock and 
rifle contest, open only to members, on Oct. 19, at Wi N. J. 
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gramme is shot out the shooters may enjoy themselves shooting 
Sweeps. . 

In another column will be found a letter from Mr. W. Tell Mitchell, 
of Lynch’s Station, Va., anent the Virginia target championship. 
Being perfectly familiar with all the details of the controversy 
between Messrs. Mitchell and Summerson, we are free to assert that 
the action of the latter has been anything but sportsmanlike. When 
he failed to meet Mr. Mitchellin a competition for the cup he for- 
feited, according to therules, both cup and title, and the alleged 
match shot between Mr. Summerson and Bowman on July 28, went 
for naught. 


In a recent match between the Wawaset and Nonesuch Gun Clubs, of 
Delaware, 12 men to a team, 25 targets per man, the scores were as fol- 
lows: Wawaset—R. Miller 25, G. Miller 24, C. Springer 22, Geo. Huber 
22, White 22, Maule 19, J. Huber 18, W. Buckmaster 18, C. Buckmaster 
18, Wright 18, Springs 17, Caldwell 17; total, 250. Nonesuch—Allen 21, 
Groome 20, King 20, J. R. Lynam 20, Myers 18, Q. Lynam 18, Young 18, 
T. Lynam 18, Wamsley 18, Wright 17; Shaw 17, Sinclair 15; total, 220. 

The third of the series of shoots of the Massachusetts Trap-shooters 
took place at Lakeview on Oct. 10. In the team championship contest 
at 10 targets per man the scores were: Lowell No. 2—Burt 10, Colt 9, 
Crown 6; total 25. Worcester—Gilman 8, Muscroft 8, Dana 7; total 23. 
Lowell No. 1—Rule 8, Bates 8, Dock 5; total 21. Middlesex—Melcher 
6, Wadsworth 6, Snow 8; total 20. Individual: championship, at 20 
targets each: Wadsworth 19, White 17, Gilman 16, Davis 16, Muscroft 
16, Bates 15, Crown 15, Snow 15. 


We had a pleasant call last week from Mr. A. V. Rittenbury, a well- 
known sporting goods dealer of Towanda, Pa., and one of the ae 
shots of the Towanda Gun Club. Mr. Rittenbury says that the bir 
prospects in his section are exceedingly promising, and that he and 

tner expect to exceed their record of last season, when they 
ged 860. Mr. Rittenbury uses a Colt gun which has seen 12 years 
of service and is still as tight as when it left the factory. 


The Third Ward Gun and Fishing Club, recently organized in Harri- 
son, N. J., have elected the following officers: President, Wm. Duffy; 
Vice-President, Jacob Rassner; Recording Secretary, Geo. O'Donnell; 
Financial Secretary, Wm. Coyle; Treasurer, Harry Wardell; Sergeant- 
at-Arms, Oscar Sandford. Harrison now boasts of three gun clubs, 
and it is time for them to do some shooting. 


The Parkway Gun Club of Brooklyn and the Newark Gun Club have 
had several friendly contests at the trap and these have gone a long 
way toward cementing the friendships between the members of the 
clubs. Another of these interesting affairs will probably take place at 
Dexter Park on Oct. 26, and while the match will be purely friendly 
each team will put forth a special effort to win. 


Quite a party of Newarkers will go to Pine Brook on Oct. 24 to wit- 
ness the 25-bird match between Samuel Castle of Newark and Jean 
Pierre of Pine Brook. This will be a find, trap and handle match, 
25yds. rise for $100 a side. 


The Yale Gun Club has elected H. G. Miller, 96, President; F. S. 
Franklin, ‘95, Captain; Secretary and Treasurer, B. B. Kaufman, ‘97. 
The annual shoot with Harvard will probably be held on the morning 
of the football game in Springfield. 


The monthly open tournament of the Roseville Gun Club will be held 
on John Erb’s Old Stone House grounds in Newark next Thursday. 
The shooting will be at targets, under the rapid-firing system, and all 
a are cordially requested to be present. The fun will begin at 
10 A. M. 


The following scores were made in 10 and 6 bird sweepstakes shot at 
Reading, Pa.: No. 1,10 birds: H. O. McGinness 10, Cyrus Kauffman 9, 
John Becker 9, Oliver Hinnerschitz 9, Wm. Schraader 8, Harry Seidal 
7. No. 2, 6 birds: Brooke Harrison 6, D. Kauffman 6, I. Berg 5, C. 
Kauffman 4. 


At the practice shoot of the West Shore Gun Club, of Syracuse, on 
Oct. 12, the following scores were made, each man shooting at 50 tar- 


Miller Rifle Club. 
ead agai ; : es : 7, D. M. Lefever 42, H. 539, D. Walters 35. J. Her- 
Weeky gallery shoot Oct. 10.—Kloepping 241, Capt. Fisher 239, | -_ — 47, D. M. Lefever 42, H. Jones 39, D ol as = 


Miller 239, Meyns 233, Leihl 233, Sohl 230, Caragher 229, Murphy 227, | 
Vanderheyden 227, G. Will 219, H. Meyer 217. 


Empire Rifle Club. 


Tue representative of Forest anp Stream having received a cordial 
request to be — at the weekly shoot of the Empire Club, at its 
headquarters No. 12St. Marks Place, on Tuesday, Oct. 10, had a most 
hospitable reception. This young club is fast making a reputation 
for itself among the fraternity of rifleshooters. A few more years 
may see it in position to successfully compete with its Alma Mater 
(Zettler Rifle Club) for honors at the butts. In gallery shooting they 
are at the present time second only to the Zettler Club. The St. 
Marks Place ranges are full 100ft., and the light is first-class. It is 
the longest gallery range in New York, outside of the armory ranges 
of the National Guard, and is consequently a difficult range upon 
which to put up high scores. Weare informed that the club intends 
to hold a three day’s tournament on this range the first week in 
November. 

The competition on Tuesday night for club medals developed the 
following appended scores: 

10 shots, possible 250: Chas. Zettler, Jr., 240, Wm. Rosenbaum 240, 
L. Buss = Henry Zettler 230, W. Maisenholder 227, J. Wilkinson 220, 
W. Buss 220. 





Joseph Zaengle Light Guards. 

THE annual shoot at Cypress Hills Park on Wednesday, Oct. 4, was 
highly successful. The company contains many of Brooklyn's promi- 
nent shooters. Capt. Peter Kunzweiler is known and highly esteemed 
among the pigeon shooters.of Long Island. Joseph Giinther, the 
secretary, is another shooter high in the esteem of the fraternity. M. 
Bookman, the real estate man and oneof the Eastern District heavy- 
weight shooters with both shotgun and rifle, is also an officer in the 
guards. Joseph Link had charge of the shooting. The park was well 
filled with the friends and families of the shooters. Among the visi- 
tors we noticed Louis Miller, of Dexter Park, and Pres. Henry Book- 
man, of the Parkway Rod and Gun Club. The shooting of the mem- 
bers of the guard was on a 3in. bullseye, 50yds., 3 shots per man, 
string measurement. The scores of the fifteen best are appended: 

F. é. Ross 4*,, inches, N. Gentzlinger 4°,,, Chas. Wohler 54,,, Ed Neff 
6, Anthony Fluegel 6!5,,, Charles Wissel 7!1,,, M. Schottler 73,,, C. W. 
Horney, Sr., 7°,,, Joseph Banzer 7*,,, Henry Braok 7!°,,, Thos. Short 
7)5,,, Theo. Becker 8, Adam Schaft 8°,,, P. Kunzweiler 5!°,,, William 
Schindler 8'3,,. 


New York Central Schuetzen Corps. 

At the monthly outing in Washington Park, Oct. 12, the competition 
for the class medals was spirited. Gus Zimmerman led the group, as 
usual, on the champion target with a score of 132 out of a possible 150. 
In first class Henry D. Miiller was first with 127 points. In second 
class Joe Jordan led his frais aye with the score of 117. In third 
class Martin Fiecken went to the front with the fine score of 131 points. 
In fourth class W. Schneeweis was high with 110 points. 

Vive shots, German ring target, two scores to count: Gus Zimmer- 
man 182, M. Fiecken 131, F. Lubr 130, H. D. Miiller 127, Jos. Jordan 117, 
N. Holsta 117, Emil Berkman 116, F. Schmidt 108, W. Schneeweis 110, J. 
Dux 107, F. Jatgens 107, J. Eisenhardt 106, H. A. Ficke 104, J. Lowie 102, 
Fred Schraeder 95, F. Baumann 89,W. Wiebold 74, Capt. Richter 73, W. 
Teschmacher 69. 

Man target, 5 shots, possible 60: M. Fiecken 57, F. Schraeder 56, 
Gus — 56, J. Jordan 53, H. D. Miiller 52, F. Baumann 50, F. 
Schmidt 50. 


Excelsior Rifle Club. 

Tue weekly gallery competition for class medals, at its head- | 

quarters No. 78 ontgomery street. Jersey City, Oct. 10; 10 shots, 

possible 250, distance 75ft.: James Hughes 238, L. P. Hansen 234, R. H 

Duff 3 points handicap 232, John Speicher 3 points 228, C. Thomas 2 
points 227, J. Bins 26 points 216. 


Keystone vs. Ravenrock. 


Oct. 14.—The Keystone Shooting League defied the weather to-day, 
that is, 14 out of the 20 chosen to represent the club did, and took the 
8:20 A. M. train on the Belvidere R. R. from Philadelphia to Raven- 
rock, N. J. (formerly known as Bull’s Island), about 9 miles north of 
Lambertville, to spend the day and shoot a team match with the 
Ravenrock Gun Club. They were given a warm reception on their 
arrival at the station, and at once escorted to the grounds of the club, 
which are on Bull Island, in the Delaware. 

When we left Philadelphia this morning the clouds gave us every 
indication that we would havea stormy day, but by the time we ar- 
rived at our destination the sun was out and the indications were that 
we would have a good day, although the way the wind blew at times 
made sad havoe with some of the scores. The match was made for 20 
men a side, but as the Keystone League only had 14 men, and on an 
even match of that number shot previously they were 12 birds ahead, 
the Ravenrock boys were not satisfied, and claimed that it was no 
match unless we shot the same number of birds as they did. As there 
was no way to choose the 6 that were to shoot. that would be fair to 
both sides, on a suggestion of Capt. A. J. Rust it was decided that the 
Keystone boys should each shoot at an equal number of targets to 
make up the 150, or the number that six men would have shot at. Ten 
men shot at 11 extra and four men at 10 extra, as the score will indi- 
cate: 

The reception and treatment that the Ravenrock Club gave the vis- 
itors is something they will remember for a long time, what with a 
sumptuous dinner served at the Lumberville Hotel, where our old 
friend J. Thompson gave us all a warm welcome. Lumberville is on 
the Pennsylvania side of the river, about half a mile from the grounds. 

Before the team contest a 10 target event, $1 entrance, was shot off, 
just to warm up our guns. And after the team race, which resulted 
in favor of the Keystone League by a score of 383 to 373, we had a 
couple of live bird matches, one 10 bird race and one miss and out, $2 
entrance, as follows: 

No. 1, 10 targets: J. Wolstencroft 10, Pack 8, David 8, Rust 10, W. 
Wolstencroft 10, Thurman 9, Wilson 4, Moore 7, Bloom 4, Ridge 8. 

Team shoot: 


RIFLE NOTES. 


Tue invitations to participate in the champion rifle match at 
Cypress Hills on Election Day seems to have hit local riflemen in the 
rightspot. The idea of giving the trophy to the man making the best 
10-shot score in his 100 shots is an inducement to the lay shooter to 
enter the contest, and already we hear that many riflemen are going 
to enter the match with the hope of putting up a winning 10-shot 
score. To make the winning total in the 100 shots is said to be suffi- 
cient honors for the expert, when it is considered that there is always 
an opportunity for a good liberal bet on the outside for any man who 
thinks he is in championship form. 

The programme of the Greenville Rifle Club, for its first annual | 
gallery prize shoot, o—— well for the enterprise of this young club. 
Our local shooters should give this shoot a liberal attendance and 
enter early and often. 

The Zettler Rifle Club will wind up its out-door shoot at Wissel’s 
Cypress Hills Park, to-morrow. Mr. Wissel has extended an invitation 
to all the members of the club, who have participated in the season’s 
shoot to be present at the dinner which he will prepare for the occa- 
sion. Those who have had the pleasure of dining with mine host, 
know what an invitation of this nature contains. 

The Hudson and Greenville rifle clubs, of Jersey City, have another 
team match on at 200yds. The date has not as yet been settled, both 
clubs are sure of the $100 purse. 

Messrs. Robidoux, Dodds and Collins, of the Greenville (N. J.) Rifle 
Club, will take a week off, in quest of quail and partridge. They start. 
on Wednesday, for Sullivan county, N. Y. 

Tue Greenville Rifle Club will have the programmes of its prize 
shoot, Nov. 11 and 12, out this week. 

Any rifleman or lover of rifle shooting within reach of Cypress 
Hills Park on Election Day, Nov. 7, should make it a point to attend 
the championship match, for it bids fair to be highly interesting. 


At the monthly meeting of the Zettler Rifle Club on Tuesday, Keystone Shooting League. 
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decided to hold a gallery shoot twice a month during the coming’ 


 Grayp- Shooting. 


DRIVERS AND TWISTERS. 


PirrsspurG, Oct. 12.—The regular weekly trap shoot of the Iroquois 
Rifle Club took place yesterday, and the results were as follows: No. | 
1,10 singles: Colteryahn 9, Degelman and Goldstrom 8 each, Udick 7. 
No. 2, 10 singles: Degelman and Ganter 9 each, Colteryahn 8, F. Miller | 
7. No. 3, 10 singles, expert system: Colteryahn, Udick and Ganter $ 
each, Hofmeister 8, Miller and Dietz 5 each. No. 4, 10 singles, expert 
system: Udick, Dietz and Miller 7 each, Hofmeister and Pifer 5 each, 
Colteryahn 4. No. 5, 10 singles: Udick 10, Colteryahn 8, Ganter and 






























G Allhouse... 
W Killmer.. 


Dietz 7 each. No. 6,15 singles: Dietz 13, Pifer 12, Hofmeister 1. No. | W_Waeg..------+++++++++ 
: ° u - ; ick 7 J Brillman.......ccccccccecccece « - 1010010011111110101010110—15 
5,10 singles: Ganter and Goldstrom 10 each, Dietz and Udick 7 each, James Gamer... ..... * 1111010001010011101100001—13 


Miller and Colteryahn 5 each. No. 8, 10 singles: Ganter and Gold- 
strom 9 each, Dietz 7, Colteryahn 6. No. 9, 10 singles, unknown traps 
and unknown angles: Colteryahn, Udick, Dietz and Ganter 6 each, 
Goldstrom 5, Langhorst 4. No. 10,25 singles: Goldstrom 21, Colter- 
yahn 17, Degelman and Ganter 16 each. 


Rocuester, N. Y., Oct. 12.—The regular semi-monthly shoot of the 
Rochester Rod and Gun Club for the Parker hammerless gun, donated 
by James McCullough, came off yesterday afternoon at the Monroe 
avenue grounds. The score for twenty-five singles was: Class A. 
Mann, first string 20, second string 19; Babcock, first string 18, second 
string 19; Smith, first string 20, second string 22; special class A, Had- 
ley 19; class B, Hicks, first stricg 21, second string 22; McVean, 15; 
Burton, first string 16, second string 17; Richman, first string 14, sec- 
ond string 17; special class B, Borst 17; Foley, first —_— 19, second 
string 20; class C, McGuire, first string 18, second string 20. 

That 25 bird sweep to be shot at Henry Matz’s Three-Mile House, 
Shillington, Pa., on Oct. 24, should attract a big field of entries. Mr. 
Matz is not only an open-handed entertainer, but is as well a thor- 
oughly competent manager and a d judge of good birds. In the 
coming sweepstake there are not li d to be many squabs put in the 
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traps. The shoot will open at 10 A. The entry fee is $20. Should OE We OE on cncincddadddeacsudues 210 
the entry list be so large that the event cannot be shot out on the first 220 W Wolstencroft..............- 10 
day it will be shot out on the following day. Arrangements will be 2111 J Wolstencroft................ 1220 
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The grounds of the Lynn (Mass.) Fish and Game Protective Associ- 
ation will be the Mecca for Eastern target shooters next Wednesday 
and Thursday, and they will have another opportunity of deciding as 
to whether they like or dislike the Novelty rule. The programme, the 
same each day, comprises four 10-target events, $1.25 entry; three 15- 
target events, $1.50 entry; two 20-target events, $2 entry, and one 25- 
target event, $2.50 entry. Targets are inciuded in the entry fees, 
Shooting wili commence at 9.30 each day, and after the regular pro 


Towanda Badge Shoot. 


Towanpa Pa., Oct. 7.—The following scores were made on Oct. 6 for 
County and Club Badges, three traps, American Association Rules. 
ten targets. rapid firing system, nine targets, unknown traps and 
three doubles: Montanye 16, Dittrich 14, Shiner 12, Ward 8 

W. F. Dirraics, Secy. 





Bogardus—“‘Unknown.” 

Cuicaao, Ill., Oct. 14.—The postponed race between Capt. A. H 
Bogardus and the ‘Unknown’ A a T. Hall), took place to-day at the 
South Side Baseball Park, in the — of a small and not very 
orderly crowd, a great = of which consisted of small and tough 
boys who clim the fence. These covered the grounds in every 
direction, and in spite of the efforts of the policemen crowded about 
the score in such way as to hinder the progress of the match. The 
grounds are in the heart of the city and firing in certain directions was 
not allowable. Add to this the skirmishers who adorned the fence, 
and the young toughs who chased every cripple across the ground, 
and you have conditions “— enough. Such conditions made the 
match far from pleasant. Had either shooter been less cool, careful 
and self-pos: , an accident must certainly have happened, and it 
was a close call for the score line crowd more than once. How the 
fielders escaped unhurt is a mystery. Both shooters were admirable 
under these hard surroundings, and deserve compliment for their 
carefulness; but it is to be hoped that no more matches will be shot 
at this park. It is not a suitable place by any means. 

The weather was cold and the wind, which blew direct from the 
score to the traps, was strong enough for a fine pigeon wind had it not 
been broken by the fence and the clustering crowd. The peculiar con- 
ditions of the race gave the birds quite a start and before firing was 
allowed, and this, with the wind, made an unusually large number of 
twisters out of them. Neither man lost a bird by dropping it too close 
to go over the inner boundary. Both did some good clean work, and 
each made some long kills at birds which, owing to the short rise, de- 
coyed into the dead birds and coops and then circled back, twisted off 
before the wind. 

The old Captain can shoot a good deal yet, in fact, he can shoot 
about as well as he ever could at his style of a race, if the light is 
good. Much of his work was snappy as that of any youngster, and he 
centered many of his birds in such way as to fairly cut their pieces. 

Hall showed himself to be a fine shot, and in the field he should go 
a good one. He is a great, strong, big and muscular young fellow, 
much as Bogardus when his age, he takes to the work naturally. At 
the 50th bird. Hall changed his 12-gauge to his heavier 10-gauge, with 
consent of Capt. Bogardus, who originally agreed to let him use the 
10-gauge throughout. He had only had his 12-gauge a few days. 

Bogardus or the “Bogie man” as he was mure familiarly called, held 
the race in hand from the start till the last dozen birds, when he came 
back startlingly, to say the least, losing 7 birds out of his last 15, this 
tieing the race. At the close of the shooting the men agreed to shoot 
off the tie at Springfield, Ill., Thanksgiving Day, the same conditions 
to prevail, 100 birds, the winner to take both races. Gave money will 
be charged as it was here Ido not know how much money was upor 
will be posted for the next match. The Springfield location is desir- 
able for boti: parties, as Capt. Bogardus lives at Lincoln, and Mr. Hall 
at the little town of Loami, not far below Springfield. This village is 
an old one, and ruus back into the early history of the State. It once 
consisted chiefly of a mill, and once upon a time, years and years ago 
the mill burn down. The owner of the mill, who had little other 
property, surveyed the ruins with despair on his face, and he mur- 
mured to himself, ‘Low am I! Low am I!” The neighbors caught the 

hrase, and called the place Loami, and so it has remained to this day, 
in = of a government attempt to re-christen it as Lebanon. If Mr. 
Hall keeps on he may yet bring into renown the odd name of this little 
hamlet. 

John Wats »n furnished and handled the birds to-day, also refereeing 
the race. A good many birds did not start well, the style of trapping 
not being so apt to make quick starters as the King automatic traps, 
but any bird that got under way in the wind was a hard bird to stop. 
Capt. Bogardus thought a score of 70 would win. 

John Watson’s pointer puppy, Cyclone, earned new laurels for him- 
self, doing some pretty, indeed phenomenal work in retrieving. With- 
out Cyclone, the scores would not have gone over 70. He is two birds 
better in the hundred than any human retriever that ever walked. 
Score and conditions: To shoot at 100,live birds each. Fifteen yards 
rise, from H and T traps; the referee to toss up a dollar for the man 
who goes to the trap first, “heads up” to take H trap and “tails up” 
the T trap, other contestants to use the trap left, this to continue 
throughout the match; the traps are to be set 2ft. apart, with the 
stake driven in center between the traps and a circle to be drawn 
10yds. around the traps, and every bird killed inside the ring to be 
scored a lost bird, every bird shot on the ground to be scored a lost 
bird and only one barrel to be used; butt of gun must be held below 
the elbow or the same as man would if in the field when his dog is on 
point of game. Birds to be retrieved by a dog. Boundary s0yds. 
Both contestants to use 12-gauge guns, 

Trap score type—Copyright 1393, by Forest and Stream Publishing Co. 
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Sweepstake Shoot. 


Tue four-cornered sweepstake, at 25 birds each, between J, J. Edger- 
ton, Geo. W. Forbell, W. Selover and J. Young, for a purse of $400, 
$300 to go to the first, $100 to the second and the last to pay for the 
birds, was shot off on the Dexter Park grounds on Friday afternoon, 
Oct. 13. Knowing that Louis Miller had taken pains to get together 
an extra good lot of birds, and the fact that the match called for 
strictly Long Island rules, induced a number of Brooklyn's prominent 
shotgun shooters to attend and to see what the farmers could do with 
good birds under the old style rules. All but Young shot 10-bore guns 
and each contestant stood at 25yds. The weather was overcast, with 
a heavy northeast gale blowing across the grounds. The birds proved 
to be as expected, “‘corkers.” There was no necessity for the rope to 
put them up. Straightaways, right and left-quarterers, and quarter- 
ing incomers were the order. The quartering incomers when hit went 
over the line by the force of the wind and were lost to the shooter. 
Edgerton had a little the best of the birds, —_- his gun was some- 
what of a handicap to him from its many missfires. The scores are 
appended: 

Trap score type—Copyright 1593, by Forest and Stream Publishing Co. 
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c. A. Dellar, referee. 


The Wauregan’s Monthly Shoot. 


Tue monthly shoot of the Wauregan Gun Club which took place at 
Pelhamville on Friday, Oct. 13, called out a fair number of members, 
who had an opportunity of trying their hands on a first-class lot of 
birds, which had a strong northeast wind to assist them. 

The club event was for a gold medal at ten live birds each, club 
handicap rises. D. Volinti and W. H. Hogan tied for the medal on 
eight each and on the shoot off at two birds each Volinti won. J. H. 
Mills refereed the various events. 

Club shoot for prize: 
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Fountain Rod and Gun Club. 


On Wednesday, Oct. 11, while all New York and its surroundings 
were intent upon the outcome of the third event in the contest 
between the English and American a, fourteen members of the 
Fountain Rod and Gun Club were busily engaged in acontest over 
the possession of the diamond trophy, presented to the club b 
Charley Plate. Prominent among the contestants were ‘‘Boss” Hug! 
—— and his son Fred; Excise Commissioner John Schliemann, 
Fred W. Pfaender, C. Plate, Dr. Van Zeil, Adam wee one the only 
“Ike” (Hyde). The Plate aw, is something out of the ordinary as 
club trophies go, and naturally there is a strong competition among 
many of the members to win it. Up to the present time the honors 
for winning it are divided as follows: Dr. Van Zeil twice, Wm. Lair 
twice, and Fred W. Pfaender once. ound 

This meeting being the sixth of the present season, those members 
who have already secured a mortgage upon the trophy, by one or 
more wins, were naturally interested to add another in order to ad- 
vance themselves one leg nearer the goal. Those who have failed to 
win even once were doubly anxious to secure a bracket, in order to 
feel that they were yet in the swim. Of the members present on this 
occasion it was expected that the race would develop between Messrs. 
Pfaender, Lair and Van Zeil. These three were grouped in the first 
squad that went tothe trap. Messrs. Pfaender, Van Zeil and J. E. 
Orr, each killing their 7 birds, using the second barrel -_ once. 
Mr. Lair, up to and including sixth bird had used his second. barrel 
only once, his seventh bird was an easy one and everybody expected 
to see it cut down, but for some reason the bird and the shot failed to 
connect and the result was a goose egg for Lair. The next — to 
go to the score contained some good shooting material among whom 
may be mentioned Hugh McLaughlin, C. Plate, Ike Hyde, M. Elssasser 
and others. It was expected that some of this group would come in 
with a clean score, but as each one finished up his score there were 
found to be one or two goose eggs mixed into each one; young Fred 
McLaughlin was in this latter group, but no one had really looked 
upon him as a trophy winner, and up to his fifth shot, but little atten- 

tion had been paid to his shooting. 

However, when some one recalled the fact that Fred had killed five, 
then Ike Hyde in his happy way advised him to go for the old fellows 
and get that trophy. 

His fifth bird was a hummer, and the second barrel that Fred gave 
him was so well timed that the other shooters could not but help giv- 
ing the young man generous applause for his well executed shot. His 
sixth and seventh birds were both good; the sixth ri uired both bar- 
rels; the seventh he cut down with the first barrel, completing his 
score with 7 kills. 3 

On the shoot off Pfaender, Van Zeil and Orr led off, each with a kill. 
Young McLaughlin followed his competitors by also making a clean 
kill with this first barrel. Dr. Van Zeil was the first to drop out on 
the second round, followed by Pfaender and Orr in the third. When 
McLaughlin went to the trap, where to kill was to win. to miss meant 
a@ continuation of the tie, everybody seemed to think that he would 
break up, but such was not the case. Although the bird was a good 
one the shooter was equal to the emergency and the bird went to grass 
on the first barrel. 

It is doubtful if Hugh McLaughlin ever felt more proud than he did 
when that last shot was fired and the bird retrieved, to outshoot such 
men as Pfaender, Van Zeil and Orr, requires shooting ability found 
only in the first class of amateurs. The birds as a whole were only 
ordinary, but sandwiched among them were some strong, hardy birds 
that were capable of ——s away large quantities of shot. After 
the closing of the trophy incident a 5 bird sweep was started, with 12 
entries. In this race J. B. Voorhies, Pfaender and Fred. McLaughlin 
went out with a clean score. Lair, Plate, Van Zeil, Hyde and Koenig 
tied with 4 each. In the shoot off afcer retiring Plate and Koenig, the 
others finally divided. 

This was our first visit to the Woodlawn pigeon grounds, and aside 
from the inconvenience of the long walk from the station we were 
very much pleased with the grounds. The shooting house is sadly in 
need of repair. In its present condition it would be decidedly a most 
uncomfortable place on a stormy day. The scores are appended: 





























F W Pfaender ..--1211111—7 M Elssasser...........0+: 21202116 
Dr Van Zeil .-1112111—7  W Scheelje. 1111010—5 
A J Eppig .-1021102—5 H McLaughlin 2112002—5 
W Ear... .2111110—6 F McLaughlin 211221—7 
J B Voriiies -2101121—6  C Plate..... 0222211—6 
J E Orr .1211111—7_ 8 DeFraine. -0111002—4 
Ike Hyde....... J Schlieman .........20. 0110021—4 

Tie: Pfaender 2, Va 

Five-bird sweep, entry $1, three moneys: 
MME ssuctscsvccnsseshe 22120. J B Vorhies,.. -.11111—5 
A J Eppig.. .-10012—3 F W Pfaender .11111—-5 
Chas p late.... .10211—4 F McLaughlin... .22221—5 
Dr Van Zeil ..01112—4  IkeHyde............. ...11011-4 
M Elssasser,.. .-20201—3 J Schlieman,.............. 100le—2 


W Scheelje.... ...+cse0. "”,00222-—8 B Koenig.........+..-..e-. 02211—4 


Anent the Virginia Championship. 


Lyneu’s Station, Va., Oct. 2.—Hditor Forest and Stream: Some 
time last year, in an open tournament at Winchester, Va.. a cup was 
shot for emblematic of the championship of Virginia, at target shoot- 
ing. This cup was won by Mr Haddox, who was subsequently chal- 
lenged for it by Mr. Wm ¥. Summerson, of Staunton, who broke 41 to 
his opponent's 37 out of 50 targets. The conditions were that each 
contest for the cup should be at 50 single targets, known angles, the 
cup to be won five consecutive times before becoming the property of 
the winner. 

Immediately after the above match, shot at Shendon, I asked the 
winner to name a day when he would shoot against me for the cup. 
He replied that he could not do so then, as others were ahead of me, 
but that as soon as he was through with them he wuld give mea date. 
As time went by without any shooting between Mr. Summerson and 
his alleged challengers I assumed that he had merely resorted to a 
subterfuge to keep from shooting a race with me, as he knew defeat 
would be inevitable. 

Last May we met at the Charlotte tournament, and there in the 
presence of your trap editor and several others, Mr. Summerson again 
agreed to give me a date fora match, stating positively that there 
was no one ahead of me. As the time drew near for him to name a 
day for the race or forfeit the cup, he was taken with a bad case of 
heart failure and used every means possible to induve me to let him 
out of the match, but upon my insisting on my rights to shoot for 
this cup and he found nothing short of a race would satisfy me, he 
positively refused to set a day, forfeiting the cup and title under the 
rules governing the same. Then what was my surprise to see in a re- 
cent issue of your rr an account of a race for this cup between 
him and some local friend of Staunton, in which he had changed the 
conditions from 50 singles to 12 pairs and 30 singles, divided into known 
and upknown angles. No doubt this change was made to enhance his 
chances of winning. but the result proved he had underestimated his 
opponent's skill. He should have changed the conditions from tar- 
gets to spring chickens, when by throwing same from plunge tr#ps 
and reserving the right to chase down all he could not kill, he might 
have posed longer as a champion and thereby satisfied an unsatiated 
ambition, which he lacked the skill to sustain at targets, as he had un- 
questionably the same right to make that change as the one he made. 
What right he had to shoot this party for this cup is more than I can 
understand. In square sports is it customary, Mr. Editor, for cup- 
holding champions to ignore challengers after accepting them and 
select their friends to assist them in holding on to their emblem? 

Ihave thought I would like towin one of these Britannia plated 
emblems and pose as a mighty shooter, but if like my illustrious pre- 
decessor the possession would take all of the shoot out of meI am 
glad he has shown the necessary grip and cheek to brave — opinion 
and save me from such a fate. W. T. MitcHELL. 


Prize Shoot at Lansdale. 


La*SDALE, Oct. 7.—The match advertised by the Lansdale Gun Club 
came off this afternoon on their grounds, which are located in Edge- 
wood Park, just on the outskirts of the town. Lansdale is twenty- 
four miles north of Philadelphia on the North Pa. R. R. 

The shoot was at live birds, and a good lot of country birds being on 
hand a fine day’s sport concluded with darkness. 

The members of the club that took the most interest in the match 
were Jos. Henry, one of the old pigeon shooters of the county; W. 
Quintrel, Mahlon Jones, H. Zearfoss, W. Metz, B. F. Henry aud J. 
a The weather was pleasant and every one enjoyed the shoot- 

Zz. 

Five targets: J. Henry 5, A. Peterman 4, A. Yeakel 4, J. Peterman 5, 
F. Henry 2. Jones 2. 

Three live birds: J. Henry 1, A. Peterman 2, D. Yeakel 1, J. Peter- 
man 3, F. Henry 3. 

Three live birds: J. Henry 3, A. Peterman 3, D. Yeakel 1, J. Peter- 
man 2, F. Henry 2. Jones 2. 

Ten : i J. Peterman 9, J. Houpt 9, D. Yeakel 8, F. Henry 2, J. 


Henry 9. 

Ten targets: J. Peterman 10, D. Yeakel 6, Thomas 10, Thurman 7, 
Brillman 7. J. Houpt 9. 

Live birds, miss and out: Thomas 9, Thurman 1, Brillman 8, Hall- 
man 4, A. Peterman 2, J. Peterman 8, D. Yeakel 0. 

Match for gun, $1 entrance, miss and out: Thomas 7, Thurman 0, 
Brillman 6, J. Henry 2, F. Henry 0. R. C. Lowrie 0, G. Franklin 1, 
— 1) Houpt 6, J. Henry 1, Kelly 0, Thurman 4, J. Ritter 3, W. 

rrison 1, 
Miss and out; Thomas 8, W. B. Moyer 0, W., Metz 0, Thurman 8, F. 
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The Newark Gun Club. 


Har a dozen shooters reported for duty on Oct. 12, the regular 
date for the Newark Gun Club’s shoot. The showing is a weak one 
for an organization of this size, as nearly every prominent pigeon 
shot in the northern part of New Jersey is a member. Probably the 
ow in the money market is responsible for the poor attend- 

The weather was delightful and the birds as a whole were a good 
lot. The retrieving was done by Mr. Erb’s Lem and — and as 
usual they worked splendidly. Among the shooters was Howland 
Gasper, of Eastport, L. L, this being first appearance on these 
grounds since last spring. 

The first event was at 10 live birds, $5 entry, two moneys; No. 2, 
club shoot, at 10 live birds; No. 3, at 10 live birds, $5 ent two 
moneys; No. 4, at 4 birds, $2 entry, two moneys; No. 5 and 6 at 4 birds, 
one barrel only allowed, 25yds., and No. 7, a go-as-you-please at 4 
birds each. the shooter with gun on shoulder starting from shooting 
house toward ree the puller being privileged to pull any trap 

passed 
N 


Henry 3, Kelly 7, Metz 0, Brillman 1, J. Henry 0, Quintell 2, F. Henry 0, 
S. Swartz 3, vees 3. 
Live birds, $2 miss and out: Thomas 2, Thurman 2, Brillman 0, 
Franklin 0, J. Ritner 0. 

No, 2, miss and out: Thomas 0. Thurman 8, Brillman 2, Franklin 1, 
Ritner 0, Swartz 0, Morrison 0, J. Peterman 3, D. Yeakel 2. 

No. 3, miss and out: Thomas 5, Thurman 5, Franklin 1, J. Retner 6, 
J. Peterman 8, D. Yeakel 0. 

No. 4, miss and out: Thomas 3, Thurman 3, Franklin 2, J. Retner 2, 
Morrison 2, Peterman 2, Yeakel 1. x. &. 















Parkway Rod and Gun Club. 


Tue Parkway Rod and Gun Club opened its season shoot for 1893-4 
at Dexter Park on Wednesday, Oct. 11. Sixteen members were on 
hand to enter the competition for the class prizes and also the annual 
prize for the best average during the season. The custom which this 
club has of appropriating funds for the purchase of prizes for each 
class at each monthly shoot seems to be a good one. e notice that 
as a general thing the shoots of the Parkway Club are well attended 
by its members. This speaks well for its management, for in shotgun 
shooting as with the rifle, class and handicap are two elements of dis- 
cord, and it requires the finest kind of adjustment and extreme good 
setae to prevent friction among the members of the different 
classes. 

At the shoot on Wednesday we find the result of the club event to be 











after the shooter at the 30yds. mark. The scores: 





0. 1. No. 2. No. 3 Ties. 
++e1111111010—8 1111121201— 9 1111111121—10 ........... 
0121021111—8 2121112211—10 1102111111— 9 11111211110 
2111121011—9 1111111111—10 1122102112— 9 11111122121 
Erb,. 1201121211—9 2010021111— 7 2122116121— 9 11111110 
Breintnall, .,..2121111010—8 2111001211— 8 wh 
Gasper ....... OROOROBVVI—B dsc ccccccccce 





Castle... 
Hedden 
Holiis, 

























highly interesting. In Class A are three men tied with clean scores. No.4 a No. 6 N 2 * 
In Class B aretwo. In ClassCis one. In the shoot-off the Class C | castle 0102-2 0011-2 1118-3 2106 2 
man, Archie Andrews, shoots out his five competitors and secures one | Hedden,....""” nee ee ean? eatoe. «  s 001122 10022 





« ‘on ‘ 0110-2 2210-3 
a cases nian ack poe ocemoaen 0100-1 +4010e—1 1110-3 1122-4 

During the afternoon a communication was receved from the Park- 
way Gun Club, of Brooklyn, extending to the Newark Gun Club an 
invitation to send a team of fifteen men to Dexter Park on Oct. 26, 27 
or 30 for the purpose of shooting a friendly match at 10 live birds per 
man against a like team from the Parkway Club. Those members 


leg in the race for the annual trophy. If the management of our other 
shotgun and rifle clubs in and about New York will go into this class 
and handicap system with the same intelligence and care that the 
Parkway seems to have applied to its membership, there will soon be 
found a large increase in both interest and attendance on the part of 
their members. 7 


Class A, 28 and 30yds.: 

































IGE. 6 <sscsoweceseeren $29SSI8—7 BOE. 6 vnscccevesececed 0111211—6 | present were, of course, in favor of accepting the invitation, and 
Helgans. vy esecesen sce sens P2LAAV—T WOO0dB.......cceececeeces 1222211—7 | while the date was not definitely fixed Oct. 26 Seemed to be the one 
Class B, 25 and 27yds.: preferred. It was decided to ask Mr. Jacob Pentz to choose the men 
MEE can cncnasemtacessey 1121212—7 Mueller............se000- 0022100—8 | to represent the Newark Gun Club. 
Edgerton -»..0111112—6 M Meyer.... +. -2100120—4 
—- yr ——. oe 1111211—7 
nckcsesepitsceeek 1 4 ern: 
Class C, 23 and 25yds.: % on Gun Club. 
SG. iiccancstacceswt A BSelover,......... .» .-0200100—2 THE monthly shoot of the Vernon Gun Club at Dexter Park, on Oct. 
‘A Andrews... ie FPO occcnccscconSed 1112220—6 | 10, brought together a baker's dozen of the members and their friends. 
H J Selover The membership being made up largely of disciples of Esculapius, 
Ties: Bennett 2, Woods 2, Lamair 1, Helgans 11, Short 6, Andrews | they are somewhat erratic in their hours of attendance. On this occa- 
12. GREENVILLE. sion they were strolling into the grounds in twos and threes from 1:30 






to 3:30 P. M.,so that by the time the shoot was opened the igeons, 
when the traps were opened, instead of hieing away to places of safety, 
First German Gun Club. — — gs arene — for stray grubs or other good things, 
z 3 inking no doubt that it was time to grub. Some of i - 
Tue regular monthly shoot of the First German Gun Club was held | ingly with a sense of the true situation of affairs, the Band a 
at Dexter Park on Wednesday, Oct. 4. Sixteen members were present | were opened sped away for freedom; but sad to relate, the band = 
to participate in the competition for theclub medal. This shoot being | pot-hunters who were hovering about the outer ground filled the air 
the last of the present series the leading members were on the ragged So full of flying shot that the birds could not get through the barri 
edge over the’ probabilities as to who would be the final winner of the | thrown about them. The club event for the paonunion of th Hi 
trophy. ee called for 10 birds per man, club handicap, gun be- | medal, which called for 7 birds per man, developed a good race be 
low the : i 
The majority of the birds were good strong flyers, and all the com- ._ ae oy pee cmap a d a 
titors found it a hard matter to stop them inside the boundary; but | not well Be quartered they decided to make ite “go” isa tah ——_ 
tween — eee who ee ee _ _ — — eleven rounds it was nip and tuck, when Thompson quit, preferring to 
field — - e pee. unters Sa the pee ut few birds surviv © | retire rather than to go on with the contest. In the next femal De. 
furious fusilade that was made against em. ‘ Little was unfortunate in his bird, and was retired with a miss. The 
This leads us to remark that we have in the past visited a good | next round proved to be the last.’ Greiff leading oft grassed his bird 
many — shoots, but for reckless and promiscous shooting on the | in good style, while Jones, although apparently filling bis tull of shot 
part of the outside shooters this shoot takes the palm. One member | wag retired, the bird carrying away both the shot and his aspirations 
had a pellet lodged in close proximity to his eye which placed him | for the medal as well’ Scores. . 































hors decombat forthe remainder of the day. That no one was ; » 

riddled with shot was simply a matter of good luck. t ous epee oe ae oSosem. aks aii odes 6s as 
We would caution the First Germau Gun Club to revise its shooting | Gojjet. 77°" """"" **""01e0210—-4 H. in ee te terse te loge 5 

rules before it becomes necessary to callin the services of the Coro- | w H Thompson : e *"3221211—7 ta dria.” ean aH 

ner. When the last man had finished his score it was found that | Jones a **"2012911_-7 Dr Wii ‘h oth Reaveneee *" op os 

Philip Neusch and P. Wannamacher were tied for first place with | G Osterhaus."” **0301112-5 FA The Ort. 206 onenn <a 12—6 

seven kills each. On the shoot-off at three birds each Neusch won | p- Huskinson “00200123 OMPSOD.,....+...2011020—4 






with one kill to three misses on the part of Wannamacher. Thescores 
are appended: 

W. Soll 3, J. Brandhorst 1, A. Stolzenberger 6, J. Schmaeck 2. P. 
Wannamacher 7, C. Pfaff 5, G. Ronig 4, A. Goetz 2, P. Neusch 7, F. 
Schell 3, W. Bord 2, J. C. Reiser 0, H. Sturcke 5, C. Deitz 3, P. Moersch 
6, A. Nensch 2. 












Garfield Gun Club. 


TuE club held its semi-annual meeting on the evening of Oct. 7, in 
the Sherman House, Chicago. The secretary read the minutes of the 
previous meeting, which were approved. An informal report of tbe 
treasurer showed a balance of $122.41 clear of all indebtness. A 
motion to appoint a committee to investigate the status of the club 
was carried. Following are the totals and percentages of the best ten 
scores of each men. O'Neil, 201, 80.4%; Drake, 221, 884%; Patter- 
sop, 191, 76.4%; Hicks, 227, 90.82; Palmer, 212, 84.8%; Pilz, 174, 69.6%; 
Northeott, 147, 58 8%: Adams, 203, 81 2%: Mott, 189. 75 6%: Lauterbach 
202, 80 8%; Dr. Hudson, 169, 67.6%; Coppernoll, 230, 92%; Richards, 202, 
80.8%; Tefft, 226, 90.4% Bowers, 189, 75 6%; — 201, 80 4¥; O'Brien, 
219, 87 6%; Dr Meek, 212, 84.8%; Will Northcott, 188, 75.2% Will Palmer, 
196, 78.4%. The names of some delinquent members were mentioned 
and action preferred to the Board of Directors. Mr. Thos. L. Stephen- 
son's name was mentioned with the others, and he was admittedly a 
most objectionable person. Mr. O'Brien tendered his resignation, 
which was laid on the table. The matter of awarding the medals was 
referred to the Board of Direct«'s with full power to act. The meet- 
ing was suspended while the Board of Director~ met. Thos. L. 
Stephenson was expelled from membership. Carried that shooting be 
held next Saturday, and live bird shooting following Saturday, and 
target shooting the following Saturday thereafter in October. 

B. WarTERs. 








Acme Gun Club. 


Tue regular monthly shoot of the Acme Gun Club, at Dexter Park, 
L. L., on Tuesday, Oct. 3, brought together nine members to compete 
for the diamond trophy. While the membership does not seem to be 
as large as of yore, stillthe energy ahd vim of eee coterie of 
active members seems to keep the club in a decidedly healthy condi- 
tion. The change of the club in their shGoting from live birds to blue- 
rocks cost the club some of its best members, but as live bird shoot- 
ing is an expensive luxury it was a question of moment to many of 
the members whether they would give up shooting a together or 
resort to targets. A majority being in favor of the targets the club 
has for the past year confined its official events to bluerocks. 

The club trophy presented by Louis Miller, whicn by the way is a 
handsome affair inthe form of a locket for the watch chain with a 
very pretty diamond setting, is the pride of the club, and all t: e mem- 
bers whose shooting ability warrant the assumption are making every 
effort tocapture the prize. Upto the last shoot Fred W. Pfaender 
was in the lead, but the shoot on this day. brought Thos. Short to the 
front as a prominent candidate—as a possible winner. 

A sweep at live birds was shot off after the club event. The scores 
are appended: 

Club shoot, 20 bluerocks, three traps, known angles: Thos. Short 18, 
F. W. Pfaender 14, Antony Batty 14, Chris Monk 12, Chris Dettloff 11, 
Wm. Vorback 10, C_W. Horney 10, Chas. Stuetzle 9, Chris Krabbe 8. _ 

Five live birds: F. W. Pfaender 5, Thos. Short 5, A. Botty 4, Chris 
Dettleff 3, C. W. Horney 3. 
































Crescent Gun Club. 


THE last monthly shoot of the Crescent Gun Club at Dexter Park on 
Oct. 5 was poorly attended. We used to attend the shoots of this club 
when the attendance was anywhere from 12 to 20 members besides 
the visiting shooters and invited guests, but things do not seem to be 
as they were. The club contains as good material as any in Brooklyn, 
and with such leaders as Messrs. Hopkins, Shepherd, Gilmore and 
others, we cannot unde: stand why there is not more shooting interest 
displaved by the members. 

In the club event at 5 live birds, 6 entries, Hopkins, Shepherd, Morey 
and Mohrmann tied, each with a clean score. 

Club event, 7 birds: Hogkins 5, Shepherd 5, Morey 5, Weir 4, Mohr- 
mann 5, Passmore 3. 










Hamilton Gun Club. 


Hamittron, Ont., Oct. 9.—There was a large attendance at our 
regular shoot at the new club grounds to-day. Ihe weather was fine, 
and considering the high wind some good scores were made. W. 
Strand won the Cowie cup for the third time, and poy | sucreeded in 
beating Parker by his haudicap, who made 20 out of his possible 21. 
To-day was A. Smith's second win for the Hopkins medal, and con- 
sidering that he was shooting a new gun, the score was a good one. 
James Crow ks defeated Parker for the challenge medal, 15 sing'es and 
5 pairs, by 15 to 14. We have decided to hold our annual tournament 
in November, and a committee has been appointed to complete arrange- 
ments for programmes, etc., ac »py of which will be sent Forest anp 
Stream in duetime. Our first live-bird shoot of the season will be held 
at the Halway House on the afternoon of Oct. 18. There will be plenty 
of Strand favorites and all are welcome. Following are the records of 
to-day’s shoot. 

Hopkins medal, handicap, 2lyds., each pull his own trap: 

Wilson (15). .001001011110001 — 7 Parker (15)..... 111110011011110—11 
Crooks (18) ..101110111000100111—11_ Bowman (15). ..011001010101000— 6 














Gilbertsville. 


INcLOsED you will find scores of ashoot held at Gilbertsville (Pa.) 
Hotel, Henry G. Herbs, proprietor. Five events were shot at 10 tar- 
gets, $1 entrance, 50, 30 and 20 per cent., and after the shoot we had a 
fine ehicken supper. Any brother sportsman wanting a good time he 
should attend one of Herb’s shoots There were shooters from Penns 
turg, Boyertown, Pine Iron Works, New Berlinville and other places 
Our friend Mr. Benner, from Pennsburg, carried off the honors of the 
day by making the best average, breaking 41 out of a possible 50. 
Boughter second by 37 out of a possible 50. 

123465 1234: 
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Hamilton(18)101111010010101000— 9 W Stroud (15)..1010'1100011110—11 | N W Benner.......... 810 7 8 JN Boughter,.......6 7 9 6 ¢ 
J Stroud (15)110100101101101. —11 Reardon (15) .. .001011001100111— & 6 7 6 4 PStangler.,, 2.6 6¢.. 2% 
C Hunt (15)..100110111001111 —10 Graham (15)... 111110011000110— 9 5 4 4 2 A Ritter..... 7666 4 
A Smyth (15)011101011111111 —12 J Smyth (15)...001101100011111— 9 9 6... DRitter.......crccce ta" ee 
Cowie cup, handicap: EMINGTON: 
RAR fos oy sponse kena ee eeee0111011111111111111111 —20 
Bowman (21).. AMMMONONII1110 —38 
W Stroud (24)... 4-110111111111111111111100 —21 ; di 
a conan” ~21 Answers to Gorrespondents. 
SREBONTER), nccvscsccsccessens sweseaneee 110111100111011111111 —17 
IMMER HUD. Sica ase pnicncsbacsersoesecke Jo1t°2110111011111111 =18 

lifford (21).......++ pmaceuarsioees saceacs 11011111111111  —1 
aan RRE RE “2110111 ;00111011100101111 17 | No notice taken of anonymous communications 
G Stroud (26). oa . .00000101001010110100101001—10 

Wilson (20).... «-11010011111110111110 —16| H.L.—We do not know of any party requiring a camp helper. 
Sanyth Cl).....ccccee coccce eccccccccccece 000011001000110000100 —6 Gxo., Toronto.—The “speckled trout’ and the “brook trout” of the 





Hamilton (24)........... © ccccecccccccce -- -001101111111111111100111 — 9 

No. 1, $1 entrance: Smyth 9. C. Hunt 7, Parker 7, Crooks 7, Wilson 
8, Graham 9, W. Stroud 7, Clifford 7. 

No. 2, 10 birds, $1 entrance: Crooks 6, Bowman 8, A. Smyth 4, Parker 
8, W. Stroud 5, Hunt8, Wilson 8, Graham 8, J. Smyth 8, Hunter 5. 

No. 3,10 birds, $1 entrance: W. Stroud 8, Bowman 9, Wilson 9, 
Graham 9, Hamilton 9 Crooks 9. 


Ontario law are identical. 
D. R. C. is advised that Danvis Folks have not yet finished their en- 
gacement on the boards of ForEsT AND SrrEaM. Other chapters wil! 
prin 










S. P.C.—Could you inform me through your columns where I could 

t some deer hunting this fall within two or three hundred miles of 
Rew York city? Ans. Write to Price Bros., Canadensis, Pa., or C. 
M. Barrett, Old Forge, N. Y 

ReEyNarD, Littleton, N. H.—Would a reynard ever live to run 15 rods 
before falling with a .38-56 ball put through his heart? Ans. It would 
not be beyond the realms of possibility, for such instances of vitality 
have been recorded with respect to various anim 


Fioripa Campine.—Would some brother sportsman tell me of 
pleasant, healthy spot near some village on the Guif Coast of Florida 
where I could camp this winter and get a fair ~-ha + of salt and fresh 
water fishing. Would like to know about Humosassa - Aneimte. 


WwW, 













No Interstate at Dexter Park. 


New York, Oct. 11.—Hditor Forest and Stream: In a recent issue 
of your paper, you made a statement that this association is to hold 
a shoot in November, at Louis Miller’s Dexter Park, Brooklyn N. Y. 
I would advise you that Mr. Miller has been informed that this is not 
so, and that any correspondence leading up to a matter of this kind 
was entirely unauthorized by the executive committee or the classi- 
fication and tournament committee. Yours truly, 

J. A. H. Drgssxn, Chairman Executive Committee, 
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FOREST AND STREAM. 
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SAVE YOUR TROPHIES. 
Write for Our Illustrated Catalogue 


“HEADS AND HORNS.” 


It gives directions for preparing and \pocgerving 


Skins, Antlers, etc. Also prices for 
Rugs, Birds and Fish, and kinds of work in Taxi- 
dermy. 


WARD’S WATURAL SCIENCE ESTABLISHMENT, 


ROCHESTER, N. Y. 


When 
You 
Order 





A gun ora rod ora 
thousand shells or a 
lot of flies, tell your 
dealer to put in a copy 
of Game Laws in Brief. 
It will only cost you 
25 cents extra. All 





fpROM the first issue of this paper it has been 


used, and for nearly twenty years this particular 


space has been occupied by 


ABBEY & IMBRIE, 


dealers can supply it.) who now say that they have given up advertising at least tor the present. 





Wotice to E“ishermen?: Cut Prices for if90cG. 


I am with vou again with lower prices for Fishing Tackle. 


I find by experience that putting down the 


prices and not decreasing the quality, it increases my business every year. 
One lot of Split Bamboo Fly and Bass Rods will be sold at $1.58 until all are sold. Rods are all nickel mounted, solid reel seats, silk wound, complete in wood form and will give satisfaction 


Length and weight of the Fly Rods are: 
Length and weight of the bass rods are: 
A special lot of Hard 
Any of the above reels sent b 


ubber and Nickel, Raised 
mail for price and 10 cts. extra for postage. 


att, Dor: fC 94ft., 1loz.; 10ft., 1 
t., 90z.; 9ft., 100z. ; -» Lloz.; eee 
iPiilas Multiplying Reels ' 


Prass Click Reels, 40, 60, 80 or 100yds., 28 cts. each; 5 cts. extra for —— 
Cue lot uf Multiplying Raised Pillar Reels with Balance Handles and Lifting Drag: 40yds., 38 cts.; 60yds., 48 cts.: S0yds., 58 cts.; 100yds., 68 cts.; 150 yds., 78 cts. 
A special lot of Trout Flies at 30 cents per dozen assorted, sent by mail 1 cent per dozen extra for postage. 
A specia] lot of Bass and Pickerel Spoons at 5 cents each sent by mail, 1 cent extra for postage. 


All kinds of Hollow Point best quality Hooks snelled to a 
300ft. Braided Linen Reel Line on Block, 41 cts. ; 300ft. of Han 
Brass Box Swivels, all sizes No. 1 to No. 12., 15 cts. Bad dozen, sent by mail 1 cent per dozen extra for 

10 Treble Gut 
el Lines, 8 cts., 200ft., 15 cts.; 300ft., 22 cts.; 3 cts. extra for postage. 
stamp for Miustrated Catalogue, 


Single Gut Leaders, 3ft., 4 cts., 45 cts. 
Special lot of best quality 100ft. Linen 
Send 2-cen 


Open Evenings until 8 o’clock. 
saturday Evenings 11 o’clock. 


er dozen. 


uble Gut Leaders, 40in., 5 cts. each. 


zZ.; 10ft., 7oz.; 10}ft., 7z0z.; 11ft., 8oz. 
Z., 10¢ft 
ls with Balance Handle an 


Reel seats below hand. 


140z. Reel seats above hand. 


tage. 


d Side Spring Click, 40yds., 90 cts.; 60yds., $1.00; 80yds., $1.10; 100yds., $1.20, 


t 10 cts. doz.; double gut, 1 cts. doz.; treble, 20 cts. doz.; four ply, 25 cts. doz. 1 cent extra per dozen for postage 
-Made Linen Reel Lines on Block, 9 thread, 38 cts., sent by mail 3 cts. extra for postage. 


aders, 32in., 7 cts. each. Four-ply Leaders, 32in., Scts. 


J. F. MARSTERS, 51, 53 and 55 Court Street, Brooklyn, N. Y. 





Routes for Sportsmen. 





Dy 
*| 


TO 





When planning your annual tour remember that 
this company controls over 4,100 miles of railway 
a in the most approved modern style, pass- 
ing through a magnificent country noted for its un 
ourpaseed facilities for sport. 


A FEW OF THE PRINCIPAL RESORTS. 


ANDROSCOGGIN LAKE3 (via Bryant’s Pond or Bethel) 
—Excellent trout fishing and game, large and small, of 
every descriptiun. 

THE WHITE MOUNTAINS (via Gorham, N. H.)—For 
trout and varieties of game. 

THE SALMON RESORT: of Quebec, New Brunswick 
and Nova Scotia (reached via Qu~ bec). 

LAKE ST JOHN REGION (via Quebec)- For ouananiche 
trout, cari »ou, bear, moose, beaver, otter, etc. 

THE RIVER ST. LAWRENCE (in the neighborhood of 
the line for 400 miles)—For mascalonge, pike, bass, 
whitefish, pickerel, perch. 

THE THOUSAND ISLANDS (via Gananoque or Kingston) 
—For pickerel, black bass, mascalonge, pike. 

MUSKOK 1 LAKE%.—The best place on the continent 
for fishing, shooting and camping. All varieties of fish 
and game 

PARRY SOUND AND GEORGIAN BAY (reached via 
Penetang, Midland, Co!lingwood, etc.) for black bass, 
pickerel, deer, partridge. bear, otter, etc. 

AKES ONTARIO, ERIE, HURON AND MICHIGAN via 
stations at all pr.ncipal ports). 

LAKE SUPERIOR (via Collingwood, Wiarton, Sarnia in 
connection with steamship lines). 


The charges for hotels, guides and camping at 
many of the fishing waters named above are ex 
tremely low. Full particulars of same are published 
in a pamphlet descriptive of the “Fishing and Hunt 
ne rts of the Grand Trunk Railway,” which 
will be forwarded free on application t» the com 
pany’s principal agents, or to the General Passenger 
Agent at Montreal. 


N. J. POWER, 
General Passenge: Agent, 


L. J. SEARGEANT, General Manager 


Adirondack 
Mountains, 
Lakes George 
& Champlain, 
Saratoga, Etc, 


Illustrated guide to the Northern resorts issued by 
the Delaware and Hudson Railroad will be mailed on 
receipt of 6cents postage. Address 


J. W. BURDICK, 


General Passenger Agent, 


ALBANY, WN, Y, 





For Sale. 


TROUT FOR SALE. 


YEARLINGS of the Brook Trout, Lake Trout, Brown 
Trout, California Trout & Landlocked Salmon, 


EGGS AND FRY 
of the same in season. For intormation inquire 


of J. ’ , 
Caledonia, Livingston Co., N. Y . 


Berkshire Trout Hatchery 


have for sale healthy BROOK TROUT ranging 
size from young fry to four pounds weight, suitable 
for stocking »ublic and private waters. 

For information and price address 


Cc. H. SAGE, Sec’y, 
Great Barrington, Mag. 


THE LITTLE WONDER DLCK GAUL, 


(PATENTED. ) 


A pe'fect Duck Call for 11 (eleven) cents, in- 
cluding peste. Warranted to call any kind of 
wild duck. Discount to dealers on dozen and gross 
lots. Mounted dozen on card,.or show case and 
window display. Address 

THE WONDER, 
16 67 Van Buren Street, Chicago. 


v= SALE.— GREENER HAMMERLESS, 12- 
gauge, 7}4lbs., good as new. Cost $250. Sell for 
$100 cash. Kare bar 








gain. Excellent shooter. 
16 GEO. W. LA RUE, New Haven, C ‘nn. 


papi mere BROOK TROUL EGGS AND : 





celient young fry for stockiog. in season. Ad 
dress TROUTME: Osceola Mills, Wis. 


1VE WHiTE HARKS ,\Lepus amervanus 

captured and “" rly boxed and delivere 

o express in Bethel, Me., in good condition o1 

eceipt of orders and remittances at $3 per Patt 
tefer to Hon. H. O. Stanley, Dixfieid, Me.. 

ad Game Commissioner. I.G. RB: CH. Ber hel, Me 








OR SALE.—PARKER HAMMERLESS, 12. 30. 14, 
25g 734ibs, $100 grade. Both barrels choke 
perfect .rder msid and out; practically a new gun, 
and good shooter. Sold for want of use. Price $65 
cash, C. W. VincENT, 72 Downing st., iat . 





IVE QUAIL FOR SALE—W. VA. BIRDS—GAME 
@ specialty. E. B. WOODWARD, Commission 
Merchant, 174 Chambers st., New York. 


[ RAINED FERRETS CHEAP; FERRET 
Book, ten cents; ferret muzzies, 20 ts.; catalogue 
free. WALLACE & SUN, Lucas, Ohio. 

OR SALE.—Fine yellow head Mexican parrots, 


all talking, 18mos. old, 15mos. in the North, rice 
$20each. W.B. Firth, box 5, Muskegon nannies 


DEAFNESS. & HEAD NOISES CURED 
by retk’s Invisible iuoular Ear Cushions, Whispers 


heard, Successful when ail remedies fail. Sold 
oaly by F. H1sc0x, 363 B’way, N.Y. Write for book of proots® REE 


Modern ‘raining, 


dandling and Kennel] Management. 


By B. WATERS. 
A comprehensive and practical guide to te 


rainin; management and breedine of 
logs. Cloth. 378 pages. Price $2.00 














Publications. 





oe 


Taxidermists. 3 


scocececeseseseseresecocecs 





Two Worthy Works. 


Worthy of the subject, 
Worthy of the author. 


Huntirg Trips of a Ranchman. 


Sketches of Sport on the Northern Cattle Plains. 
By THEODORE LT. Illustrated with 26 
full-page illustrations. Cloth, 350 pp. Price $3.00. 


In this work Mr. Theodore Roosevelt has given a 
spirited and vivid description of the great Northern 
cattle plains, and of the ranchman’s life in the bad 
lands of the West. 


The Wilderness Hunter. 


By Taropore Roosevett. Llustrated. Price $3.50. 


“Mr. Roosevelt is sufficiently known by his earlier 
writings as a keen sportsman, and one who looks at 
sport of whatever description from the best stand- 
—_ His first book on this subject, “Hunting 

ips of a Ranchman,” was a charming volume, and 
the same may be said for the later, ‘‘Ranch Life and 
the Hunting Trail.’ To the present work he brings 
a riper hunting experience, and a literary style even 
more attractive than in his ear'ier works. ihere is 
a freshness and a breezy out-of-door flavor about it 
that calis up vividly to the mind the high dry coun- 
try where the cattle range, aad the lofty cra: 
where the white goat.iies on the snowbanks in the 
shade. ‘The Wilderness Hunter’ presents a series 
of accurate pictures of outdoor life in the West, and 
these pictures ares cleverly drawn that the k 
will be interesting to the reader whether he is famil- 
iar with such scenes or not. He who has taken part 
in such scenes add adventure will, as he reads the 
volume, be stirred over and over again by old-time 
memories." —Forest and Stream 


Sent postpai:! on receipt of price by the 


FOREST AND SfREAM PUBLISHING CO., 
318 Broadway, New York. 





SUBSCRIPTIONS: 
Subscriptions may begin at any time. Terms 
tor single copy $4 per year, $2 for six months. 
Rates for clubs of annual subscribers: 


Three Copies, $10. Five Copies, $16. 


Remit by express money-order, registered letter, 
money-order, or draft, payabie to the Forest and 
Stream Publishing Company The paper may be 
obtained of newsdealers throughout the United 
States, Canada and Great Britain. 

——S — and Sales Agents—Londo1 


Vavies ; Brentano’s; Sampson Low & Co 
Paris: Brentano’s. Foreign terms: $5 per year. 
$2.50 for six months. 

ADVERTISEMENTS. 

Inside pages, 30 cents per nonpareil line. ia, 
rates for three, six and twelve months. ven 
words to the line, twelve lines to one inch. Adver- 
tisements should be sentin by Saturday previous 
to issue in which they are to be inserted. sient 


advertisements must invariably be accompanied by 
the money, or they will not be inserted. Reading 
notices $1.00 per line. advertisements of an 


nee character 
dress all communicatiors 
FOREST AND PUBLisHING CO, 


818 away, Nes York City 
Broadway, New Yor 
Curcace, Itt.,: 900 Security Building. 





CLEARING SALE. 


= All the Mounted Birds, Animals, 
Heads, Fish, ete., of the late 


JOHN WALLACE, 


Taxidermist, 
Y at the old stand, No. 16 North 
William Street, to be sold by 
Dec. 1. By oder of 








WM.W. HART & CO., 5 W. 3d 8t., N.Y. 


TaXIDERMIST 


and dealer in GLASS EYES and 
all SUPPLIES required by the 
trade. Also Birds’ Eggs, native and 
foreign bird skins and buyer of 
RAW FUR. Send five-cent stamp 
for illustrated catalogue to 


M. ABBOT FRAZAR, 


93 Sudbury st., Boston, Mass. 
J. KANNOFSKY, 
Practical Glass Blower 


eo 


And manufacturer of 
Artificial eyes for birds, animals and manufacturing 


epee a specialty. nd for prices, Please men- 
1 FOREST AND STREAM. 
369 Canal street, New York, 


FRED SAUTER, 
(Established 1860.) 
Naturalist and Taxidermist, 


NO. 3 NORTH WILLIAM S8T., NEW YORK. 


Mounting Horns, Heads and Ani- 
mals a Specialty. 
The largest stock of game heads and horns al- 
ways on hand, for sale at low figures. 
Specimens of birds and animals on exhibition. 


THOMAS ROWLAND, 


TAXIDERMIST. 


A Specialty in Mounting Birds, Fish 
and Animals; also 


MOOSE, ELK, DEER HEADS, Etc 


182 SIXTH AVENUE, 
Near 13th Street, NEW YORK 


éBIRDS EGGS 
x ICURIeS. 
ELL S <S 

























A 
z ey ESTANP To A 
lustrated Catalog. 






a C HAS. K.R EED, ~ 
b2MainSt. WORCESTER.MASS 


Book of the Black Bass. $3.00, 


FOR SALE AT THIS OFFICE, 


















FOREST AND STREAM. [Ocr. 21, 1898, 


FOREST AND STREAM BOOK LIST. 


0 00 0 6 + 6 Ho FH He Heo seer eepewe 


We are the largest publishers and importers in the United States of Books on Outdoor Sports. For fuller descriptions of many of these works send for the 
(free) Forest and Stream Illustrated Catalogue. All books sent postpaid on receipt of price. Forest and Stream Publishing Co., 318 Broadway, N. Y. 
No books exchanged. Registration, if desired, 10 cents extra. Our responsibility ceases after goods have been mailed. 
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ANGLING. Price. CAMPING AND ADVENTURE. Price, 

American Angler’s Book. Memorial edition. NORRIS.................. $5.50 Adventures in the Wilderness. Murray. [Illustrated................. $1.2 
American Fish and How to Catch PMD os iss aussb ancl apeseoneen 1.00 Adirondack Tales. Murray. Illustrated, 2 vols., each.................5 1.50 
American Fishes. Large 4to. Goope. Illustrated................+++++++ 3.50 Camps and Tramps in the Adirondacks. NoRTHRUP...............- 1.25 
y een nese a bg —.- Me\sleleis eaisia posies arajeleolue einem en meesiets To. Camping and Cruising in Florida. With map. HENSHALL,.......... 1.50 

merican Salmo ishing. Brccecc ces cs tains re cweat secs wei eoes 

POR UUs RII EU AIRES CT RE soo ono o'5 ong oo ssn ow a sin'eins pa cine ewecies 50 ' z 7 7 
EN li ouch in hts Shen pes those > Savon evansveode 50 CAMETNG AND TRAPPING. 

Artificial Flies and How to Make Them. SHIPLEY.................. 1.00 Amateur Trapper. Paper, 50 cts.: cloth............... Euuhbareree eerie 75 
Book of the Black Bass. (Fishing, tools, tackle.) HENSHALL........... 3.00 Camping and ccnp — Rees irik xh oie seaciaen ee tsk nlp ical ia ne Ose neaeS 1.35 
PEA AMAIA BORRMNE, oon cnn civic es w-c wae <i paininieite-w's's'e9156Gie bibios'ain.ee © 5.25 Cande and Camp COOKGry. “SENHOAT 6 ..0..60505 iccnes cccsencsceccseunee -00 
a Trout, a Lisiee lamba bs cycle wise otdlets noleere Seco ere 2.50 autre ————— eee apt GSERIORS 65s oo Kcnseceeesste oe 
Favorite Flies anc OD Re EIN oon oss cwcin seen aepuisintaseees es 5.00 | Gipsey Tents anc WY EO ARO TEODOR a 66005 che sonc sts caresecocsicee se 25 
Fish Hatching and Fish Catching. RoosEVELT and GREEN........... 1.50 | Hints on Camping. HENDERSON. Paper, 25 cts.; cloth.................- 1.00 
Fishing Tackle, Its Material, Ete. Keene. [Illustrated............... 1.50 PEVEMGCT AM TEADIOR., “TRASH o.oo 5 a5 sissies ois.5.5ie iv n.50 105 4,0ci0 oe ceeeoine 75 
Fishing with the Fly. Orvis-CHENEY Collection. Illustrated............ 2.50 Log Cabins and How to Build Them ....................cccceeeeeees 1.50 
Fishing on American Waters. GENIO C. SCOTT................. 000 eee 2.50 Trappers’ Guide. NEWHOUSE. New edition.................cececcereeces 1.00 
Fly-Fishing and Fly-Making for Trout. With plates................ 1.50 WY CTO, “TRIN 5-5 58 5 5095 05s 59 558908 895 Wii beaereeeereere 1.00 
Fly-Fishing in Maine Lakes. STEVENS. Illustrated.................... 2.00 
Fly-Rods and Fly-Tackle. WEtts. Illustrated......................05- 2.50 GUIDE BOOKS AND MAPS. 

Frank Forester’s Fish and Fishing........................ceeeeeecees 2.50 
More About the Black Bass. HENSHALL...............ccccccescsccees 1.50 Guide to Moosehead Lake. Farrar. Cloth................ ccc eee eee 1.00 
a —_ ane in  eracpsecmga MMMM 75.2 Sd he cis agreneeenie ence acne Be —. prior to yeaa mee — Rangeley Lakes. Farrar. Cloth........ 1.00 
Salmon Fishing. BEAN oro cicio re cln aceie says oblemis ais Wo sole man vie wate pier mee ele So ° suide to Adirondack Region. STODDARD...............cccsesscsecces 25 
Superior Fishing, or the Striped Bass, Trout, Ete. ROooseEvELT... a. Guide to Androscoggin Region dc satainpig slate Bite wa. cities Cae Re Rete owe 1.00 
ey RN RUIN, MOBI io oss chow as ss disease seen sec snwesene 00 i ee as RR III oars os eine ca So kale see wales o hign aap Releeea mate 50 
The Game Fish of the Northern States. RoosEvELtT..... .......... 2.00 Map of Lake George. By starc panicles te shey'sie Gyan aise ee iss in aes oeajo eee uate mace 50 
Trout Culture. Svack. Illustrated...... sata Sc Suiu ereinih owe G6 Siar Sie usisnsissorelarer 1.00 TDI OE TSG.) DARI MOMIOO ROAM Ss, 6.550 i5;5:5'0:0:010'6ar0id ws gin kin iemraies naeieee Sasieleeiec 1.00 
With Fly-Rod and Camera. SAMUELS. 147 plates....................4. 5.00 Map of the AdivronG@acks:. STODDARD: .....5...ccccsicccdcessccesescvcccesve 1.00 

RT GTS TT EINE PENMEIEES oo 5.65.5. 65s 5 Sisisn seas deccenieeceveseaveewees 50 
BOATING AND YACHTING. oan pony — — ANS CGIORROO. «fo. 0505022 ccescceecnsos os = 
r New Alaska. AL Miiiniarisis ac Sale wn acquy -aier dou aioe Sm ee Rion 6 Oe halaman a ak ath ° ot 

Art of Sailmaking. Illustrated. New edition...................seeseeeee 5.00 Packet ‘en of Moosehead Lake. FARRAR............ccccccccccccsees 1.00 
Amateur Sailing in Open and Half-Open Boats. BippLe. Illus... 1.50 Pocket Map of Rangeley Lake Region, FArRRAR............ ....+- 1.00 
Boat Building and Sailing. NEISON and Kemp. Illustrated............ 3.00 Southern California. NGL GAN SIS sh octey ans Ble crcacicice BERG 1.50 
Boat Sailing and Management. PRESCOTT.................cccccceeees 25 ; 
Boat Sailor’s Manual. QUALTROUGH ...............ccccecccccccccccceses 2.00 wW’WHRA}ATTH 
Canoe and Camp Cookery. “SENECA”... ........6....cccccccsccccccccccee 1.00 KENNEL. 

Janoe and Boat Building for Amateurs. W. P. STEPHENS.......... 2.00 American Book of the Dog. SHIELDS..................... sdeismheowee ee 3.50 
Canoe 5 pesamenegy _— oe = B. Vaux. New edition.............. 1.00 Book of the Dog. VERO SHAW. With portraits.................ceeeeeees 8.00 
Canoe, Voyage of the Paper. BISHOP...................cccsceecscccees 1.50 Breaking and Training Dogs. DALZIEL.................ccsccesecceess 2.50 
Canvas Canoes; How to Build Them. PARKER B. FIELD............. 50 Breeders? Kennel Record and Account Book. Large 4to.......... 3:00 
Corinthian Yachtsmen, or Hints on Yachting. BIppLe...... 1.50 Diseases of the Dog. DALZIBL..............ccccccccccnce Brea siete marinated 80 
Cruises in Small Yachts and Big Canoes. Speep. Illustrated....... 2.50 Dog, Diseases of. HILL.-............. SUAS seals eeais ore vice eisPotas ac kie eae es 2.00 
Fore and Att Seamanship for Yachtsmen........................... 50 i EINE 5 RINNE oie oc eich sae has Waka oes soe cou siemeans as tm Snetes 50 
Forms of Ships and Boats. BLAND......................cseeeeeeeneees 75 Dog Breaking. Hutcutnson. Eighth edition......................... .. 3.00 
head oon = : ta ge BP ise sisan: oa lesion inis aisitiae pamerarenanwwe ae oe 8 ee —— oo LANDSEER. Illustrated........ 25 
‘razar’s Practical Boat Sailing .....................cc cece e coer eee eee ‘ Jogs of Great Britain and America..................ccccescccccccces 2.00 
oo - a aoe — Racing. PUTT GRR ATND | o5:sinies vieciann s.0 0c ae Dogs = a Isles. ace With 50 plate portraits........ 6.00 
Manual of Naval Architecture. NN tana aah ien eeeeecce.ce 9.6 Dog, The. DInkKs, MAYHEW and HUTOHINSON...........ccccccccsccceccsvec's 3.00 
Masting and Rigging of Ships. Kippine. Illustrated.................. 1.00 ar Training vs. Breaking. HAMMOND... ..°........ccccccccescenesets 1.00 
Marine Engines and Steam Vessels. Murray. Eighth edition....... 2.25 Dog Training, First Lessons and Points of Judging. Paper...... 50 
Model Yachts. 118 designs and working diagrams, GROSVENOR........... 2.00 Dogs, Management of. MAYHEW. 16m0.................ccccccccccccees 75 
ee a ee ggg water ago iinapextereenteentnaks To. — ane and Treatment in Disease. ‘‘ASHMONT”....... .< 

acticé 0% ing. NEISON. EUBOU 655 c-npe dew aa: woieseae's = ‘ield Tria BUNTIINIS 5.5525 09 ora cic ws ol Sei a(e o aie Ranh bm ER u/s veered HowR ea eRe te x 
Rigger’s Guide and Seaman’s Assistant. Sixth edition. Illustrated. 1.25 House and Pet Dees. TWusitated ..... oo. <5cckbckccacvcncccnceee ced odode 50 
ae oi eee —_ eg ae aaa ster gis tr ge = ‘ 50 Modern ae of ee Britain and Ireland. Sporting Division. LEE 7.00 
Sails and Sailmaking. Ktppine, N.A. Twelfth edition. ustrated..... 25 AGED 2 NN AI ooo el ree cc isrstc ashes cinching: raises ew eea wea weeuwe 2.00 
ae senagence. Ww, oes Sa we gg Mpa Sete eae aaa . 25 Pedigree Record Book. 200 pages, fifth generation and index........... 2.50 
Sailor's Sen Book, Rossnn, Newedition. +c sc.cscscccssccss Le2B | Shaw's Mustrated Book of the Dog... III 8.60 
Small Yachts. C. P. Kunnarpt. Third edition, enlarged, 470 pages....... 10.00 Stonehenge on the Dog. With portraits................... 0. cece eee eens 2.50 
on. a Se kit — ee ce cents oe a ee eee ee and Training. DatzicL..... oo 

A arine Stez ingine, SENNET?. 244 illustrations................ i. 1e Masti ERGOTTY AEs a NU ON So. 0rss os o:9:b: are siete oe hea aenaeaes 2.5 
ae 4 ee ptr ng ona Seeing: Dixon Kemp....... ee oa ooo History, tng Ete. DatzieL. Colored portraits,........ on 

ae g for Amateurs. NIE, io broararearic owisns 01605415 Sk wie s torels ie . “he Collie. LEE. RRs lan'e cal. aivie cite cle disistaeniiers bine 630 Kone seca were oO 
Yacht and Boat Sailing. Kemp. Illustrated, 2 vols...................: 10.00 The Scientific Education of the Dog for the Gun.................. 2'50 
Yacht Designing, Hints to Beginners. Bmp Le. Illustrated......... 1.00 | The Sheep Dog. Paper, 50 cis.; Cloth... ..6i.ccc cca veccsaeeceececeseesss 1.00 
Yachts and Yachting. CozzEns. 135 illustrations.....................+- 2.00 The St. Bernard, History, Points, Etc. Datwzime..................... 1.25 
Yachtsman’s Guide. PATTERSON. New edition. ..........ccscccsccecees 5.00 The Spaniel and Its Training. MERCER.......................47 Fascias 1.00 
ATEN MINT OEE ys 55 50:5 5:0 sa sie doe oe SNGw BS SASS ese Cw sos seo bal" 2.00 | “PRG Wx TOPOL... AR ZIIso oie sicks cob cws caine wwe bints 0S.4n/s vlameelees 1.00 

The Fox-Terrier. LEE. Illustrated. New edition.....................08 1.50 
HUNTING—SHOOTING. peas ye Pre Wars. “Mastrated, Paper. 6 coc0.scco. ss cconoescieawciiecs see 25 
7 » , oF 
ai on the Great Hunting Grounds of the World....... 1.00 IS a ane MNEs ences estos aetna nasies SNE ghee iart i ate ee sai 
aA RAI CUAID TEE MO RPUEARUDIAND, 7 VR URCON DIS ooo oo. sn cn reso 5nn Ano Bb SO Win ose ini Wie wb wa wii Stes 2.50 7 + ° 
TAD Me APIDRMNNEE, AIR NORIO mn ci shia Aw a nvine sens odes wearweeveceene sauce 3.00 NATURAL HISTORY, 
Big Game of North America. SHIELDS.................... ccc eee eee 3.50 Aimal Bile OF Sar BORON & 6.6.5 o.oo-o.c.5ec< 6:isis'ns 5.0 sve deve deeeere dows 50 
riot alin age ta ee Beer nsine apron gM ene sien e AES EE oo pe — —— = ——— "ae — Bae anes oases 2.50 
sing ie eNO APNE NEERING 9 ci 5 555.150 sn seksi. 51 oho: dibln ww iainidss GIO 2. aird’s Birds o orth America: La irds, ¢ s., $30; 
Field, Cover and Trap Shooting. BoGarpus. New edition........... 2.00 $60. Water Birds, 2 vols., $24; ia. : oe : ao : a rea — 60.00 
oo “ending ag ggg Fags hl aaa sea 4.00 eon wanders, and Home meceration. 44 illus., new edition.... 1.50 
> Laws rief. tures fri es his sse/eneseisisis es 25 ig Game of North America. SHIELDS...................cccccccseeces 3.5 
Gunsmith’s Manual, A Practical Guide. Illustrated, 376 pages...... 2.00 Book SOTO AM ONIN, AMIN RON geo 6, wants Soe Wis, wisi nln wlaiadlod be bASd Cb Whe OEE obo 
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